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Glory of thy Father's fa.co 1 .Alford. •
Glory to God I whose witncss-train. .M01·avian.
Gfory to thco, my God, thls night. Kenn . •
Glory to thee, whose powerful word. C. Wesley.
Go<! lilc.ss 011r native land!
God comes, with succor speedy. Montg.
God, in thc Gospel of bis Son. Watt,.
God, in tho high and holy place. Montg.
God i., !\ •pirit j11st and wise. Watts.
God is love; his mercy brightons. BDIDring.
God is my strong salvation. Afonlg.
God is our refugo ancl defence. ~ •
God moves in a mysterious w a ~ e r .
God, rnum\d Love, whose fount thou art. Mr,. Br0U1ning.
God of eternity ! from thoo. ' DodiJridge.
God ofmeroy, do thou never. Pitrp<mt.
God of the changing year, whose arm of pvwer. E. Tayl01·.
God of the morniug, at whose voioe. Watt,. •
God of tho mountain, God of the storm.
God of the rolling orbs above. W. B. O. Pealx>dy.
God of tho rolling year I to thee.
God shall bless thy goiug out. Wesley. •
God's law demands one living fäith. C. A. Bri09s.
God, timt madcst earth and heaven. Heber.
God, to correct a gnilty world. Jervia.
God, who is just and kind. Patrick.
God wounds the heart, and he makes whole. Watt,.
Gone 111-e tllose groat and good. Pierp<Yllt.
Gone is the hollow, murky night. Breviary.
Go to dark Getllsomane. Montg.
Go to the grave in all thy glorious prime. Afontg.
Go to thy rest, fnir child 1
Gn1Clous Spirit! Love divine ! Stocker.
Great ~'ormer of this various frame I Dodilridge.
Grel\t Frnmer of unnumbered worlds I Dyer.
Great God ! in vain man's OIUTOW view. Kippi,.
(heat God ! my Fe.ther arid my Friend. & elt r Col.
Great God ! the followors of thy Son. H. Wan.
Oreat God! we ~ing thy mighty bRnd. Doddridge.
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Greal Ruler or all nature's frame.
Guide me, 0 thou great Jehovah.

Dodilridge.
Oliver.

Had I, deur Lord, no pleasure föund. .LtJra Cath.
Hnd l the tongues of Greeks and Jews. Watt,.
Hark, my sonl, it is the Lord. •
Hnrk, the glad sound ! the Saviour comes. Doddridge.
Hark! what menn thosc holy voiccs. Ca,0000.
Hnst thou, 'midst life's empty noises. Whittier.
Hnst thou wasted all the powers. J. F. Cta,·ke.
H\th not thy benrt within thee burncd. Buljinch.
Rath tbe immortn.l seirit frcedom. .Mackay.
Hnve mercy on me, 0 my God ! J,forug.
Hend of the Churcb triumphnut.
Hcalth of the wenk, to make them strong I IAJra Cath.
Hoar, Father, henr onr prnyer 1 ·
Hcnr what God tbe Lord hath spoken. Cowpe,·.
Henveu nnd enrth, and sea nnd air. Ge,m. tr. Coo,.
Heaven is 11 plnce ofrest from sin. Montg.
Henvenly F"ther, grncious nnme 1 _Dodilridge.
Heavenly Fnther, to whose eye. Conder.
Hemlds of creation I cry. J.fmug. •
IIere holy thougbts n light hl\ve shed.
Here, in the broken bread. Furneaa.
He sendeth sun, he sendeth shower.
He tl111t is do,vn need fear no fall. Bunyan.
High in the hel\vens, etemnl God ! Watts.
Holy, holy, holy Lord! Salisb. Col.
Holy Spirit! Lord of light! Ly,·a Cath.
Hope, though slow sbe be, nnd ll\te. Beaummit.
How beauteous were the marks divine. .A. C. Coze.
How biest is mau, 0 God ! Cowper.
IIow biest the righteous when he dies I Barbauld.
How biest thy creature is, 0 God! Cawper• •
Row cheering the thought, that tbe spirits in bliss. Cunningham alt'd.
How glorious is the bour. Buljinch.
How good and pleasant 1s the sight. .Ancient Hymm.
How happy are the new-born rnce. Mde. Guyon.
II· , happy is he born or taught. Sir H. Wottot1.
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How high Thou nrt! our songs cnn own. .Afrs. Brwming.
llow long shall drenms of enrthly bUss. Doddridge.
II01v, Lord, shnll vows of ours be sweet? T. H. Gilt.
How orten, as we beat along. .Allen C. Spoone,·.
• How perfcct is thy word. Watts.
How rieb the blessings, 0 my God. J. Roscoe. •
How shru.l I know thee in tho sphero which keeps. B,yam.
Row shall tbe young secure their benrts. Walls.
How sweetly ßowed tbe Gospel's sound. B<Mring.
Row swift, alas 1 the moments fly. J. Q. Adam,.
Rush the loud cannon'• roo.r. Johm.

I ask not now for gold to glld. Whittier.
I caanot alwnya tmce tbe wny.
I cnnnot ca!! allliotion swoot. Monlg.
!fall our hopes and all our fears. Emming.
I feel within a wnnt. Furnus.
If human kindness meets retum. NoeL
I know timt my Redeemer lives.
I love my God, but with no love ofmine. .A-fde. (}uyim.
I may not scorn the mennest thing. Niclwl.
lmposturo shrinks from light. Scotl. •
In all my vnst concerns with tl10e. Wau,.
In Isrnel's füne, by silent nigM. Cawood.
In Jowliest couficlence we wait. .Aferivale."
In mcrcy, Lord, remember me. .Aforavian.
In plen,nnt hmds luwe fnllen the llnes. Flint.
In thc brond ßelds of heavcn.
In thc c1-oss of Christ I glory. B/Ylbr'ing.
In tho sun, nnd moon, nnd stars. Heber.
In thy mtmo, 0 Lord, assembling. Kelley.
foto the Silent Land 1 Von Salis, tr. Longfel/cw.
1 sing God, the mighty source. Smart.
1 sing the mighty power of God. Watts.
Is it not 9trnngc, the dnrkest hour. Kebk aU'd.
Is thcro a lone nnd drenry hour. Mr,. Gil,nan.
Is th.i1 n fust for me? Drum,nond. •
lt i,i the one true li&ht. E. Taylor.
I want n pl'inciplo within. C. Wesley.
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Let us, with a. gla.dsome mind. Mi/Ion. •
Lüe is on ward, - use it. DiaL
Lire is thc time to serve the Lord. Watt, alt'd.
Lift nloud the voice of pre.ise. E. Peahody.
Lil\ not lhou the Wl\iling voice. Hwer.
Lil\ up your hea.rts l Yes, I will lift. Lyra Cath.
Lll\ your glad voiccs in triumph on Wgh. H. Ware.
Light of life, seraphlc fire 1 Wesleyan.
Light of tbe !!Oul, 0 Saviour biest l Lt.1ra Cath.
Light of those whose drea.ry dwelling. Toplady.
Like Israel's bost to exile driven. H. Ware.
Liko moming, when her early breeze. Moore. •
Like sbadows gliding o'er the pla.in. J. Taylor.
Lo, God is horo l Lot us adore. Salisb. CoL
Long as the darkening oloud abode. Ricluird&
Leng hnvo I seemed to serve thee, Lord. Methodut CoL
Leng plungod in sorrow, I resign. .Jfde. Guyon.
Loosed from my God, and far removed. Moravian.
Lord, beforo thy presence come. J. Taylor.
Lord, deliver; thou ca.nst save. M,•,. Follen.
Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing. Toplady's Gel.
Lord, from thy blessed throne. Niclwl.
Lord, from whom oll blessings flow. C. Wesley.
Lord, have mercy when we pray. Milman.
Lord, I believe a. rest remains. Wesleyan.
Lord, I believe; thy power I own. Wi·eford.
Lord, if thou thy gmce impart. Madan's Col.
Lord, in the morning thou sha.lt henr. Watt,. 1 •
Lord, in this sacred hour. Buijinch.
Lord, in thy garden agony.
,
Lord, it is not life to live. Topl.ady.
Lord Jesus, comel for here. M"w Martineau alt'd.
Lord, !end the way the Saviour went. Crouwell.
Lord, ma.y the spirit of thls fea.st.
Lord of eternnl trnth and might. Lyra Cath • •
Lord of nature, Source of light. Calamy.
Lord of the ha.rvest, God of grace. Chr. P,almid.
Lord of the worlds a.bove. Watt,.
Lord, tea.ch us how to pre.y nright. Mootg.
I
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Lor<l, that I may learn of thee. Methodist Col.
Lord, thou art good: all nature shows. BrQWne.
Lord, thou di<lst nrise and say. Milman.
Lord, thou hast searched and seen me throngh. Watts.
Lord, thou wouldst have us like to theti. T. D. Gill.
Lord, Uiy glory fills the heaven. Ancient IIymmi.
Lord, wo sit and cry to thee. .Jfilman.
Lord, what offering shall we bring. J. Taylo1'. •
Lord, when thlne ancient people cried. C. Sewall. •
Lord, whom winds and seas obey. C. JVesley.
Lord, with fervor I would praise theo. Episc. Col. •
Lo ! the day of rest declineth. C. Rubbins.
Lo I the seal of death is breaking. .Miss. llfag.
Love clivine, all love excelling. Wesleyan • •
Lo ! when the Spirit of our God. Kehle.
Lowly and solemn be. Hemans. •

Make channels for the streams of love. Trench.
Man's life is the holy land. G. Dawson. •
Mark the soft...fälling snow. Doddridge.
May tbo grace of Christ, our Saviour. Newt<m.
Meek and lowly, pure and holy.
l\leek he3.l'ts are by sweet manna fed.
Men of thought I be up, and stirring. Jfackay. •
Men, whose boast it is, that ye. J. R. Lowell.
Mere human powers shall fast decay. &otch Pa1·aph.
.Mossinh Lord, who, wont to dwell. IIeher.
•
•
l\Ughty 0ne, before ;vhose face. B1·yant.
Mistnken souls, thn.t dream of heaven. Watts.
Morning breaks upon the tomb. Coll.yer.
Mortal, the angels say.
l\ly country, 't is of.thee. S. !', Smith..
My dear Redeemer, and my Lord. Watt&.
My foith looks up to thee. Ray Palmer.
My Father bids me come. Wesley alt'd. •
My feet are worn and wea:ry with the mnrch.
My God, a<!cept my heart this day. IAfl'a Cath.
My God, all nature owns thy sway. 1lflss Williama.
My God, how endless is thy love. Watts.
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My God, how wonderful thou art. Lyra Cath..
My God, I now appear before thee. Germ. tr. Mw . Cox.
My God, 1 thank thee I may no thought, Norwn. •
My God, my Father, while 1 atray.
My God, my Majeaty divinel T. IL Gill.
My God, my strength, my hopo. Wuleyan.
My God, thy boundless Jove I pmiao. ll. Moore.
My heart lies dead; and no incre11s0. Htrbert. .
My Hol per, God 1 1 bleas thy name I Doddridgt.
My soul before theo prostrate lies. Richter.
My souJ, be ou thy guard. Heath.. •
My soul, what hast thou done.for God? Lyra CaU& • •
My spirit longeth for Thee. Lyra Cath.
Nature with eternlll youth. Wateraton.
Nay, teil us not or dangers dire. Lamar.
Nea.rer, my God, to thee- S. F . .Acla1111.
New born, I bleas the wa.Jcing hour. Hawkts!DOrtli.
Nor eye hath eeen, nor ear hath heard. Watt,. .
Not in vain I poured my aupplication. Bm·leigh..
Not to the terrors of the Lord. Watt,,
Now doth the aun ascend the aky. Lyra Catli.
Now gird your patient loins again. 0.'0UIDeU.
Now, host with host assembling. E l/. Chapin.
Now may he who from the dead. (Jqwper.
Now morning lift8 her dewy veil. Breviary.
Now reat, my Jong-divided haart I Doddridge.
Now that the aun is beaming bright. .Ambrose.
Now to Heaven our prayers ascending.
Now, when the duaky shndes of night, retreating.
Now with creation's early song. Lyra Catli.
O, arm me with the mind. Wuleyan.
0 backward-looking son of time I Whittier.
0, bless the Lord, my soul I Watt, alt'd.
0 biest Creator of the light. Lyra Ca/h.
O, bow thine ear, Eternal One I Pierpont.
O, ceaso, my wandering soul. Episc. Col.
O, come, and dwell in me. C. Wuley.
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l), come not with thy teo.rs alone. Brevia,-y. .
O, could wo spenk the matohless worth. Jfedley.
0 dny to whicb. tbe seas nnd sky. Lyra (Jath,.
O, draw me, Fnther, nfter thee. Mvravian.
O'er mnuntnin tops, the monnt of God.
O'er silent field and lonely lawn. GoeOie.
O'cr the llark wave of Galilee. Russel.
o·er the gloomy hills of darkness. P. William,.
0 filircst-1.x,rn of Love and Light. Whittier.
0 FRther, full of truth ancl grace. Wesleyan.
• Fnther, though the anxious fear. Barbauld.
Of old, 0 God, thine own right hand. J{<mtg,
0 for a closor walk with God. C<ncpel'.
0 for that tenderness of heart. C. Wesley.
0 gift of gifts ! 0 grace of faith I Lyra Cath . •
0 God, ttecept the sacred hour. S. Gilman.
0 Go<l, beneuth thy guiding band.
O God, by whom the sced is given. Hwer.
0 God of freedom I henr us pray. Mrs. Chapman . •
0 God, the Lord of plnce and time. Brevim·y.
0 God, thou sovercigu Lord of nll. Wesley.
0 God, thy children gathered here.
0 God, wo praise thee, and confess. Pat,·ick.
0 God, whose dread nnd dnzzling brow. B1·ya11t.
0 God, whose presence glows in all. Frol}iinglia1n.
0 God, whose thunder shakes the sky. Chatte,·wn.
O, gtrnrd our shores from every foe. Wriford.
0 hnllowed memories of lhe past. S. F . .Adam,.
0, help us, Lord I ench honr of need. Milman.
O, hcro, if ever, God oflove. E. Tayl,or.
0 boly Fnther, just and tme. Whittier.
0 human heart ! thon hast a song. S. F . .Adam,.
O, bush, grcnt God! tbe sound.s of war. Gad:ell.
0 Israel, to thy tents repair. Kelley. •
0 Je~us, L9rll of all below. St. Bernara.
O, joy ! tio foel our Saviour's love. Lyt·a Call,..
0, lead me to tbe Rock. Watt,.
0 Lord, encouraged by thy grn.ce. Stur..
0 L!Jrd, my best desires fulfil. Cmo~•··
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0 Lord of life, and truth, and grilce.

L I NES,

Frothiiighani.

•

0 Lord, thy heavenly grace impart.

xxi
78

Obe1·/in.
0 Lo,·e Divine ! lay on me burdens, ü thou wilt. F. D. Huntingt.cm.
0 lovely Voices of the sky. Hemana.
0 Love, of plml and heavenly birth I Mtk. Guyoo.
0 Love! 0 true and fndeless light I Brelliary.

601
870

Uu enrth was darkness sprend.

264

pmyer I have, nll prayers in one. Mrmtg.
One thing first and only knowing. Ge1-m. tr. {JQ:,;. •
O, not al011e with outward sign. Whittier.
O, not for these o.lone I pmy. E. Taylor.
0, not when the death-prnyer is saitl. Wil.,on.
On the dewy breatb of even. Martineau', (l)l.
On the Orst Christian Sabbath eve. l,frmtg.
Ou the mountain's top apperuiug. Kellty.
011 the nlght ofthat last supper. ßrevia,y.
On thy Church, 0 Power Divine. Sp. of Ps.
On ward speed thy conquering fiight. S. F. Smith.
Open, Lord, my inward ear. Wealeyan. .
Oppres_sion shall not nhvays relgn. H. Wart.
0 pure Reformers I not in vnin. W/1iUier.
0 s:tcred Head, now wounded. Ge1•1n.
U, say uot, think not, hc:weoly notes. · Kehle.
0, ece how Jesus b·u8ts him~elf. I,y,·a Cath.
0 Sourcc of uncrcated light I D1·!f{e11.
O, speed theo, Christian, on thy wny. .
0 ~pirit of tho livi.ng·God. Episc. Co/.
0 tlint my heart was right with thee. Topllldy. .
0 the hour when this ma tcri11l. Cunder.
0 Thon, nt whose drotul nruno wc Lend. C. Sp1·ague.
0 Thou, from whom nll g00<lncss flows. T. Jlumplll'eys.
O thou grcnt ~'ricnd to nll tho sons of mcn . T. Parker.
O thou grcat Spirit I who nlong. .lfnrt ineau's Col.
() tl,ou holy God ! comc down . A[l)/wdist Cul. .
O Thou, in whosc ctrrnnl rnune. 1''. D. Iluntinglon.
0 Thon, tbat oncc on Horcb stood. F. D. lluntin!Jl.oll.
O Thon, to whom, in n11cic11t time. Pierpo111.
O Thou, to whoso nll~cnrching sight. ,lf<>1·1wi1m.
0 Thon truo li.fö of ull tluit li r e. Lyra Ca/lt. •

68~
668
86
370

lJnß

22S

690
609

777
430
617
632

876
63S
625
829 ·

480
468
805
713
257
350
742
62i
508
S 1i
4.6!

182
2~G

76
431

Sö1
187
16

1H
42 1

xxii

INDEX '1'0 FIRST LINF:S .

0 Thou, who art n.bove all height. Pie:i-pont.
0 Thon who driest the monrne1·'s ton.r. Moo1· e.
•
0 Thou, who hn.st at thy commaud. M,·s. Cotterill. •
0 Thon who hea..re t prayer. •
•
•
.
0 Thou, whom neither time nor space. Hebe1· . •
0 l'hou, whose own vast temple stands. Bryant.
0 Thou, whose power o'er moving worlds presitles. Dr. Johnwn.
0 Thou, whose presence went before. Wltittier. •
O, timely happy, timely wise. Keble.
Our blest Redeemer, ere he breathed. Sp. of Ps.
Our children thou <lost claim. Sctlisb. Col,
Onr fathers, where are they. Dodilridge.
Our God ! our God ! thou shinest here. T. H. Gill. •
Otn· God, our help in nges past. Watts.
•
Our hearts, by <l.ying love snbdued. R. Palmer.
Onr heaven is everywhere. .Miss F letcher.
Our Heavenly Fa.ther calls. Dodib-idge.
Our He:i.venly Father, hear. Moritg.
•
O, what is man, great Maker of mankind. Sit· J. Davies.
O, when the bonrs of life are past. W. B . O. Peab<Xly . •
O, when the tide of graces set. Lyra Catli.
O, where are kings nnd empires n-0w. .A. C. Coxe.
0, where shall rest be found. l>fon(g.
•
0, why shonld friendship grieve for those.
0, w?ndrons depth of grace divine.
Partners of n glorious hope. We-,le11an.
•
Peacc, trou.blcd sonl I whose plnintive rooan.
People of the living God. l>fonlg.
. filgrim, burdoned with thy sin. Cmbbe.
Pity the nations, 0 our God. Lutheran Col.
•
Planted in Christ, the living Vine. S. F. Smitli. •
•
Pour, blessed Gospel, glorious news for man. Miwoi'lh.
Praise the Lord 1 ye heavens, adore him. Dublin Col.
Praise to God, inu;nortal praise. Barbauld.
•
Praise to the Lord of boundless might. Dodilridge.
Pmise ye the Lord, immortal choirs. Watts.
•
Prayer is the soul's sincerä dosire. Montg.
Pmyer is th ~ spirit of onr God. · Becldome alt'd.
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Prayer 1s t-0 God 1
Prayer makes the

· Quiet, Lord, m y J

Restore, 0 F athe1
Return, my soul,
Return, 0 w ande1
Ri<l.e on, ride on i1
Ri e, crowned wi
Rise, roy soul, an
Rock of Ages, cle

Safely through ru
Snviour imd dear
Snviour, now rec
Saviour of the siI
Snviour, source o
Say not the law 1
Scorn not the slif
S,mrchcr of.heart
Senrcher of hear1
e , fr-0m on hlgl
" See how he lov,
See I r nel's SheIJ
Self-love no grac
Servant of God, ·
'3he loved her Sa
Shcpherd of tend
Shlne for th, E te1
Show pity, Lord
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Prayer ts to God the sou.l's sure way. Wesley.
Prayer mnkes the darkened 'cloud withdraw. Cm»_per.
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Quiet, Lord, my froward heart. Newton.
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Restoro, 0 Father, to our tlmes resto're. Bear<f, Col.
Return, my sou.l, unto thy rest. Montg. •
Return, 0 wnnderer, now retum. OJ/lyer.
Ride on, rldo on in majesty. Milman.
Rise, crowued with light, imperio.l Salem, rise. Pope.
Rise, my sou!, and stretch thy wings.
Rock of Agcs, eiert for me. Toplady.
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Safely through nnother week. Ohr. P,almi,t.
Saviour ft'lld clearest friend.
Snviour, now receive !tim. He,nan, a/t'd.
Snviour of the sin-i!ick soul. Wesleya11 . •
Snviour, source of evory blessing.
Say not tbe law divine. Barton alt'd.
Scorn not the slightest word or deed. London llllJ,
Starchcr of,hearts, before thy face. Doddridge.
Searcher of henrts, to theo u.re known. Mo11tg • •
See, from on high, a light divine. &eter Col.
"See how he loved 1" exclo.imed the Jews. Bache.
See Isroel's Sbepberd stand. Watt,.
SeJf.Jove no grnce in sorrow sees. M<k. Guyon.
Servnnt of God, weil done I Montg.
13he loved her Saviour, and to him. Ohr. Mirror.
Shepherd of tender youth.
Shine forth, Eternal Sow-ce of light I Do<klridge.
Show pity, Lord I O Lord, forgive. Watt,.
Sing we tbe song of those who stand. Montg. •
Sinners, turn I why will ye die? Methodist Ool.
Sister, thou wast mild and lovoly. S. F. Sniith.
Sleep, sleep to-day, tormenting cares. Barbauld.
Slowly, by God's hand unfurled. Furness.
Softly DOW the light of day.
Soldiers of Christ, arise. C. Wesley. •
So Jet our lips and lives express. Watt,.
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fhe future bides in it. Goethe tr. Owlyle.
The glorios of our birth and state. Shirley alt' d.
fhe God of glory walks bis ronnd. Htber,
fhe God of harvest prruae. Montg.
The God who reigns alone. Drummond.
The great AposUe, called by grace. .Alf<Yrd.
The green earth sends ita incense up. Whillier.
The heaven of heavens cannot contain. Drennan.
Tbe hc:wens declare thy glory, Lord. Watta.
Tbe king'I of ohl have shrine and tomb. Heman, .
The \,iw by Mo~cs crune. Watt,.
The In ws of Christian light. E. Davia.
The Lord de•cended from e.bove. &emhold.
The J,ord gavo the word, •t waa the word of his truth. F,-olhingham.
The Lord, - how tender is bis Jove 1 Darwin.
The Lord my pasture shnU prepare. ,AdJi,on,
The Lord my shepherd is. Watt,.
The Lord our God iB clothed with might. H. K. Whitd.
Tho Lord receives his highest pro.ise. Cowper.
The Lord will come, the earth shall quake. Htber.
Tbe morning dawns upon the plnce. Monl.g ..
Tbe mournors came, nt brenk of day. S. F . .Adam,.
The offorings to thy throne '!hieb rise. Bowring.
The patria.rch's dove, on weary wing. Frotliingham.
The perfect world by Adam trod. N. P. Willi,.
The praying spirlt breathe. Metliodist 01/.
The race that long in darkness pined. Chr. Psalmist.
There is a book, who runs may rea.d. Keb/e.
'Phere is a calm for those who weep. Montg . .
There is a glorious world on high. Mrs. Stede.
There is a 1and of pure delight. Watts . .
Tbere is an hour of peaceful rest. W. B. Tappan.
Tbere is II state, unknown, nnseen. J. Taylor.
There is a world, and, O, how biest 1
The sage his cup of hemlock quaffed. W. J. Fo«.
The Sllints on earth and thoee above. C. Wuley .
The Saviour gently calll. .Dodd,-idge.
Tlle S11.viour,-wh11t II noble fl.ame. O,u,per.
"n. &pacious firmament on hiah, .Adduon.
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Tbe Spirit, in onr hearts. .Epiac. CoL
The Spirit moved upon the waves. Fer!JW,
Tbe starry firmament on high. Sir R. Grant.
Tbe snn is still for ever sounding. Goethe, tr. F. H. Hedge.
Tbe swift-declining da.y, Doddridge • •
Tbe thing my God doth ha.te. Metlwdi,t Col.
The triumphs of the martyred sa.ints. .Ancient Hymm.
Th6'tlll'f shall be my frngrant shrine. Moore.
The wnmleriug sta.r and fleeting wind, Be<Jdq,,.e,
The w11.te1-s of Bethesda's pool. Barton. •
'l'he wiuds were bowling o'er the deep. Heber.
Tbe wondering snges trace from fe.r, Germ. tr. Chi,.
The Word, descending from above. B,·emary. .
Tbe world ma.y change from old to ne"'· S. F . .Adama, .
The world throws wide its brazen gates. J. Weiu.
They who on the Lord'tely. Sp. of Ps . .
Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love. Doddridge.
Think gently of the erring. E. Fktcher.
This child we declicate to thee. W. Boston Col.
This freezing heart, 0 Lord! Ws will. Lyra Cath.
- This is the flrst ~nd great command. Roacoe. •
This life 's a dream, an empty show. Watt,,
This stone to thee in faith we lay. Montg.
Thon nrt gone to the gmve, bnt we will not deplore thee. Heber.
Thon art, 0 Gou, the life and light. Moore.
Thon nrt the Way, and he who sighs.
Thon biddest, Lord, thy sons be bold. T. H. Gill.
Thon hiclclcn love of God, whose hcight. Moratlian.
Tbou hiclden sonrce of cnlm repose. C. Wuley.
Tbou, infinite in love. .Afr,. Milu. .
Thon, Lord, by mortal eyes nnseen. Mawn.
Thou, Lorrl, who rear'st tbe mountain's beigbt. Ster?ing.
Thou must be bom again. J ohn,.
Thou must go forth aloue, my senl !
Tbou, 0 IllY Jesus, tbou didst me. F. Xatlier. ,
Thou, Saviour, who thyself didst give. .Alford.
Thon, who canst gnide the wandering star. DaW10t1'1 Col.
Thon who didst stoop below. Mr,. Milel.
Thon who dwell'st enthroned above. Sandy,. ,
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fllov, whose almighty word. Jfa.-riott. •

Thon, who, upon the eternal throne. Jung Stilling.
Thrice happy souls, who, born from hcn.ven. Dod,Jridge.
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Through all the various shifting scene.
Through thee we now together came. Metlwrlist Cbl.
Thus far on Jife's perplexing path. Mrmtg.
Thus far the Lord ha.s led me on. Watt,.
Thy bounteous hand with food c11.n bless. Heher.
Thy happy ones a strain begin. T. H. Gill.
Tby homc is with the humble, Lord! Lyra Catli.
Thy nnmc, Almighty Loi·d. Watt,.
Tby nrune be hallowed evermore. Moravian.
Tby pnth, like most by mortals trod. Barton.
Thy throne eternnl ages stood. . Watt,.
Thy ways, 0 Lord, with wise design.
Thy will be done l In devious way. B<llDring. •
Tby will be done ! I will not fear. J. Ro,coe.
Tbnes wilhout number have I prayed. ~er.
'T is uy the faith of j oys to come. Watt,.
'T is fioished ! so the Saviour crie°d. Stennett. •
'T is God the spirit lell,d!. Chr. Psalmist.
'T is gone, th11t bright and orbed blaze. Kdil& •
'1' is my hnppiness below. ~er.
'T is not the skill ofhuman art. Mde. <hyon.
'T is not Thy ch11Stening hand I fear.
1'o Hirn who children biest. J. F. Cl,arke.
To keep the lnmp alive. CC"Wper.
To prayer l for the day that God hath biest. H. Ware.
To thee, my God, my days 11.re known. Doddridge.
To thee, 0 God in heaven. J. F. Clarke.
To thee, 0 God, we homage pay. Dodflridge.
To the haven of thy breo.st. Wuley.
To weary hearts, to mourning homes. Ger. tr. Whittier.
True Sun! upon our souls arise. Lyra Cath.
Try us, 0 God, and search the ground. Methodi.at Co/.
'T was in the East, the mystio East. F. H. Hedge.
'T wu the d&y wh,en God's Anointed. F. H. Hedge.
oC etmlRI rest, fa.lr buds of bliss. Vaughm1 alt'd. •
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Uncbangeable, till-perfect Lord! Lange.
Unheard tbe clews around me fall.
Unite, my roving thought, unite. Doddridge.
Unseen, yet not unfelt ! - if any thought. J. P. Clarke.
Unveil thy bo om, faithful tomb I Watts.
Unworthy to be cnlled thy soo. F-ur-ness. •
Upon thc Go pel's sncred pnge. Bowring.
Up to tlle throne of God is borne, WO'J-dswo'l'th.
Vital spark of heavenly ßame.
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Wake the song of jubilee.
Wake I the welcome day appenreth.
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Wallt in the light I so shalt thou know. Ba1·ton.
Watobman, tel1 us of the night. B01.tJring.
Weak and irresolute is man, Cowper.
We ask not, Lord, thy cloven flame. Hebe1· • •
We bid thee welcome in the name. .M01ttg.
We bless thee for this sacred day. Jfrs. (iilman. •
We bow belbre tby gracio't1s throne. Methodist Col.
W e come not with a costly store. Crosswell. •
We come, onr henrts with gladness glowing. Ge1•1n. tr. Co:,;.
We meditate the day. Frothingham.
Were not the sinful Mary's tears. AfO<We. .
We tread the path our Master trod. Barbauld.
What is this? f\nd whlther, whence. Fwrness. •
What must it be to dwell above. Chr. Psalmist.
Wha.t shull we render, bounteous Lord. Boden.
Wbat though the stream be dead. Wilson. •
What would we give to our beloved? l,frs. Brou,ning.
When adverse winds a.nd waves arise. Mrs. Sigourney.
When all thy mercies, 0 my God. Addison.
When, as retul'Il! this solemn day. Barbauld.
When before thy throne we kneel. Bowring.
When darkness long has veiled my nrind. Cowper.
When, driven by oppression's rod. W. P. Lwnt.
When God, of old, came down from heaven. Kehk.
When I can read my title clea.r. Watt,.
When l can trust my all with God. Conile1·.
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ften hrael, of the Lord beloved. Si,· W. &11u.
When I survey the wondr<>us cross. Watlll. •
When Jesus' friend h&d ceased to be.
Br()U>ning.
Wben Jordan hushed his wat.ers sti,ll. Cam.pbe(l.
When long the soul had slept in ehe.ins. E. H. Chapi•.
When, marsha.lled on the nightly plnin. 11. K. White.
Whcn my life-bark, richly freightcd. 11. S. T. •
When, my Saviour, shall I be. Wealeyan.
When on my ear your loss was knelled: Mrs. Luwell.
Wheu on tho midnight of the E11St. Daw,on,•, Col• •
When Power Divine, in mortal form. Sir J. E. Sm.ith.
Wheu &hall the voice of singing.
Wheu shall thy love constrain. We,ley.
When shall we meet aga.in? Select Hymm.
When winds are raging o'er the upper ocenn. M,·a. H. B. Swu,e.
Where n.acient forests widely spread. Norton.
Where'er the Lord shal1 buiJd my house. &ott.
Wherefore should man, frail ohiJd of olay. Enfield.
Where is the tree the prophet threw? Dem.an,.
Where the mourner weeping. Germ. tr. Cox . .
While sbepherds watched thelr flocks by nigbt. Patrick . •
\Vhile thee. I seek, protecting Power. Miss William.,.
While to lips with praise that glow. · Pierp<mt. •
While, with cen.seless courso, the sun. J. Newum . •
Whitber, O, whither should.l fly. We,ley.
Who is t!Jy neighbor? He whom thou. W. B. 0. Pea!Jody.
Why come uot splrits from the reahns of glory? .
Why clo we moum departing friends. Watts alt'd.
Why clo we wa..ce in trilling co.res. Docldridge.
Why slumbereth, Lord, each promised sign?
Why, thou never-setting Light. Ruuian. .
Why tlms longing, tbus for ever sighing. 11. W insloto • •
Why wccp for those, frail chiJd of woe. W. J. Loring.
Wilt Thon not visit me? Very.
With gmteful hearts, with joyful tongues. Kippi,.
With sncred joy we lift our eyes. Jervia.
Witb silence only as thelr benediction. Whitticr.
Word by God the Father sent. Germ. 'tr. Coo:.
Word of the cvo~Iiviog God I Bat·ton.
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Work,-1u11! thou wi!t biese the <lay. O. A. Dana.
Workmau of God ! O, lose not heart. Lfya Oatli.
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Ye Christian heralds I go, proolaim. Winchel'1 &l. •
Ye followers ofthe Priuce of Peace. B ~ .
Y e golden lamps of heaven, farewell l Doddridge.
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Ye hear how kindly he invites. Brevia,-y.
Ye humble souls, that seek the Lord. Doddridge.
Y e servaut~ of the Lord. Doddridge.
·
Yield to me now, for I am weak. Wuleyan.
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OPENING OF SERVICE.

1. L.

M.

1 How, Lord, shall vows of ours be eweet?
O, how should souls immortal meet ?
How lose themselves in heaven awhile?
How win thine owi1 eternal !rnile ?
2 Come beautiful, as souls should be !
Come beautiful for God to see !
Come holy-fair, come heavcnly-bright,
And give the All-seeing Eye delight !

3 Ye loving, of !arge souls and free,
- Whose hours run on forgivingly,
You chief the God of Love will hear, Your own the incessant Par<loner !
4 Yet better songs, yc holy, raise !

More nobly live; rnore gladly praise !
Till beauteous round the heavenly throne
Ye worship best the Holy One.
s

8ANCTUARY.

2. C. M.
1 N ow morning lifts her dewy veil,
With new-born blessings crowned ;
O, haste we, then, her light to hail,
In courts of holy groun<l !
2 But Christ, triumphant o'er the grave,
Shines more divinely bright;
O, sing we, then, his power to save,
·An<l walk we in his light!
3 Still, as the morning rays return,
To fancy it is given
In distant vision to discern
The radiant domes of heav~n.

4 But now that our Eternal Sun
Hath shed his beams abroad,
' In him we see the Holy One,
And mount at once to God

3. C. M.
1 Now that the sun is beaming bright,
Implore we, bending low,
That He, the Uncreated Light,
May guide us a we go.
2 No sinful word, nor deed of wrong,
Nor thoughts that idly rove,
But simple truth be on our tongue,
A.Bd in our hearts be love.
·

OPJ;;NING OF SERVICE.

3 And while the hours in order flow,
0 Christ, securely fence
Our gates beleaguered by the foe, The gate of cvery sense.
-....
4 And grant that to thine honor, Lord,
Our daily toil may ten<l;
That we begin it at thy wor<l,
Andin thy favor end.

4. C. M.
1 LoRD, in the morning thou shalt hear
My voice ascending high ;
To thee will J direct my prayer, ·
To thee lift up mine eye.
2 'rhou art a God, before whose sight
The wicked shall not stand :
Sinners shall ne'er be thy delight,
Nor dwell at thy right hand.
3 But to thy house will I resort,
To taste thy mercies there ;
I will frequent thine holy court,
And worship in thy fear.
4 'rhe men who love and fear thy name
Shall see their hopes fulfilled ;
'rhe mighty God will compass them
With favor, as a shield.
1•

84.NCTUARY,

5.
1

7, 4, & 6s. M.

AaMIES of God ! in union
With us, through one communi.on,
Pour forth sweet praye,rs:
Our souls in love embrace.1
Around the Saviour's face,
And ask his special grace
To soothe our cares.

2 Offer those golden vials
Of odors, 'for our trials,
Before the throne :
Till God the Father smilc
On us, though we were vile,
Now counted without guile,
Through Christ alone !
, 3 'f hen raise the song of gla.dness,
To clissipate our sadne::;s :
Along this vale of tears
W e wend our weary wa y
Up towards the realms of day,
And watch, and 'wait, and pray,
Constant in fears !

4 Head of the hosts in glory !
W e joyfully adore thee,
'l'hy Church on earth below.
Blending with those on high,
Where through the azure sky
'l'hy saints in ecstasy
.
· f or ever glow !
Q

OP ENING O F

SERVICE,

6. L. M.
1 DEAR Lord, no other prayer I form
But for devotion pure and warm.
May warm devotion fill my soul;
May love for thee each thought control.
2 May piety increase; and prayer
Mine every thought, word, action, share ;
The gift of love my sole request,
Thou, God of love ! wilt grant the rest.

,

3 Weak praise were mine. Do thou inspire
My soul with love and living fire.
0, may this cold and lowly breast
Be warmed by thee, its God, its guest !

7. L. M.
1 Z10N's true, glorious God ! on thee
Praise waits in all humility.
All flesh shall unto thee repair,
To thee, 0 God that hearest prayer !
2 But sinful words and works still spread,
And overrun my heart and hcad ;
Transgressions make me foul each <lay;
O, purge them, purge them allaway 1
3 Happy is he whom thou wilt choo,;e
To serve thee in thy blesfled' bo u c 1
vVho in thy holy temple c.l wPU,.,,
And, fill ed with joy, thy gooc.lness teil:. '

'

SANC1'UARY.

8.

2
7s. M.

1 SovEREIGN and transforming Grace!

We invoke thy quickening power;
Reign the spirit of this place,
Bless the purpose of this hour.

'

2 Holy and creative Li<Yht !
We invoke thy kindling ray,
Dawn upon our spirits' night,
Turn our darkness into day.

a

To the anxious soul impart
Hope all other hopes above,
Stil" the dull and hardened heart
With a longing and a love.

4 Give the struggling peace for strüe,

Give the doubting light for gloom,
Speed the li ving into life,
vV arn tlie d ying of their doom.
5 W ork in all, in all renew,

Day by day, the lüe divine;
All our wills to thee subdue,
All our hearts to thee incline.

9. 9&8s.M.
1 MY God, I now appear before thee,

And wait thy every sign to see ;
How can I know or how adore thee,
Except thy sph·it breat.he in me?
8

3

4

OPENING OF SERVI<:E,

2 If thou, of grace the sole dispenser,
Me bless not, how can• I rejoice ?
Unless thy incense fill my censer,
How raise in prayer to thee my voice?

3 How can my harp give forth its sweetness
Unless thy finger sweep the string?
How can I know thy truth's completeness
Without thy_eun's enlightening?
4 Thy Sabbath grant, lifu's work-day ended,
The spirit's and the body's rest,
The spirit by its Father tended,
The body on its Mother's breast.

10.

7s. M.

1 LoRD, before thy presence come,
Bow we down with holy fear;
Call our erring footsteps home,
Let us feel that thou art near.
2 Wandering thoughts and languid powers
Come not wherc dcvotion kneels !
Let the soul expand hel' stores,
Glowing wHh the joy she feels.
3 At the portals of thine house
W e resign our earth-born carcs :
Nobler thoughts our souls engross,
Songs of praise and fervent prayers.

,

SANCTUARY,

11: 7s. M.
1 ALL ye nations, praise the Lord ;
All ye lands, your voices raise ;
Heaven and earth, with loud accord
Praise the Lord, for ever praise.
2 For his truth and mercy f!tan<l,
Past, and present, and to be,
Like the years of his right hand,
Like bis own eternity.
3 Praise him, ye who know his love ;
Praise him from the depths beneath ;
Praise him in the heights above ;
Praise your Maker, all that breathe !

12. 7s. M.
1 GLORY be to God on high!
God, whose glory fills the sky ;
Peace on earth to man forgiven,
Man, the well-beloved of heaven.
2 Favored mortals, raise the song !
Endless thanks to God belong ;
Hearts o1erflowing with his prai;,;e,
Join the hymns your voices raise.
3 Mark the wonders of his band!
Power, no empire can withstand;
Wisdorn, angels' glorious therne ;
Goodness, one eternal strcam.
10

OPENING O F SERVICE,

4 Awful Being ! fi:om thy throne
Send thy promiscd blessings down:
Le~ thy light, thy truth, thy peace.
Bid our raging passions cease.

13.

C. M.

1 SINo we the song of those who stand
Around tbe eternal throne,
Of every kindred, clime, and land,
A multitude unknown.
2 Life's poor distinctions vanish here;
To-day the young, the old,
Our Saviour and his flock appear
One Shepherd and one fold.

a Toll, trial, su fferin g, still await
On earth t he pil grim's t hro ng, .

Yet learn we in our low est.ate
The Church 'l'riumphaut's so ng.
4 Worthy the La mb for sinners slaiu,
Cry the redeerrH·d ahovP,
Blessing and hon or to ohtai n,
A.nc.l everlastiu g love !

6 Worthy the L amb, on e:ui h w c smg,
Wh o died our souls to sa vl' !
H enceforth , 0 Death ! w hcrc i:s thy sting !'
'J'hy viciory, 0 Grave !
11
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14. 7. M.
through another week
God has brought us on our way;
Let us now a blessing seek,
Waitina in thy courts to-day,
Day of Ji' the week t.he best,
Emblem of eternal rest.
SAFELY

1

2

J5.

L. M.

1 0 Tnou, to whom, in ancient time,
The lyre of Hebrew bards was strung,
Whom kings adored in song sublime,
And prophets praised with glowing tongue 1
2 Not now on Zion's height alone
Thy favored worshipper may dwell,
Nor where, at sultry 1100.n, thy Son
Sat, w~ary, by the patriarch's weil.
3 From every place below the skies,
The grateful song, the fervent prayer,
The incense of the heart, may rise
To heaven, and find acceptance ther~.
4 0 Thou, to whom, in ancient time,

The lyre of prophet-bards was strung,
To thee, at last, in every clime,
Shall temples rise, and praise be sung.
HI

3
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16.

8, 7, & 4s. M.

1 IN thy name, 0 Lord, assembling,'
. W e, thy people, now draw near; 1
Teach us to rejoice with trembling;
Speak, and let thy servants hear, Hear with meekness, Hear thy word with go<lly feai:.
2 While our days on earth are lengthened,
May we give them, Lord, to thee;
Cheered by hope, and claily strengthcned,
W e would run, nor wea.ry be,
Till thy glory,
Without elouds, in heaven we see.
3 There, in worship purer, sweeter,

All thy people shall adore,
Tasting of enjoyment greater
Than they eould eoneeive before, Full enjoyment, Holy bliss, for evermore.

17.

7s. M.

1 CoME the rieb, and eome the poor,
To the Christian temple door ;
Let their mingled prayers aseend
To the Universal Friend.
2 Here the rieb and poor may e~im
Common aneestry and name;
13
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Ciaim a common heritage,
In·the Gospel's promise page.
3 Of the S!!,me materials wrougbt;
By the same Instructor taught;
Walking in life's common way;
Tending to the same decay ; -

1

4 Rich and poor at last shall meet_
At the he_a venly mercy-seat,
Where the name of rich ancl ,poor
Never shall be uttered more.

2:

18, L.

1\-1.

1 0 Gon, whose presence glows in all
Within, around us, and above !
Thy word we bless, thy name w~ ca.ll,
Whose word is Truth, whose nainc is Love.

3

4

2 That truth be with the heart believed
Of all who seek this sacred place;
With power proclaimed, in peace reccivecl, Our spirits' light, thy Spirit's grace.
;3 That,love its holy influence pour,
'l'o keep us meek, and make u s free,
And throw its binding blessing more
Round each with all, and all with thee.

4 Send down its angel to our side, Send in its calm upon the breast ;
For we would know no othcr guide,
An<l we can need no other rest.
14
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'
19.

L. M.

1 0, now thine ear, Eternal One !
On thee our heart adoring calls;
To thee, the followers of thy Son
Bend low within these sacred walls.
2 Here let thy holy days be kept,
And be this place to worship given,
Like that bright spot where Jacob slept, The house of God, the gate of heaven.
3 Here be thy praise devoutly sung;
Here let thy truth beam forth to save,
As when, of old, thy Spirit hung,
On wings of light, o'er Jordan's wave.

4 And when the lips, that with thy name
Are vocal now, to dust shall turn,
In others may devotion's flame
Be kindled here, and purely bmn.

20. C.M.
1 THE offerings to thy throne which rise,
Of mingled praise and prayer,
Are but a worthless sacrifice,
Unless the heart be there.

2 Upon thine all-discerning ear
Let no vain words intrude;
15
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No tribute but the vow sincere, The tribute of the good.
~

My offerings will indeed be blest,

5 '

I

lf sanctified by thee ;
lf thy pure spirit touch my breast
With its own purity.

4 O, may that spü-it warm my heart
To piety and love,
.
And to life's lowly vale impart
Some rays from heaven above !

21. C.M.
1 WHJLE thee I seek, protecting Power!
Be my vain wishes stilled.;
And may this consecrated hour
With better hopes be filled.

l I

1

2 1

2 Thy love the powers of thought bestowed ;
To thee my thoughts would soar;
Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed,
That mercy I adore !

1

3 In each event of life, how clear
Thy ruling hand I see !
Each blessing to my soul more dear,
Because conferred by thee.

1

4 In every joy that crowns my days, .
In every pain I bear,
My heart shall find delight in praise,
Or seek relief in prayer.
16
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5 When gla<lness wings my favored hour,

Thy love my thoughts shall fill ;
Rcsi.gned, when storms of sorrow lO<Wer,
My soul shall meet thy will.
6 My lifted eye, without a tear,
'fhe gathering stmm shall see;
My steadfast heart shall know no fear;
That heart shall rest on thee.

22. C.M.
l

of me and all mankind,
And all the hosts above,
Let every unden;tancling. mind
Unite to praise thy love.

FATHER

2 Thy kingdom come, with power and grace,
To every heart of man ;
Thy peace, and joy, and righteousncss,
In all our bosoms reign.
.

a The righteousness that ncvcr ends,
But makes an end of sin;
The joy that human thought transccnds,
Now to our souls bring in.
4 The kingdom of established peace,
Which can no more remove ;
The p~rfect powers of godliness,
The omnipotence of love.
J7
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3 Then

23. 7s. M.
1 LIGHT of life, seraphlc fire !
Love divine, thyself impart:
· Every fainting soul inspire;
Enter every droopi.ng heart:
Every mournful sinner cheer, ·
Scatter all our guilty gloom ;
Father ! in thy grace appear,
To thy human temples come.
2 Come, in this accepted hour,
Bring thy heavenly kingdom in;
Fill us with thy glorious power,
Rooting out the seeds of sin:
Nothi.ng more can we require,
W e will covet nothing less :
Be thou all our heart's desire,
All our joy, and all our peace.

· Fro
Si ri's ·
L a)
4 G od i

To
Christ
His

1 FA THl
T h)
Thy li
Am
2 Lord!

For
And, •
L et

3 E vils

24. L. M.
1 RETURN, my soul, unto thy rest,
From vain pursuits and maddening c_:ares j
From lonely woes that wring thy breast,
The world's allurements, toils, and snaree.
2 Return unto thy rest, my soul,

From all the wanderings of thy thought;
From sickness unto death made whole ;
Safe through a thousand perils brought.
18
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3 Then to thy rest, my soul, return,
· From passions every hour at strife;
Sii1's works, and ways, and wages spurn;
Lay hold upon eternal life.
4 God is thy rest; with heart inclined
'ro keep his word, that word believe ,
Christ is thy rest; with lowly mind,
His light and easy yoke receiv~.

25.

L.M.

1 FA THER ! adored in world::; above,
Thy glorious name be hallowed still;
Thy kingdom come with power and lovc,
And earth, like heaven, obey thy will.
2 Lord! make our daily wants thy care ;
Forgive the sins which we forsake;
And, as wein thy kindness share,
Let fellow-men of ours partake.
3 Evils beset us every hour;
Thy kind protection we implore;
'I'hine is the kin&dom, thine the power,
Be thine the glory evermore !
~8 j

~8.

t.

'

26. L.M.
1 Lo, God is here ! Let us adore,
And humbly bow before his face ;
Let all within us feel his power,
Let all within us seek his grace.
10
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2 Lo, God is here !

r,

3 Being of beings ! may our praise
Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill :
Still may we stand before thy face,
Still hear and do thy sovereign will.

G Up tc

Hirn, day and night,
United choirs of angels sing:
.
To him, enthroned above all height,
Heaven's host their noblest homage bring.

Thou
In mE
Who se
Andl
Bear
Till thff
Andi

'\

27.
1

2

S. M.

CoME to the house of prayer,
0 ye afflicted, come :
The God of peace shall meet you there. He makes that house his home.
Come to the house of praise,
Y e who are happy now ;
1n sweet accord your voices raise,
ln kindred homage bow.

3

Ye aged, hither come,
For ye havc feit hii- love:
8 .0011 shall your trembling tongues be dumb,
Your JJ:ps forget to move.

4

Ye young, before his throne,
Come, bow; your voices raise ;
Let not your hearts his praise disown,
Who gi ves the power to praise.
. !IO

.

L LovE d

Joy o
Fix in

1

All tl
Father!
Pure,
Vii:.it Ul
Ente

2 BreathE
Into
L et us
Let 1
Come,
Let 1
Gracio,
Nevc
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fj

Thou, whose benignant eye
In mercy looks on all, Who seest the tear of misery, ·
.And hear'st the mourner's call, -

6

Up to thy dwelling-place
Bear our frail spirits on,
Till they outstrip time's tardy pacc,
And heaven on earth be won.

28.

8 & 7s. M.

l LovE divine, all love excelling,
Joy of heaven, to earth come down
Fix in us thy humble dwelling,
All thy faithful mercies crown.
Father ! thou art all compassion,
Pure, unbounded love thou art;
Visit US with thy salvation,
Enter every longing heart.
2 Breathe, O, breathe thy loving spirit
Into every troubled breast;
Let us all in thee inherit,
Let us find thy promised res;;t.
Come, almighty to deliver,
Let us all thy life receive ;
Graciously come down, and never,
Never more thy temples leave.

SANCTUARY.

2

29. H. M..
1 LoRD of the worlds above,
How pleasant and how fair
The dwellings of thy love,
· Thine earthly temples, are !
To thine abode my heart aspires,
With warm desires to see my Gocl.
2 0 happy souls that pray
Where God appoints to hear !
0 happy men that pay
Their constant service there !
'rhey praise thee still; and happy they
Wh0 lovc the way to Zion's hill.
3 They go frf m strength to strength,
Througliout these mortal years,
'l'ill each arrives at length,
Till each in heav~n appears:
0 glorious seat, when God, our King,
Shall thlther brü1g our willing feet !

30. L. M.
1 FoRTH from the dark and stormy sky,
Lord, to thine altar's shade we fly ;

Forth from the world, its hope and fear,
Father, we seek thy shelter here :
Weary and weak, thy grace we pray;
Turn not, 0 Lord,, thy guests away.
~

]
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2 Long have we roamed in want and pain,
Long have wc sought thy rest in vain;
Wildered in doubt, in darkness lost,
Long have our souls been tempest-tost:
Low at thy feet our si~s we lay;
'l'urn not, 0 Lorcl, thy guests away.

31.

8 & 7s. M.

1 F AR from mortal cares retreating,
Sordid hopes and fond desires,
Here, our willing footsteps meeting,
Every heart to heaven aspires.
From the Fount of glory beaming,
Light celestial chcers our eycs ;
Mercy from above proclaiming,
Peace and pardo~ from the skies.
2 Every stain of guilt abborring,
Firm and bold in virtue's cause,
Still thy providence adoring,
Faithful subjects to thy laws,
Lord! with favor still attend us,
Bless us with thy wondrous lovc ;
Thou, our sun and sbield, defond us ;
All our bope is from above.

'

32. C. M.

1 0 F ATHER ! though tbe anxious fear
May cloud to-morrow's way,
No fear nor doubt shall enter here, All shall be thine to- lay.

.,,

1
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2 We will not bring <livided hearts
'l'o worship at thy sh1foe;
llut each unworthy thought cleparts,
Aml leavcs this temple thitw.

2

3

33.

S. M.

1 LoRn, in this sacred hour
Within thy courts we bend,
An<l blcss thy love, and own thy power,
Our Father and our Friend.
2

But thou art not alone
In courts by mortals trod ;
Nor only is the day thine own
When man clraws near to Go<l.

3

Thy temple is the arch
Of yon unmeasured sky;
Thy Sabbath, the stupendous march
Of grand eternity.

4

Lord, may that holier day
Dawn on thy servants' sight;
And purer worship may we pay
In heaven's unclouded light.

34. C. M.

1

2

•

1 WrTH sacred joy we lift our eyes
To those bright realms above, That glorious temple in the slues
Where dwells eternal love.
24
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2 Bcfore the awful throne wc bow
Of heaven's Almighty King:
I-Icre we present the solemn vow,
And hymns of praise we sing.
3 Thce we adore, and, Lord, to thee
Our filial cluty pay ;

Thy service, unconstrained and free,
Conducts to endless day.
4 While mthy house of prayer wc kncel,
With trust and holy fear,
Thy mercy and thy truth reveal,
And lencl a gracious ear.

35. 7s. M.
1 LonD, what offering shall we bring,
At thine altars when we bow ?
I-learts, the pure unsullied spring,
Whence the kind affections flow ;
Soft compassion's feeling soul,
By the melting eye expressed ;
Sympathy, at whose control
Sorrow leaves the woundecl breast ~
2 Willing hands to lead the blind,
Bind the woun<led, feed the poor ;
Love, embracing all our kind ;
Charity, with liberal store: Teach us, 0 thou Heavenly King,
Thus to show our grateful mind,
Thus the accepted offering bring,
Love to thee and all mankincl.
25
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36. C. M.
1 O, NOT alone with outward sign
Of fear, or voice from heaven,
'rhe message of a truth cliyine,
The call of God, is given ;
Awakening in the human heart
Love for the true and right,
Zeal for the Christian's better ·part,
. Strength for the Ch:ristian's fight.
2 Though heralded by naught of fear,
Or outward sign or show ;
Though only to the inward ear
It whisper soft and low ;
Though dropping as the manna feil,
Unseen, yet from above,
Holy and gentle, heed it well:
'rhe call to tmth and love.

a

4

1 0

w

01
AI

37. L. M.
1 " LET tnere be light! " - When from 011 hig
0 God, that first commandment came,
Forth leaped the sun ; and earth and sky
Lay in his light and felt his flame.
2 " Let there be light! " - The light of grace
And truth, a darkJing world to bless,
Came with thy worcl, when on our race
Broke forth the Sun of ~ighteousness. .
26
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::J

Light of our souls ! how strong it grows :
'fhat sun, how wide his beams he flings,
AB up the glorious sky he goes
With light and healing in his wings !

4 Give us that light! 0 God, 't is given !
Hope sees it open heaven's wide halls
'l'o those who for the truth have striven;
And Faith walks firmly where it falls.

38. 10s. M.
1 0 THou, whose power o'er moving worlds presides,
Whose voice created, and whose wisdom guides !
On darkling man in pure effulgence shine,
And cheer the clouded mind with light divine.

2 ''J: is thine ~one to calm the pious breast
With silent confidence and holy rest;
From thee, great God ! we spring ; to thee we
tend;
·
Path, motive, guide, original, and end.
hig h,

39.
c:e

L. M.

l WHEN, as returns this solemn day,
Man comes to meet bis Maker, God,
What rites, what honors, shall he pay?
How spread his Sovereign's praise abroad ?
27
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2 From marble domes, and gilded spires,
Shall curling clouds of incense rise ?
And gems, and gold, and garlands deck
The costly pomp of sacrifice?
3 Vain, sinful man! creation's Lord
Thy golden offerings weil may spare ;
But give thy heart, and thou shalt find ·
Hcre dwells a God who heareth prayer.

l

FA'I

C

Giv

'I
l Th~
']

40. C. M.
1 0 UoD ! whose d:read and dazzling bro,
Love never yet forsook,
On those who seek thy presence now,
In deep compassion look.

O'e

'

,.. Let

I

Lm
(

2 For many a frail and erring heart
1s in thy holy sight,
And feet too willing to depart
From thc plain way of right.
~

Yet pleased the humble prayer to hear,
And kind to all that live,
Thou, when thou seest the contrite tear
Art ready to forgive.

4 Lord! aid us with thy heavenly grace
Our truest bliss to find ;
Nor sternly judgc our en-ing race.
So fecble, and so blind.
28
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41. 11 & 10s. M.
FATHER,-to us, thy children, humbly lmeeling,
Conscious of weakness, ignorance, sin, anti
shame,
Give such a force of holy thought and feeling
That we may live to glorify t hy name ; l That we may conquer base clesire and passion,
That we may rise from selfish thought a n<l will,
O'ercome the world's allurement, threat, ancl fashion,
W alk humbly, gcntly, leaning on th~e still.
~

Let all thy goodness by our minds be secn,
Let all thy mercy on our souls bc sealed ;
Lord, if thou wilt, thy power can make us clean
O, speak the word ! Thy servants Rhall be
healed.

42. L. M.
1 GRF.AT God ! the followers of ·chy Son,
W e bow before thy mercy-seat,
To worship thee, the Holy One,
And pour our wishes at thy feet.
• O, grant thy blessing here to-day !
O, give thy people joy and peace 1
'l'he tokens of thy love display,
And favor that shaU never ceasc.
3.
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3 We seek the truth which Jesus brought;
His path of light we long to tread ;
Here be bis holy doctrines taught,
And here their purest influen~e shed.

4 May faith, and hope, and love abound ;
Our sins and errors be forgiven ;
An<l we, from day to day, be found
Chilclren of God an<l hcirs of heavmi.

43. 6 & 4s. M.
1 Cor.m, thou Alrrughty King!

Help us thy name to sing;
He]p us to praise !
Father äll-glorious,
Ü'er all victorious,
Come and rcign over us,
Ancient of Days !
2 Come, thou all-gracious Lord!
By heaven and earth adored,
Our prayer attend !
Come, and thy childrnn bless ;
Give thy good word success ·
Make thine own holiness
On us descen<l !

3 Ncver from us depart;
Rule thou in every heart,
Hence, evermore !
Thy sovereign majesty
May wein glory see,
~nd to eternity
J,ove a nd adore.
ao
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44.
.1

L. M.

Jehovah's awful throne,
Ye nations, bow with sacrecl j.oy ;
Know that the Lord is God alone ;
He can create, and he destroy.

BEFORE

2 W e are his people, we his care,
Our souls and all our mortal framc ;
What lasting honors shall -we rear,
Almighty Maker, to thy name ?
3 We '11 crowd thy gates with thankful songs;

High as the heav~ns our voiccs raise ;
And earth, with her tcn thousand tongues,
Shall fill thy courts with sounding prai.:"'°.
4 Wide as the world is thy cornmand,

Vast as eternity thy lovc ;
Firm as a rock thy truth must stand,
When rolling· years shall cease to move.

45. C. M.
1 HERE holy thoughts a light have shed
From many a radiant face,
And prayers of tender hope have spread
A perfume through the place. •
2 And anxious hearts have pondered hcrc
'l'he mystery of life,
And prayed thc Eternal Spirit clear
1rheir cloubts and aicl their strifo.
31
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3 From humble tenements around
Came up the pensive train,
Ancl in the Church a blcssing foun<l,
Which fille~ their homes again.

5 Then p
Wbere
Where

4 For faith, an<l peace, and mighty lovc,

'!'hat from the Godhead flow,
Showcd thcm the life of hcavcn abovc
Springs from thc lifc bclow.

46. 11 & bs.
l FRoM the recesses of a lowly spirit,
Our humble prayer ascends; 0 Father ! hcar i~
Upsoaring on the wings of awc and meelmess;
Forgive its weakness !
.

2 0

B:
3 S

?. W e see th y band ; it leads ~s, it supports us:
W e hear thy voice; it counsels and it courts us
And then we turn away; and still thy kindncs~
Forgives our blindness.
::! O, how long-suffering, Lord! but thou delightest
To win with love the wandering; thou invitest,
By smiJcs of mercy, not by frowns or terrors,
Man from his errors.

0

l I
']

t Father and Saviour ! plant within each bosom

The seeds of holiness, and bid them blossom
1n fragrance and in beauty bright and vernal,

And spring eternal.
3-2
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5 Then place thcm in th~ne everlasting gar<lens,
Where angels walk, and seraphs are thP- warden
Where every fiower escaped through death's <lark
portal,
Becomes immortal.

47 . C. M.
1 FoR thy dear mercy's sake, 0 Lord,
Receive the prayers we pour,
And purify our hearts to taste
Thy goodness more an<l more.

ar it,
ess;

2 Our flesh, our hearts, our spirits, Lord,
In thy clear fue refine ;
Break down the self-indulgent will;
Gird us with strength divine.

3 So may all we, who here are met
s:
ts US

ncsi;,
~htest
itest,
:s,
,om
m
al,

This hour thy riame to blcss,
One day, in our eternal home,
'fhine endless joys possess.

48. L. M.
l Dr.AR Lord! prepare our souls and train
Our hearts in tboughts of love to pray
Teach us to know our sins, and gai n
New triumpbs o'er ourselves each day.
2 How oft our thoughts, in idle chase,
On vanity and sin run wild,
a3
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'Jur best resolves, in varying phase,

Beguiling come, or go beguiled:
ö Caught by a glittering bait, we fall

Sin's easy, weak, and thoughtless prcy;
While, all unheeded, virtue's call
Beckons in vain another way.
2

4 Dear Lord, thou hast full often said,
There is a path, - one ouly way;
0, come, then, quickiy to our aid,
And teach us how and whai to pray !

3

49.

C.M.

1 GoD is a spirit just and wise,
He sees our inmost mind ;
ln vain to heaven we raise our crics
And leave our souls behind.
2 Nothing but truth before bis throne

With honor can appear;
The painted hypocrites are known
Through the disguise they weal'.
3 Their lifted eyes salute the skies,

Their bending knees the groun<l ;
But God abhors the sacrifice
·
Whcre not the heart is found.

4 Lord, search my thoughts, and try my
And make my soul sinccre;
Then shall I stand before thy facc,
And find acceptance there.
34

w~yt.

OPENING OF SF.RVJr.E.

50. 7s. M.
W HF.N before thy throne we knccl.
Filled with awe and holy fear,
'l'each us, 0 our God! to feel
All thy sacred presence near.
2 Check each proud and wandering thought,
When on thy great name we call;
Man is naught, is less than naught;
Thou, our God, art all in all.

3 W eak, imperfect creatures, we
In this vale of darkness dwell;
Yet presume to look to thee,
'Midst thy light ineffable.
4 0, receive the praise that clares

Seek thy heaven-exalte<l throne;
Bless our offeriugs, hear our pmyers.
lufinite and Holy One !

.

2 '
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1

2

51.

8 & 7s. M.

l

the grace of Christ, our Saviour,
And the Father's boun<lless love,
With the Holy Spirit's favor,
Rest upon us from above.

~

Tims may we abide in union
With each other and the Lord,
And possess, in sweet communion,
Joys which earth cannot affor<l. ·

'

MAY

52. L M.
1 M v God ! how endless is thy love !
Thy gifts are every evening new;
And morning mercies from above
Gently distil, like early dew.
:l~

1

2
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2 f yield my powi;rs to thy commnnd;
•ro thee I corisecrate my days;
Perpetual blessings from thy hanJ. .
Demand perpetual songs of prai~e>.

53. L.M.
1 FaoM all that dwell below the skics
Let the Creator's praise arisc;
Let the R~deemer's name be sung,
Through every land, by every tongue.
2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord;
Eternal truth attends thy word;
,
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shorP,
Till suns shall rise and set no more.

54.

8, 7, & 4s. M.

1 LoRD ! dismiss us with thy blessing,
Hope and comfort from above ;
I.,et us each, thy peace possessing,
Triumph in redeeming love:
Still support us
While in duty's path we move.
2 Thanks we give, and adoration,

For the Gospel's joyful sound;
May the fruits of thy salvation
In our hearts and lives abouucl;
May thy presenee
With us evermore be found.
37
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55. 7s. M.
l i•'ATH1m! glory be to thee,
Source of all the good we sec!
Glory fol' the blessed light
Ri::sing on the ancient 1iight !
2 Glory for the hopes that come,
Streaming through the dreary tomh !
Glory for the counsel given,
Guiding us in peace to hea ven !

56. C. M.
1 0 woNDRous depth of grace divine,
My soul would fain adore:
Dear Father, let me call thee mine,
And I will ask no more.

1

2

2 By thce in all things richly biest,

Low at thy feet I fall;
Thon art my Hope, my Lifc, my Rest,
My Father, and my all!

57. 7s. M.
l

bless thy word to all;
Quick and powerful let it prove:
0, may sinners hear thy call !
Let t.hy people grow in Jnve.

FAT111m,

38 •
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2 Thjne own gracious message bless;
Follow it with power divine;
Gi ve the Gospel great success ;
Thlne the work, the glory thine.

a Father, bid the world rejoice ;
Send, O, send thy truth abroa<l :
Let the nations hear thy voice, Hear it, and return to God.

58.

8 & 7s. M.

1 LoRD qf nature, Source of light,
In pity view thy world below;
Guide our erring footsteps right,
Through these scenes of_ guilt and wot,.
2 Grant thy spirit; by thy kindness
Let our errors be forgiven ;
.
Heal our sins, dispel our blindness,
'rhen conduct us safe to heaven.

59. 8, 7, & 4s.

M.

1 Co~rn, thou soul-transförming Spirit!
Bless the sower and the seed ;
Let each heart thy grace inherit,
Raise the weak, the hungry feed;
From the Gospel
Now supply thy people'e need.
• 39
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2 0, may all enjoy the blessing
Wh.ich thy word 's desjgned to give !
Let us all, thy love posscssing,
Joyfully the truth receive,
And for ever
'l'o thy praise and glory live.

2 V

F

1 E
60.

C. M.

1 0 Gon, by whom the seed is given,
By whom the harvest blcst;
Whose word, like manna showered from heaveo,
Is planted in our breast; -

E

2 ]

2 Preserve it from the passing feet,

And plunderers of the air ;
The sultry sun's intenser heat,
And weeds of worldly care !

3 .

3 Thouglt buried deep, m thlnly strown;
Do thou thy grace supply:
The hope in earthly furrows sown
Shall ripen in the sky.
j

61.

8 & 7s. M.

l Lo ! the day of rest declineth,
Gather fast the shades of night ;.
May the Sun that ever shineth
Fill our souls with heavenly light.
40
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2 While, thine ear of love addressing1
Thus our parting hymn we sing,
Father, give thine evening blessing;
Fold us safe beneath thy wing.

62.

C.M.

1 SooN will our fleeting hours be past;
And, as the setting sun
Sinks downward in the racliant wcst,
· Our partii'-1g beams be gone.
2 May He, from whom all bles::iings fiow,
Our sacred rites attend,
Uniting all in wisdom's ways,
Till life's short journey end ;

a And as the rapid sands run down,
Our virtue still improve,
Till each recei ve the glorious crown
Of never-fading love.

63. S. M.
J THv name, Almighty Lord,
Shall sound through clistant lands ;
Grcat is thy grace, and sure thy word;
Thy truth for ever stands.
2' Far be thine honor spread,
And long thy praise endure,
Till morning light and evening shade
Shall be exchanged no more.
4•
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64.

7s. M.

1 G LO RIO us in thy saints appear ,
Plant thy heavenly kingdom hcre;
Light and lüe to all impart;
Shine on each believing heart;2 And, in every grace complete, ·
l\lake us, Lord, for glory mect;
Till we stand before thy sight,
Partners with the saints in l.ight.

65.
. 1

7s. M.

One, before whose face
Wisdom bad her glorious seat,
When the orbs that people space
Sprang to birth beneath thy feet !
M.10HTY

2 Source of truth, whose rays alone
Light the mighty world of mind !
God of love, who from thy throne
Kindly watchest all mankind !
3 Shed on those who in thy name
Teach the way of truth and right,
Shed that love's undying flame,
Shed that wisdom's guiding l_ight.

•

CLOSE 01" SERVICE,

66. S.M.
1 Bu:sT are the pure in heart,
For they shall, see our God;
The secret of the Lord is theirs,
Their soul is Christ's abode.
9

Still to the lowly soul
He doth birnself impart,
And for his temple and bis throne
Chooseth the pure in heart.

67. L. M.
l Tnv name be hallowed evermore;
0 God ! thy kingdom come with power,
Thy will be done, a.nd, day by day,
Give us our <laily Jread, we pray.

2 Lord! evermore to us be given
The living bread tbat came from heaven:
W ater of life oh us bestow ;
Thou art tbe Source, the Giver thou.

68. L. M.
1

ARM of tbe Lord, awake ! awake !Put on thy strength, the nations shake.
Now let the world, adoring see
Triumphs of mercy ·wrought by thce, .

.a

· sANCTUARY,

2 Almighty God·, thy grace proclaim
Through every clime of every name ;
Let adverse powers before thee fall,
And crown the Saviour Lord of all.

69. 8 & 7s. M.
1 G-Loa1ous things of thee are spoken,
Zion, city of our God !

He whose word cannot be broken
Formed thee for bis own abode.
On the Rock of Ages founded,
What can shake thy sure repose?
With salvation's walls surrounded,
Thou mayst smile at all thy foes.

1 Tim he~

'rhe l
Yet he i
'.ro d,

2 Where't
Of fer
Or on tl
The <

3 His pres
Throt
Who se,
Are e

2 See ! the streams of living waters,
Springing from eternal love,
Weil supply thy sons and daughters,
And all fear of want remove.
Who can faint while such a river
Ever fl.ows their thirst to assuage, Grace, which, like the Lord, the giver,
Never falls from age to age?

1,01

Jf t

Lm

'1' i
Bot
Sin
P ea

3 Round each habitation hovering,

See the cloud and fue appear,
For a glory and a covering,
Showing that the Lord is near !
Fading is the worldling's pleasure,
All his boasted pomp and show;
Solid joys and lasting treasure
None but Zion's children know.
44
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CLOSE OF SERVICE,

70. C. M.
Tm: heaven of heavens cannot contain
'fhe wiiversal Lord ;
Yet he in humble hearts will deign
'fü dwell, and be adored.

2 Where'er ascends the sacrifice
Of fervent praise and prayer,
Or on the earth, or in the skics,
The God of heaven is there.
3 His presence is diffused abroad,

Through realms, through worlds unlrnown;
Who seek the mercies of our God
·
A.J'e ever near his throne.

71. 7s. M.
LoRn, it is not life to live,
Jf thy presence thou deny;

Lord, if thou thy presence give,
''l' is no longer death to die.
Source and Giver of repose,
Singly from thy smile it flows;
Peace and happiness are thine;
Mine theY: are, ü thou art mine.

72.

C. M.

1 Loan of the harvest, God of grace,
Send down thy heavenly rain;
45
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In vain we plant without thine aid,
And water too in vain.

,,,.

B
C

2 May no vain thoughts, those birds of prey,
Dcfraud us of OUT gain ;
Nor anxious cai;es, those baleful thorns,
Choke up the precious grain.
3 Nc'er may our hearts be like the rock,
Where but the blade can spring,
Which, scorched with heat, becomes by noon
A dead, a useless thing.
4 But may o~ hearts, like fertile soil,

Receive the heavenly word ;
So shall OUT fair and ripened fruits
'l'heir hundred fold afford.

73. P. M.
l Bt.EST is the hour when cares depa,-t,
And earthly scenes are far, Wheu tears of woe forget to start,
And gently dawns upon the heart
Devotion's holy star.
2 Blest is the place where angels bend
To hear our worship rise,
Where kindred tho1:ß'hts their musings blend,
And all the soul's attections tend
Beyond the veiling skies.
3 Blest are the hallowed vows that bind
Man to bis work by love, -16

1 ']

J

2 1

1

CLOSE OF SERVICE,

Bind him to cheer the humble mind,
Console the weeping, lead the blind,
And guide to joys ab6ve.
.

74.

7 & 6s. M.

Gon shall bless thy going out,
Shall bless thy coming in ;
Kindly compass thee aqout,
Till thou art saved from sin:
Lean upon thy Father's breast;
'T is he thy spirit keeps:
Rest in him, securely rest;
Thy Guardian never sleeps.

75. C. M.
1 THTmE is a world, - and, O, how blest !
Fairer than prophets told ;
And never did an angel guest
One half its peace unfold.
2 Look not abroad, with roving mind.
Tu seek that fair abode ;
lt comes where'er the lowly find
The perfect peace of God.

76.

C. M.

0

THOU great Spirit! who along
The wa:ters first did move,
And straight from .warring chaos sprung
Light, harmony, and love ;
47
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Upon our waiting spirits brood,
Bid all their discord cease,
An<l brcaU1e bpon the troubled soul
'l'hy last, best gift of peace !

77.

4

7s. M.

1 Now may he who from the dead

1

Brought the Shepherd of the shccp,
.Jesus Christ, our King and Heacl,
All our souls in safety keep.
2 May he teach us to fulfil
What is pleasing in his sight;
Pcrfect us in all his will,
And preserve us day and night.

2

3

78.

C. M.

1 0 LoRD of life, and truth, and grace,
Ere nature was begun !
Make welcome to our erring race
Thy Spirit and thy Son.
,,
2 We hail thc Church, built high o'er all
The heathens' rage and scoff;
'Thy Providcnce its fenced wall, " The Lamb the light thcrcof."
3 Thy Christ hath reached his heavcnly sca~
Through sorrows and through scars ;
The golden lamps are at his feet,
And in his hand the stars.
48
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4 0, may he walk among us hcre,
With his rebuke and love, A brightness o'er this lower sphere,
A ray from worlds above !·

79.
1

C. M.

God, thy word is cast
Like seed into the ground ;
Now Jet the dew of heaven descend,
And righteous fruits abound.
ALMIGHTY

2 Let not the fo e of Christ and man
This holy seed remove ;•
But give it root in every heart,
To bring forth fruits of love.

3 Nor let thy word, so kindly sent
'fo raise us to thy throne,
Return to thee, and sadly teil
That we reject thy Son.
4 Oft as the precious seed is sown,
Thy quickening grace bestow,
That all whose souls the truth rcceivo
Tts saving power may know.

•

1 0
Ac

DEDIC.ATION.
2 Lc

Tl

. 80.

L. M.

1 Tms stone to thee in-fäitb we lay,W e build the temple, Lord, to thet>-,
'fhine eye be opeu night and day,
To keep this ho1ise from error free.
2 Here, when thy people seek thy face,
And dying sinners pray to live,
Hear tbou, in heaven, thy dwelling-phice,
And when thou hearest, Lorq, forgive.

3 Here, when thy messengers proclaim
The blessed Gospel of thy Son,
Still by the power of bis great name
Be mighty signs and wonders done.
4 Thy glory never hence depart !
Yet choose not, Lord, this house alone;
Thy kingdom come to every heart ;
In every bosom föc thy throne.
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DEDICATION,

c. M.

81.

l O Taou, whose own vast temple stands
Blillt over earth and sea,
Accept the walls that human hands
Have raised to worship thee.
~

Lord, from thine inmost glory send,
Within these courts to bide,
The peace that dwelleth, without end,
Serenely by thy side.

3 May erring minds that worf?hip here
Be taught the better way,
And they who mourn, and they who fear,
Be strengthened as they pray !

4 May faith grow firm, and love grow warm,
And pure devotion rise,
While round these hallowed walls the storm
Of earth-born pass~on dies !

82. C.M.
1 TaE patriarch's dove, on weary wing,
One leaf of olive found,
Within the narrow ark to bring,
When all the earth was drowned.

•

•

2 The dove of God, in happier hour,
O'er Jordan's sweeter wave,
Iu symbol showed the Spirit's power,
That all the earth would save.
51
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:l O Lord ! to this our sacred rite
Such gracious tokens grant,
As make thy temples, where they light,
Thine arks of covenant.

4 And still on life's baptizing tide,
Or sorrow's bitter sea,
Descending peace be multiplied,
And hallow hearts to thee !

83. L. M.
1 'f11E perfect world by Adam trod
Was the fi.rst temple, built by Qod;
His fiat laid the corner-stone,
An<l heaved its pillars, one by one.
2 He hung its starry roof on high,
The broad, illimitable sky;
He spread its pavement, green and bright,
And curtained it with morning light.

1

anC!
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There are

WHERE

2 All space is
1s filled b'
Burns clea.re
Where t

8 Here be the·
That faiti
Which onw
Till deatl

4 Nor we alor
Shows ye
Hereafter st
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3 The mountains in their places stood,
The sea, the sky, - and " all was good " ;
And when its first pure praises rang,
The " morning stars together sang."
4 Lord, 't is not ours to malm the sea
And' earth and sky a house for thee ; •
But in thy sight our offering stands,
An humbler temple, "made with hands."

••

DEDICATION,

84. L .. M.
1 WHERE ancient forests widely spread,
Where bends the cataract's ocean-fall ;
On the lone mountain's silent head,
There are thy temples, Gocl of all !

2 All space is holy, for all space
1s filled by thee; - but human thought
Bnrns clearer in some chosen place,
Where thine own words of love are taught.

3 Here be they taught; and may we know
That faith thy servants knew of old,
Which onward bears, through weal or woe,
Till death tbe gates of heavcn unfold.

4 Nor we alone ; may tbose whose brow
t,

Shows yet no trace of human cares,
Hereafter stand where we do now,
And raise to thee still holier prayers.

••
"

•
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SABBAT H.
y

85. 10s. M.
1

of eternal rest, - fair buds of bliss,
In heavenly flowers expanding week by week,
The next w'orld's gladness imaged forth in this,
Days of whose worth the Christian's heart
speak.
TYPES

2 T

y
3 S
A

2 Foretastes of heaven on earth, - pledges of joy
Surpassing fancy's flights and fiction's story,
The preludes of a feast that cannot cloy,
And the bright out-courts of immortal glory.
3 Eternity in time, - the steps by which
W e climb to future ages, - lamps that light
Man through his darker days, and thought enri
Yielding re<lemption ~or the week'i; dull flighL

1 L

4 W akencrs of prayer in man, - his resting bow
As on he journeys in the narrow way,
Where, Eden-like, Jehovah's walk.ing hours
,Are waited for, as in the cool of da;r,

2 .A

51

A

\

IIABBATH,

:i Days fi.xed by God for intercourse with dust,
To raise our thoughts and purify our powers, -Periods appointed to renew our trust, A gleam of glory after six days' sb,owers

86.
1

C. M.

sleep to-day, tormenting cares,
üf earth and folly born ;
Ye shall not dim the Light that streams
From this celestial morn.

SLEEP 1

2 To-morrow ·will be time enough
To feel your harsh control ;
Ye shall not violate this day,
The Sabbath of the soul.
ui

3 Sleep, sleep fo'r ever, guilty tboughts ;
Let fires of vengeance die ;
And, purged from sin, ~ay I behold
A God of purity ! .

87. C. M.
.L LoRP, I believe a rest rerriains,

To all thy people known ;

:h,
;.

:rs

A rest where pure enjoyment reigns,

And thou art loved alone ; 2 A rest, where all our soul's desi.re,
1s fi.xed on things above ;
Where fear, and sin, and grief expir~
Cast out by perfect love.
66
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a

O that I now the rest rnight know,
Believe and enter in !
Now, Father, now the power bestow,
And let me cease from sin !

4 Remove all hardness from my heart,

All unbelief remove ;
To me the rest of faith impart,
The Sabbath of thy love.

88. L.M.

2 0 that our thoughts and thanks may rise, ,
As grateful incense to the skies,
And draw from heaven that sweet repose,
Whlch none but he that feels it knows !

Wh
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4

But

Thou
Which E
And)

2 Rich da:
May ,
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89. S. M.
AoAIN

66

3

l WE bleE

3 This heavenly calm within the breast
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest,
Which for tlie Church of God remains,
The end of cares, tlie end of pains.

the Sunday morn
Calls us to prayer and praise;
W aking our hearts to gratitude
With its enlivening .rays.

But
Qm
When
And

For
Was ~
For

1 ANoTHER six days' work is done,
Another Sabbath is begun ;
Return, my soul, enjoy thy rest ;
Improve the day that God has blest.

1

2

•

3 Lord! 1
Now
And flol
Whei

SABBATH.

2 But Christ yet brighter shone,
Quenching the morning beam ;
When triumphing from death he rose,
And raised us up with him.
3 When first the Word sprang forth,
In majesty arrayed, ·
And bathed in streams of purest light, What power was there displayed !

4 But O what lov~ ! - when Christ,
For our transgressions slain,
Was by the Etern:tl Father raised,
For us, to life again.

90;

L. M.

1 WE bless thee for thls sacred day,
Thou who hast every blessing given,
Which sends the dreams of earth away,
And yields a glimpse of opening heaven.

2 Rieb day of holy, thoughtful rest !
May we improve thy calm repose,
And, in God's service truly blest,
Forget ~he world, its joys, its woes.
3 Lord ! may thy truth upon the heart
Now fall and dwell as heavenly dew,
And flowers of grace in freshness start
Where once the weeds of error grew.
~7
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2 Morta
Cease
Look
Doub

4 May prayer now lift her sacred wings,
Contcntcd \vith that aim alone
Which bears her to the King of kings,
And rests her at his sheltering throne.

a.Yew

91. C. M.

Triur.
Drive
See t l

1 AG.t1IN the Lord of life and light
Awakes the kindling ray,
Unseals the eyelids of the morn,
And pours increasing day.

4 Lo! ·
Shed,
Lo! ;
Chas1

2 0, what a night was that which wrappe<l
The heatheu world in gloom !
0, what a sun which broke, this day,
'.l'riumphant from the tomb !
3 This day be grateful homage pai<l,
And loud hosannas sung;
Let gladness dwell in every heart,
And praise on every tongue.
4 Ten thousand differing lips shall join
To hail this welcome morn,
Which scatters blessings from its wings
To nations yet unborn.

92.

7s. M.

1 MoRNING breaks upon the tomb !
Jesus dissipates its gloom !
Day of triumph through the skies,
See the glorious Saviour rise !
~

l
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l:!ABBATH.

2 Mortals, dry your flowing tears ;
Cease tbose unbelieving fears;
Look on bis deserted grave;
Doubt no more his power to save.

a. Ye who are of death afraid,
Triumph in the scatterecl shade ;
Drive your anxious fears away;
See the place where Jesus lay.

4 Lo ! the rising sun appears,
Shedding radiance o'er the spheres ;
Lo ! returning beams of light
Chase the terrors of the night~

93.
l

C. M.

day of God ! most calm, most bright
The first and best of days;
The laborer's rest, the saint's ddight,
The day of prayer and prai ·e ;

BLEST

2 My Saviour's face malle thcc · to ,;h i11c;
His rising time cl icl raisc,
And made thee heavcnly an<l divinc
Bey<M1<l all other days.
~

'l'he first fmits oft a blcssing prove
'fü all the sheaves bchi11<l;
Ancl they who clo the Sabbath love,
A happy weck wi 11 find.
~9
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4 This day I mu st to Go<l appcar;
For, Lord, the day is thi11e; ·
.Help me to spend it in thy fear,
And thus to make it mine.

GOD'S PRE

eo

GOD'I

II

II.
GO D.
T

ADORATION.
(p. 63.)

II.
GOD'S PRESENCE, POWER: AND WISDOM.
(p. 81.)

III.
GOD'S LOVE.
(p 02.)

IV.
GOD'S FORGIVENESS.
(p. 102.)

V.
GOD'S HELP AND PRQTECTION.
(p. 107.)

VI.
GOD IN NATURE.
(p. 125.)
g

Cll

ADORATION.

!}4. S. M.
1 O, BLESS the Lord, my soul.
Let all within me join,
And aid my tongue to bless his name,
Whose favors are divirie.
2

O, bless the Lord, my soul !
Nor let his mercies lie
Forgotten in untbankfulness,
And without praises die.

3 'T is he forgives thy sins,
'T is he relieves thy pain,
'1
is he that heals thy sicknesses,
And makes thee strong again.

r

4 He crowns thy life with love,

He rescues from the grave,
And he from everlasting death
Hath sovereign power to save.
63
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GOD, .

95. c. M.

.._

•

1 FATiIER of mercies! God of lovel
My Father and my God !
I 'll sing the honors of thy name,
And spread thy praise abroad.

1

2 In every perioct of my liie
'rhy thoughts of love appear;
Thy mercies gild each transient scene,
And crown each passing year.

2..,

3 In all thy mercies, may my soul
A Father's bounty see ;

3 1

Nor let the gifts thy grace bestows
Estrange my heart from thee.
4 Teach me, in tin1es of deep distress,
To own thy band, 0 God !
And iu submissive silence bear
The lessons of thy rod.

1

]

1

4 1
(

5 Through every period of my life,

Each bright, each clouded scene,
Give me a meek and hurnble mind,
Still equal and serene.
6 Then may I close my eyes in death,
Redeemed from anxious fear ;
·
For death itself, my God, is life,
If thou be with me there.
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ADORATION,

96.

C. M.

1 MY God ! how wonderful thou art,
'l'hy majesty how bright !
How glorious thy mercy-seat,
In depths of bmning light!
2 Yet I may love thee too, 0 Lord!
Almighty as thou art,
For thou hast stooped to ask of me
The love of my poor heart.

3 No earthly father loves like thee,
No mother half so mild
Bears and forbears, as thou hast done,
With me, thy sinful child.
4 My God! how wonderful thou art,
Thou everlasting Friend !
On thee I stay ·my trusting heart
Till faith in vision end.

97. L. M.
l

PRAISE to the Lord of boundless might,
With uncreated glories bright !
His presence gilds the worlds above,
The unchanging Source of light and love.

2 Shine, mighty God ! with vigor shine
On this benighted heart of mine;
-And Jet thy glories stand revealed,
As in the Saviour's face beheld.
6*
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, GOD.
3 My sou.1, revived by heaven-born day,

'l'hy radiant image shall display,
While all my faculties unite
'l'o praise the Lord, who gives me light.

98.
1

•
1

L . M.

of all! in every age,
In every clime, adored,
By saint, by savage, or by sage,
The universal Lord !
FATIIER

2 Thou great First Cause ! least understood,

2

a

Who all my sense confined
To know but this, - that thou art good,
And that myself am blind; 3 What conscience dictates to be clone,
Or warns me not to do,
This teach me more than hell to shun,
That more than heaven pursue.

4 If I am right, thy grace impart
Still in the right to stay ; .
If I am wrong, O, teach my heart
To find that better way.
5 To thee, whose temple is all space,
Who~e altar earth, sea, skies,
One chorus let all being raise,
All nature's incense rise.
M-

1

ADORATTON,

99. L.

M.

1 0 Tnou, whom neither time nor space
Can circle in, unseen, un~own,
Nor faith in boldest füght can trace
Save through thy Spirit and thy Son, ~
2 Be ours, 0 King of mercy ! still
To feel thy presence from above,
Andin thy word, andin thy will,
To hear thy voice, and know thy love.

a Great First and

Last! thy blessing give !
And grant us faith, thy gift alone,
To love and praise thee while we live,
And do whate'er thou wouldst have done.

4 And when the toils of life are done,
And nature waits thy dread decree,
T·o find our rest beneath thy throne,
And look, in humble hope, to thee.

100. 10 & 6s. M.
1 I

my God, ~ut with no love of mina,
For I have none to give;
I love thee,, Lord ; but all the love is thine,
For by thy life I live.
I am as nothing, and rejoice to be
Emptied, and lost, and swallowed up in thee.
LOVE

57

GOD

2 Thcm, Lord, alone, art all thy children necd,
And there is none beside ;
From thee the streams of blessedness proceed
In thee the biest abide, Fountain of life, and all-abounding grace,
Our source, oiu- centre, and our dwelling,plac.e

101. C. M.
1

silence, all created things,
And wait your Maker's nod ;
My soul exulteth while she sings
The glories of our God.
KEEP

2 Life, death, and hell, and worlds unknown,
Hang on his firm de~rec,
He sits on no precarious throne,
Nor borrows leave to be.
3 His mighty word bade ancient Night
Her empire vast resign,
And lo ! unnumbered worlds of light
In fields of azure shine.
·
4 His wisdom with resistless swa:y
Guides the eternal frame ;
With wonder, !et all bcings pay
Their homage to tis name.

•

102. L. M.
God, almighty cause
Of earth, and seas, and worlds unknown;

( ETERNAL

68

.'

..

•

ADORATION,

All.things are subject to thy laws;
All things depend on thee alone.
2 Thy glorious being singly st!3-nds,
Of all within itself possessed:
Controlled by none are thy commands ;
'I'hou in thyself alone art blesscd.
:.i W orship to thee alone belongs;

W orship to thee alone we give;
'fhine be our hearts, and thine our songs,
And to thy glory may we live.
4 Lord, spread thy name through heathen lands,
Their idol deities dethrone; .
Subdue the world to thy commands,
And reign, as thou art, God alone.

103.
1

C. M.

TeE Lord descended from above,

And bowed the heavens most hjgh;
And underneath his feet he cast
The d~rkness of the sky.
2 On cherubim and seraphim
Full royally he rod~,
And on the wings of mighty winds
Game flying all abroad.
3 He sat serene upon the floods,
Their fury to restrain ;
And he, as sovereign Lord and King,
For evermore shall reign.
69

GOD,

104. C. M.
1 T11 v throne eternal ages stoo<l,
Ere earth or heaven was made;
Thou art·the ever-living God,
W ere all the nations dead.
2 Etcrnity, with all its years,
' Stands preseht to thy view;
To thee, there 's nothing old appears,
Great God ! there 's nothing new.

3 Our lives through varying scenes are draWlli
And vexed with trifling cares,
While thine eternal thought moves on
Thine undisturbed affairs.

4 Grcat God ! how jnfinite art thou !
How frail and weak are we !
Let the whole race of creatures bow,
And homage pai to thee.

105. L. M. ·
1 UNcHANGEABLE 1 all-perfect Lord!
Essential life's unbounded sea !
What lives and moves, lives by thy word;
It lives, and moves, and is, from thee !
Whate'er in earth, or sea, or sky,
Or shuns, or meets, the wandering thought.
Escapes, or strikes, the searching eye,
By thee was to existence brought.
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2 Thine, Lord, is holiness, alone :
Justice· and truth before thee stand:
Yet, nearer to thy sacred throne,
Love ever dwells at thy right hand.
An<l to thy love and ceaseless care,
Father ! this light, this breath, we owe ;
And all we have, and all we are,
From thee, great Source of Lüe ! doth flow.

106. 8 & 7s. M.
.wn,

lght.

l "LoRD, thy glory fills the heaven;
Earth is with its fulness stored ;
·
Holy, holy, holy Lord!"
Heaven is still with anthems ri nging;
Earth takes up the angels' cry,
"Holy, holy, holy," singing,
"Lord of hosts, thou Lord most high!"

Unto thee be glory given,

2 Ever thus in God's high praises,
· Brethren, lct our tongues unitc,
Whilst our thoughts his greatness rajses,
And our love his gifts excite.
With his seraph train before him,
With his holy Church below,
Thus unite we to adore him,
Bid we thus our anthem flow: 3 "Lord, thy glory fills thc heaven;
Earth is with its fulness store<l;
Unto thee be glory given,
Holy, holy, holy Lord!
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Thus thy glorious name confcssi11g,
W e adopt the angels' cry,
Holy, holy, holy,- blessing
Thee, the Lord our God most higl1

107. L. M.
1 THou, Lord, who rear'st the mountain's heigh~
And mak'st the cliffs with sunshine bright,
O, grant that we may own thy band
· No less iri every grain of sand !
2 With forests huge, of dateless time,
Thy will has hung each peak sublime ;
But withered leaves beneath thc tree
Have tongues that tel1 as loud of thee.
ö Teach us that not a leaf c~n grow,
Till life from thee within it flow ;
That not a grain of dust can be,
0 Fount of being ! save by thee; -

4 That every human word and deed,
Each flash of feeling, will, or creed,
Hath solemn meaning from above,
Begun· and ended all in lcve.

.

.

108.
1

7s. M.

of creation ! cry, Praise the Lord, the Lord most high!
Heaven and earth ! obey the call;
Praise the Lord, the Lord of all.

IIERALDS
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2 Praise him, all ye hosts above ;
Spirits perfected in love !
Sw1 and moon ! your voices raise ;
Sing, ye stars ! your Maker's praise.
3 Earth ! from all thy depths bclow
Ocean's hallelujahs flow;
Lightning, vapor, wind, and storm,
Hail and snow ! his will perform ..
4 High above all height his throne ;
Excellent his name alone ;
Hirn let all his works confess !
Hirn let all his children bless !

109.' H. M.
1 ALL, from the sun's uprise
Unto his setting rays,
Resound in jubilees
The great Creator's praise.
Hirn serve alone ;
In triumph bring
Your gifts, and sing
Before his throne !
2 Man drew from man his birth;
But God his noble frame
(Built of the ruddy earth)
Filled with celestial flame.
His sons we are,
By him are led,
Preserved and fed
With tender care.

J
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3 Then to his portals press
In your divine resorts;
With thanks his power profoss,
And praise him in his comts.
How good ! how pure!
His mercies last ;
His promise past
Is ever sure.

110. 11 & 6s. M.
1

One ! I bend in dust before thee ;
EveQ so veiled cherubs bend;
In calm and still devotion I adore thee,
All-wise, all-present Friend !
'rhou to the earth its emerald rohes hast given,
Or curtained it in snow ;
And the bright sun, and the soft moon in heaven,
Before thy presence bow.
ALMIG HTY

2 Thou Power sublime ! whose throne is fumly
seated
On stars and glowing suns ;
O, could I praise thee, - cotll<l my soul, elated,
W aft thee seraphic toneii, Rad I the lyres of angels, - could I bring thee
An offering worthy thee, . In what bright notes of glory would I sing thee,
Blest notes of ecstasy !
3 Eternity ! Eternity ! how solemn,

How terrible the sound !
Here, leaning on thy promises, -

a column
Of strength, - may I be found,
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O, let my heart be ever thine, while beating,
As when 't will cease to beat !
Be thou my portion, till that awful 1neeting
When I my God shall greet !

111. L. M.
1

GREAT God ! in vain man's narrow view
Attempts to look thy nature through ;
Our laboring powers with reverence own
Thy glories never can be known.

2 Not the high seraph's mighty thought,
Who countless years his Gorl has sought,
Such wondrous height or depth can find,
Or fully trace thy boundless mind.
3 And yet thy kindness deigns to show
Enough for mortal minds to know ;
While wisdom, goodness, power divine,
Through all thy works and conduct shine.

4 O, may our souls with rapture trace
Thy works of nature and of grace ;
Explore thy sacred truth, and still
Press on to know and do thy will!

112.

7s. M.

1 HoLY, holy, holy Lord!
Be th( glorious name a<lored;
Lord. thy mercies never fail;
Hail, celestial goodness, hall !
'5

GOD,

~

Though unworthy, Lord, thine ear,
Deign our humble songs to hear ;
· Purer praise we hope to bring,
When around thy throne we sing.

3 'rhere no tongue shall silent be ;
All shall join in harmony ;
That, through heaven's capacious round
Praise to thee may ever sound.
4 Lord ! thy mercies never fall ;
Hail, celestial goodness, hail !
Hbly, holy, holy Lord !
Be thy glorious namc adored.

113. 7s. M.
1 LET us, with a gladsome mind,
Praise the Lord, for he is kind ;
For his mercies shall endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.
2 Let·us sou-nd his name abroad,
For of gods he is the God;
"\Vho, with all-commanding might,
Filled the new-made world with light;
3 Caused the golden-tresscd sun
All day long his course to run;
And the moon to shine by night,
'Mongst her spangled sisters bright.
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4 All his creatures he doth feed ;
,

His fu.ll hand supplies their need;
Let us, therefore, warble forth
His high majesty and worth.

114.

C. M.

1 0 Gon ! . we praise thce, an<l confess
That thou the only Lord
And everlasting Father art,
By all the earth adored.
2 To thee all angels cry aloud;
To thee the powers on high,
Both cherubim and seraphim,
Continually <l<1 cry.
3 0 holy, }:toly, holy Lord,
WhoJJl heavenly hosts obey !
The world is with the glory filled
Of thy majestic sway.
4 The apostles' glorious company,
And prophets, <,rowned with light,
With all the martyrs' noble host,
Thy constant praise recite.
5 The holy Church throughout thc world,
0 Lord ! confesses t_hee,
That thou eternal Father art,
Of boundlcss majcsty.
7 •
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115.

1 SmNE forth, Eternal Source of light!
And make thy glories known ;
Fill our enlarged, adoring sight
With lustre all thine own.
2

L,

4 0
~

' are the charms and faint the rays
Vain
'l'he brightest creatures boast;
And all their grandeur and thefr praise
Is in thy presence lost.

3 To know the Author of our framf':
Is our subLimest ski11; .
True science is to read thy name,
True life to obey thy will.
4 For this I long, for this I pray,

And following on pursue,
Till visions of eternal day
Fix an<l complete the view.

116. L. M.
1 LET one loud song of praise arise
To God, whose goodness ceaseless flows,
Who <lwells enthroned above the skies,
And life and breath on all bestows.
2 Let all of good this bosom fi.res
To him, sole good, give praises due;
Let all the truth himself inspires
Unite to sing him only true,
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3 In ardent adoration joined,
Obedient to thy holy will,
Let all our faculties combined
Thy just commands, 0 Go<l ! fulfil.

4 O, may the solemn breathing sound•
Like incense, rise before thy throne,
Where thou, whose glory knows 110 boun<l,
Great Cause of all things, dwell'st alo11e.

117. L. M.
1 L1FT up your hearts ! Yes, I will lift · .
My heart and soul, dear Lord, to thee,
Who every good and petfect gift
Vouchsaf'st so lavishly and free.
2 All that is best from thce comes down
On us, with rieb and ample storc,
Thy bounteous hands our wishes crown
With good, increasing more a ud rpore.
3 Then, while I live, with ar<lent eye
Let me look up to thee, and learn,
From blessings here, to look 011 hi g h,
And purer blessings t.here d iscorn !

4 All thou hast given is thine, then tak e
Me, thine own gift, for all thin e own,
And teach me every day to make
New vowe- of J.ove to t hee alone !
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118. L. M.
1

in the heavens, eternal God !
Thy goodness in full glory shi11es;
'l.liy truth shall break through every clon<l
That veils and darkens thy design:s.
H10H
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2 For ever firm thy justice stands,
As mountains their foundations kcep;
Wise are the wonders of thy hands;
Thy judgments are a mighty deep.
3 .Life, like a fountain, rich and free,
Springs from the presence of my Lord;
And in thy light our i:;ouls shall see
The glories promised in thy word.

1

119. C. M.
1. ETlrnNAL Source of life and light!
Supremely good and wise !
To thee we bring our grateful vows,
To thee lift up our eyes.
2 Our dark and erring minds illume
With truth's celestial rays ;
Inspire our hearts with sacred love,
And tune our lips to praise.
IO
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GÖD'S PRESENCE, POWER, AND
WISDOM.

120.

6s. M.

1 TuE God who re:gns alone
O'er earth. and sea, and sky, ·
Let man with praises own,
And sound his honors high.
2 Him all in heaven above,
Hirn all on earth below,
'l'he exhaustless Source of love
The great Creator, know.
3 He formed the living fl.ame,
He gave the reasoning mind
Then only he may claim
The worship of mankind.
4 So taught bis only Son
Blest messenger of grace !
The Eternal is but one,
. No second holds his place.
~1

GOD,

121. C. M.
1

God ! thy gracious power
On every hä.nd we s ee ;
0, may the blessings of each hour
Lead all our thoughts to thee !

GOD
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2 1f on the wings of morn we specd
To earth's remotest bound,
Thy hand will there our footsteps lead,
Thy love our path surrouml.
3 Thy power is in the ocean <leeps,
And reaches to the skies;
Thine eye of mercy never sleeps,
Thy go~dJ1ess never dies.

4 In all the va.rying scenes of time,
On thee our hopes depend ;
Through every age, in every cLime,
Our Father, and our Frien<l !

122. C. P. M.
1 I SING of God, the mighty source
Of all things, the stupendous forcc
· On which all things depend ;
From whose right arm, beneath whose cyes,
All period, power, and enterpdse
Comme~ce, and reign, and end .
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2 The world, the clustering spheres, he ma<le,
'l'he glorious light, the soot lüng shade;
Dale, plain, and grovc and hill ; •
:,'2

l G
0

oon's

PRfü:iE NCE , POWBR, AND WISDOM.

The multitudinous abyss,
Where nature joys in secret bliss,
And wisdom hides her skill.
3 Tell them, I AM, Jehovah said
To Moses, while earth heard in <lread,
And, smitten to the heart,
At once above, beneath, around,
All nature, without voice or sound,
Replied, 0 Lord, Tirnu ART!

123. L. M.
1 Gon wounds the heart, and he makes whole ;
He calms the tempest of the soul :
When he shuts up in long despair,
Who can remove the heavy bar?

2 He frowns, and darkness veils the moon,
'l'he fainting sun grqws dim at noon ;

The pilla.i·s of heaven's starry roof
•rremble and start at his reproof.

3 These are a portion of his ways:
But who shall dare describe his face?
Who can endure his light, or stand
To lwa.r the thunder::; of his hand ?

124.

:b. M.

1 GREAT Fonner of this various frame ·
Our souls adore thine awful name ;
ts3

GOD.

An<l bow, and tremble, whüe we prai~e
The Ancient of eternal days:
2 Our days a transient period run,
And change with every circliug sun ;
And, in thc firmest statc we boast,
A moth can crush us into dust.
3 But let the creatures fall around ;
Let death consign us to the ground;
Let the last general flame arise,
And melt the arches of the skies ;
4 Calm as the summer's ocean, we

Can all the wreck of nature see,
While grace secures us an abode,
Unshaken as the throne of God.

125.

L. M.

1 LoRD, thou hast searched and seen me througk
•r hine eye commands, with piercing view,
My risihg and my resting hours,
My heart and flesh, with all their powers.
2 My thoughts, before they are my own,

Are to my God distinctly known ;
He knows the words I mean to speak,
Ere from my opening lips they break.

3 Within thy circling pbwer I stand ;
On every siele I find thy hand:
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad,
I am surrounded still with Gocl
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4 0, may these thoughts possess my breast,
Where'er I rove, where'er I rest ;
Nor let my weaker passions dare
Consent to sin, for God is there.

126. L. M.
1 SEARCHER of hearts, to thee are known
The inmost secrets of my breast;
At home, abroad, in crowds, alone,
Thou mark'st my !ising and my rcst, My thoughts far off, through every maz~,
Source, stream, and issue, - all my ways.

2 How from thy presence should I go,
0r whither from thy spirit flee,
Since all above, around, below,
Ex.ist in thine immensity ?
If up to heaven I take my way,
I meet thee in eternal day ; -

3 If in the grave I make my bed,
With worms and dust, lo ! thou art there ;
If, on the wings of morning sped,
Beyond the ocean I repair,
I feel thine all-controlling will,
And thy
, right hand upholds me still.

4 Search me, 0 God ! and know my 'heart j
Try me, my secret soul survey;
And warn thy servant to depart
• From every false and evil way :
So shall thy truth my guidance be
To life and immortality.
S
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Ruler of all nature's frame,
We own thy power divine;
W e hear thy breath in every storm,
For all the winds are thine.
GREA T
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2 Wide as they sweep their souncling way,
They work thy sovereign will ;
And, awed by thtl majestic voice,
Confusion sha be still.
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3 Thy mercy tempers every blast
To those who seek thy facc,
And mingles with the tempest's roar
The whispers of thy grace.

3 The f
Ha

4 Those gentle whispers let me hear,
Ti.11 all the tumult cease,
And gales of paradise shall lull
My weary soul to peace.
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1 Tav ways, 0 Lord, with wi sc·design,
Are framed upon thy throne ab-Ove,
And every dark or bending line
Meets in the centre of thy love.
2 My favored soul shall mcekly leam
To lay her reason at thy throne ;
Too weak thy secrets to disccrn,
l '11 trust thee for my guidc alone.
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129.

C. M.

1 Goo, in the high and holy place,
Looks down upon the spheres ;
Yet in his providence and grace
To every eye appears.

,

\

2 He bows the heavens; the mountains stand, A highway for our God :
He walks amidst the desert-land ;
'T is Eden where he trod.
3 The forests in his strength rejoice ;
Hark ! on the evening breeze,
As once of old, the Lord God's voice
Is heard among the trees.

4 If God hath made this world so fair,
Where sin and death abound,
How beautiful beyond compare
Will Paradise be found !

130.

C. M.

1 To thee, my God, my days are known
My soul enjoys the thought;
My actions all before thy face,
Nor are my faults forgot.
2 Each secret breatb devotion breathes
Is vocal to thine ear ;
And all my walks of daily life
Before thine eye appear.
8T
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3 Each golden hour of beaming light
Is gilded by thy rays;
And dark afHiction's midnight gloom
A present God swveys.

4 Full in thy view through life I pass,

Th,
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1

And in thy view I die ;
And, when each mortal bond is brokc,
Shall find my God is nigh.

1 ER

131. C.M.
1 ETERNAL Wisdom ! thee we
Thee the creation sings;
With thy great name, rocks,
And heaven's high palace,

(

praise;
.
hills, and seu,
rings.

2 Thy hand, how wide it spread the sky !
How glorious to behold !
Tinged with a blue of heavenly dye,
And starred with sparkling gold !
3 The noisy winds stand ready there

Thy ord_ers to obey ;
•
With sounding wings they sweep the air,
To make thy chariot way.

4 There, like a trumpet loud and strong,
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J
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Thy thunder shakes our coast,
While the red lightnings wave along, The banners of thine host.
fj

The rolling mountains of the deep
Observe thy strong command;
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Thy breath can raise the billows stecp,
Or sink them to the sarid.

-

6 In.finite strength and equal skill
Shine through the worlds abroad,
Our souls with vast amazement fill,
And speak the builder, God.

132. L. M.
1 Eae mountains reared their forms sublime,
Or heaven and ·earth in orderstood,
Before the birth of ancient time,
. From evedasting thou art God.

2 A thousand ages, in their flight,
With thee are as a fleeting day;
Past, present, futur.e, to thy sight
At once their various scenes display.
3 But our· \>rief life 's a shadowy dream,
A passing thought, that soon is o'er,
That fades with morning's earliest beam,
And fills the musing mind no more.
'•

4 To us, 0 Lord, the wisdom give,
Each .passing moment so to spend,
'l'hat we at length with thee may live,
Where life and bliss shall never end.

133. C. M.
1 IN all my vast concerns with thee,
In vam my soul would try
8•
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To shun thy presence, Lord, or flee
'l'he notice of thine eye.
2 Thine all-surrounding sight surveys

My rising and my rest;
My public walks, my private ways,
And secrets of my breast.
~

My thouglits lie open to the Lord,
Before they 're formed within ;
And ere tny lips pronounce the word
He knows the s.ense I mean.

4 0 wondrous knowledge, deep and high!
Where can a creature ltide?
Within thy circling arms I lie,
Beset on every side.
5 So let thy grace surround me still,
And like a bulwark prove,
To guard my soul from every)ll,
Securcd by sovereign love.

134.

L. M.

1 ALL•powerful, seif-existent God,
Who all creation dost sustain !
Thou wast, and art, and art to come,
And everlasting is thy reign.
2 Fixed and eternal as thy days,
Each glorious attribute divine,
Through ages infinite, shall still
With undiminished lustre shine.
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3 Fountain of being ! Source of good !
Immutable thou· dost remain !
Nor can the shadow of a change
Obscure the glories of thy reign. '

4 Earth may with all her powers dissolve,
If such the great Creator's will;
But thou for ever art the eaire,
I AllI is thy memorial still.

135.

C. M.

1 BEYOND, beyond the boundless sea,
Above that•dome of sky,
Parther than thought itself can flee,
Thy dwelling is on high;
Yet dear the awful thought to me,
That thou, my God, art nigh.
2 We hear thy voice, when thunders roll
Through the wide fields of air ;
The waves obey thy dread control ;
Y et still thou art not there.
Where shall I find him, 0 my soul,
Who yet is everywhere ?
3 O, not in circling depth or height,
But in the conscious breast,
Present to faith, though veiled from sight,
There does his spirit rest.
0, come, thou Presence fufinite,
And make thy creature blest !
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136. C. M.
GIFT of rfts !
0 grace of faith !
My God. how can it be
That thou, who hast discerning love,
Shouldst give that gift to me ?

1 0

2 How many hearts thou mightst have hai
More innocent than mine !
How many souls more worthy far
Of that sweet touch of thine !
1

3 Ah, Grace! into unlikeliest hearts
lt is thy boast to come,
The glory of thy light to find
In darkest spots a home.
4 The crowd of cares, the weightiest

Seem trifles less than light, Earth looks so little and so low
When faith shines full and bright.
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6 0, happy, happy that I am!
If thou canst be, 0 Faith !
The treasure that thou art in life,
What wilt thou be in death ?

137. 8 & 7s. M.
1 Gon is love; his mercy brightens
All the path in which we rove;
Bliss he wakes, and woe he lightens :
God is wisdom, God is love.

2 Chance and change are busy ever;
Man decays, and ages move;
But his mercy waneth never:
God is wisdom, God is love.

3 E'en the hour that darkest seemeth
Will his changeless goodness prove ;
Jkom the gloom his brightness streameth,
God is wisdom, God is love.

4 He with earthly cares entwineth
Hope and comfort from above ;
Everywhere his glory shineth :
God is wisdom, God is love.

138. C. M.
l

! thou art good : all nature shows
lts mighty Author kind ;
Thy bounty through creation flows,
Full, free, and unconfined.

LORD
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2 The whole, and every part, proclaims
Thine infinite good-will;
lt shlnes in stars, and ßows in streams,
And blooms on every hill.
3 W e view it o'er the spreading main,
And heavens which spread mor.e wide;
lt drops in gentle showers of rain.
And rolls in every tide.

4 •My admiration let it raise !
My best affections move !
Employ my tongue in songs of praise,
And fill my heart with love !

139.
1

7s. M.

! thy paternal care
Has m guardian been, my guide !
Every ha11lowed wish and prayer Has thy hand of love supplied ;
Thine is every thought of bliss
Left by hours and days gone by;
Every hope thy offspring is,
Beaming from futurity.
FATHER

2 Every sun of splendid ray,
Every moon that shines serene,
Every morn that welcomes day,
Every evening's twilight scene,
Every hour which wisdom brings,
Every incense at thy shr.ine,
These, - and all life's holiest things,
And its fairest, - all are thine.
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3 And for all, my hymns shall rise
Daily to thy gracious throne:
'fhither let my asking eyes
Turn unwearied, -righteous .One !
Through life's strange vicissitude,
There reposing all rny care;
Trusting still, through ill and good,
Fixcd, and cheered, and counselled there.

140.

8 & 7s: M.

1 F ATHER, source of every blessing,
Tune my heart to grateful lays;
Streams of mercy, never ceasing,
Call for ceaseless songs of praise.
,

2 Teach me some melodious measure
Sung by raptured saints above;
Fill my soul with sacted pleasure,
While I sing redeeming love.
3 Thou didst seek me when a strangcr,
Wandering from the fold above ;.
Thou, to save my soul from <langer,
Didst redeem me with th y love.

4 Dy .thy hand restored, defended, ·
Safe through life thus far I 've come ;
Safe, 0 Lord, when life is ended,
Bring me to my heavenly home.
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1 EvERY human tie may perish ;

An
To

Friend to friend unfaithful prove ;
Mothers cease their own to cherish ;
Heaven and earth at last remove;
But no changes
Can avert the Father's love.

2 In the furnace God may prove thec,
Thence to bring thee forth more bright;
But can never cease to love thec ;
Thou art precious in his sight:
God is with thee,God, thine everlasting light.
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142. C. P. M.
1 MY God, thy; boundless love I praise;
How bright, on high, its glories blaze,
How sweetly bloom below !
lt streams from thine eternal throne ;
Through heaven its joys for ever run,
·And o'er the earth they flow.

2 'T is love that paints the purple morn,
And bids the clouds, in air upborne,
. Their genial drops distil :
In every vernal beam it glows,
And breathes in every gale tlrnt blows,
And glides in everv rill.
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GOD 1S l,OVE,

3 'l'hen let the love that makes me blesl
With cheerful praise inspire m y breast,
And ardent gratitude;
And all my thoughts and passions tend
To thee, my Father and my Friend,
My soul's ~ternal good.

143. 8s. M.
1

to me now, for I am weak,
But con.fident in self-despair;
Speak to my heart, in blessings speak;
Be conquered by my instant prayer: '
Speak, or thou never hence shalt move,
And teil me if thy name be Love.
YIELD

2 'T is Love! 't is Love ! thou diedst for me :
I hear thy whisper in my heart ;
The morning breaks, the shadows flee ;
Pure, universal Love thou art :
To me, to all, thy mercies move,
Thy nature and thy name is Love.

3 My prayer hath power with God; the grace
Unspeakable I now receive ;
·
Through faith I see thee face to face ;
I see thee face to face, and live!
In vain I have not wept and strove ;
Thy nature and thy name is Love.
9

GOD,

144.

The
The

L. M.

"

1 How high Thou art ! our songs can own
No music Thou couldst stoop to hear;
But still the Son's expir~ng groan
Is vocal in the Father's ear.
2 How pure Thou art ! our hands are dyed
With curses, red with murder's hue;
But He hath stretched His hands to hide
The sins that pierced them from thy view
3 How strong Thou art ! we tremöle lest ·
· The thunders of thine arm be moved ;
But He is lying on thy breast,
And thou must clasp thy Best-beloved !

.

4 How kind Thou art ! Thou didst not chooee
To joy in Hirn for ever so ;
But that embrace thou wouldst not lose
For vengeance, didst for love forego !
5 High God, and pure, a.nd strong, and kind!
'l'he low, the foul, the feeble, spare !
Thy brightness in His face we find, Behold our darkness only there !

145. L. M.
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would we give to our beloved?
The hero's heart to be unmoved, The poet's star-tuned harp to sweep, -

WHAT
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GOD'B LOVE,

The senate's shout to patriot vows, The monarch's crown to Jjght the brows ?
"He giveth his beloved sleep."

2 "Sleep soft, beloved ! " we sometimes say,
But have no power to charm away
Sad dreams that through the eyelids creep:
But never doleful dream again
Shall break their happy slumber, when
"He giveth his beloved sleep.:'

3 0 earth, so full of dreary noise !
0 men, with wailing in Jour voice !
0 delved gold, the ,vailer's heap !
0 strife, 0 curse, that o'er it fall.
God makes a silence through you all,
Apd giveth his bcloved sleep ! _
( Yea! men may wonder while they scan,A living, thinking, feeling man
In such a rest his heart to keep !
But angels say, - and through the word,
I ween, their blessed smile is heard, " He giveth his beloved sleep."

146. L. M.
1 THE Lord my pasturc shall prepare
And feed me with a shepherd's care;
His presence shall my wants supply ,
And guard me with a watchful eye:
My noonday walks he shall attend,
And all my midn.ight hours defend,
!MI

GOD.

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint,
Or on the thirsty mountain pant,
To fertile vales and dewy meads
My weary, wandering steps he leads;
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow,
Amid the verdant landscape flow.
3 Though in the paths of death I tread,
With gloom and terror overspread,
My steadfast heart shall know no iJl,
For thou, 0 Lord, art with me still;
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid
And gllide ~e in the fearful shade.
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147. S. M.

A

1 THE Lord my shepherd is,
I shall be weil supplied :
Since he is mine, and I am his,
What can I want beside ?
2

He leads me to the place
Where heavenly pastme grow11,
Where living waters gently pass,
And full salvation flows.

3

If e'er J go astray,
He doth my soul reclaim,
And guides me in his own right way,
For his most ho1y name.

J

While he affords his aid
I cannot yield to fear;
Tho' I should walk thro' death's dark shade,
My Sbepherd 's with me there.
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148.

C. M.

1 WHlm all thy mercies, 0 my God,
My rising soul surveys,
Transported with the view, I 'm lost
In wonder, love, and praisc.
2 Unnumbered comforts on my soul
Thy tendcr care bestowe<l,
Before my infant heart conccived
From whom those comforts flowed.

a When worn with sickness, oft hast thou
With health renewed my face;
And, when in sin and sorrow sunk,
Revived my soul with grace.
4 Ten thousand thousand precious gifte
My daily thanks employ ;
Nor is the least a cheerful heart,
That tastes those gifts with joy•
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M.

1 Snow pity, Lord! 0 Lord, forgive;
Let a repenting sinner live :
Are not thy mercies large and free ?
May ·not the contrite trust in thee?
2 A broken heart, my God ! my King!
Is all the offering I can bring;
The Gocl of grace will ne'er despise
A broken heart for sacrifi.ce..

150. L. M.
1 FoRGIVE us for thy mercy's sake,
Our multitude of sins forgive !
And for thy own possession take,
And bid us to thy glory Live:
Live in thy sight, and gl adly prove
Our faith by our obedicnt love.

,~
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FORGIVENESS.

2 The covenant of forgiveness seal,
'
And all thy mi~hty wonders show !
Our hidden enemies expel,
And conquering them to conquer go,
Till all of pride and sin be slain,
And not one evil thought remain.
3 O, put it in our inward parts,
The living law of perfect love !
Write the new precept on our hearts;
W e shall not then from thee removc,
But in thy glorious image shine,
Thy people, and for ever thine.

151.
1

C. M.

of hearts, before thy face
) all my soul display;
.
And, conscious of its innate arts,
Entreat thy strict survey.
SBARCHER

2 If, lurking in its inmost folds,
I any su1 conceal,
O, let a ray of ~~ht divine
The secret guile reveal.
3 If tinctured with that odious gall
Unknowing I remain,
Let grace, like ti. pure sil ver stre:;i.m,
Wash out tbe hateful stain.

4· To humble pcnitence and prayer
1

•

Be gentle pity given ;
Speak ample pardon to my heart,
And gra,nt an inward heaven.
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GOD,

152.

7s. M.

-from thy ways
1 BLEST Instructor,
Who can teil how oft he strays?
Purge me from the guilt that lies
Wrapt within my heart's disguisc.
2 Let my tongue, from error frec,
Speak the words approvcd by thcc;
To thine all-observing eycs
Let our thoughts accepted risP,
3 While I thus thy name adore,
And thy healing grace implore,
Blest Redeemer ! bow thine ear ;
God, my strength ! propitious hear.
\

153.
1

7s. M.

when in dust to thee
Low we bow the adoring knee ;
When, repentant, to the skies
Scarce we. lift our streaming eyes ;
0, ~ all the pain and woe
Su ered by thy Son below,
ßending from thy throne on high,
Hear our solemn litany. •

FATHER,

2 By bis birth and early years,
By his human griefs and fears,
By his fasting and distress
In the lonely wilderness,
104
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By his victory in the hour
Of the subtle tempter's power;
Father, look with pitying eye ;
Hear our solemn litany.
3 By bis hour of dark despair,
By bis agony of prayer,
By his purple rohe of scorn,
By bis wounds and crown of thorn,
By bis cross, bis pangs and cries,
By bis perfect sacrifice ;
Father, look with pitying eye;
Hear our solemn litany.

154. L.

M.

1 EARTH has a joy unknown in heaven,
The new-born peace of sin forgiven !
Tears of such pure and deep delight,
Ye angels ! never dimmed your sight.
2 Ye saw, of old, on chaos rise
The beauteous pillars of the skies :
Ye know where morn, exulting, springs
And evening folds her drooping wings.
3 Bright heralds of the· Eternal Will,
Abroad bis errands ye fulfil ;
, Or, throned in floods of beamy day,
Symphonious in his presence play.

4 But I amid your choirs shall shine,
And all your knowledge will be mine:
Ye on your harps must lean to hear
A secret chord that mine will bear.
100

G0D,

155. L. M.
1 'T 1s not Thy chastening hand I fear,
For that is love and mercy still ;
I know to Thee thy child is dear,
Howe'er I wander from thy will;
I fear not that Thou shouldst depart,
Only that I should close my heart;
Thy love hath ever flowed to me,
But I am cold and false to thee.
2 O, give me then an earnest hcart,,
Another's woes more prompt to feel,
And let my wounds more kcenly smart,
If but another's I may heal ;
Be it through want, or woe, or pain,
But draw me to thyself again,
And let me feel my sins forgiven;
I dwell with Thee, ancl thus in heaven.
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156. C. M.
1 CouLD we but hear all nature's voi ee,
From glowworm up to sun,
'T would speak in one concorda11t. ,-ou nd,
Thy will, 0 God, be clone !

.:'

2 But hark ! a sadder, mightier prayer,

From all men's hearts that live:
Thy will be clone in earth and hcavt>n,
And thou my sins forgive !
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157.
1

L. M.

WHITH ER, O, whither should I fly,
. But to my loving Father's breast;
Secure withln thine arms to lie,
And safe beneath thy wings to rest !

2 In all my ways thy band T own,
. Thy ruling providence 1 see :
Assist me still my course to run,
And still direct my paths to thee.
3 I have no skill the snarc to sh1111,

But thou, 0 God, my wisclom art;

I cver into rui11 rn11 ;
ßut thou art greater than my heart.

4 Foolish, an<l impotent, all() blind,
Lea<l me a way I have uot known;
Bring me where l my heaveu may fin<l,
The heaven of loving thee alone,
rn-

00D,

158.
1

3 EnJ
Th

Goo, who is- just·all(l lund,
Will those who err instruct,
Atid in the paths of rightcousncss
Their wandering steps concluct.

2

The humble soul be guides ;
Teaches the meek bis way .i
Kindness and truth he sbows to all
Wbo his just laws obey.

3

Give me the tender heart
'l'hat mingles fear with love;
And lead me through whatever path
Thy wisdom shall approve.

4

My

S. M.

O, ever keep my soul
From error, shame, and guilt !
Nor suffer tbe fair hope to fall,
Wbich on thy truth is built.

159.

L.M.

1 BE with me, Lord, where'er I ~o;

Teach me what thou wouldst ave me do;
Suggest whate'er I think or say;
Direct me in thy narrow way.

2 Prevent me lest I harbor pride,
Lest I in mine own strength confide ;
Show me my weakness, let me see
I have my power, my all from thee.
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3 Enrich me always with thy lovt!;
My kind protection ever prove,
Thy signet put upon my breast,
And let thy Spirit on me rest.

4 O, may I nevcr do my will,
But thine and only thine fulfil ;
Let all my time and all my ways
Be spent and ended to thy praise.

160.
1

C. M.

happy souls, who, born from heaven,
While yet they sojourn here,
Do all their days with God begin,
And spend them in his fear.
THRICE

2 'Midst hourly cares, may love present
Its incense to thy throne ;
And, while the world our hands employs,
Our hearts be thine alone.
3 As different scenes of life arise,
Our grateful hearts would be
With thee, amidst the social band,
In solitude with thee.

4 In solia, pure delights like these,
Let all our days be past;
Nor shall we then impatient wish,
Nor shall we fear the last.
10
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GOD,
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161. 8, 7, & 4s. M.
1 GumE me, 0 thou great Jchovah,
Pilgrim thr-ough this barren land :
[ am weak, but thou art mighty ;
Hold me with thy powerful hand:
Bread of heaven,
Feed me till I want no morf' .

T
3 T
T
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N

.2 Open now the crystal fountain,
Whence the healing streams <lo flow:
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar
Lead me all my journey through :
Strong Deliverer,
Be thou still my strength an<l shield.

1 Tot
'I
Sna
l
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Hei

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan,
Bid my anxious fears subsic,Je;
Bear me through the swelling currcnt;
Land me safe on Canaan's si<le ;
Songs of praises
I will ever give to thee.

2 Str1

162. L. M.
1 Mv Helper, God ! I bless thy name !
The same thy power, thy grace t!ie same:
The tokens of thy friendJy care
Open, and crown, and close the ycar.
2 Amidst ten thousand deaths I stand,
Supported by thy guardian hand;
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And see, when I survey my ways,
Ten thousand monuments of praise.
3 'fhus far thine arm hath led me on ;
ThW! far I make thy mercy known ;
And, while I tread this desert land,
New blessings shall new songs demand.
1

163.

L. M.

1 THus far on life's perplexing path,
Thus far thou, Lord, our steps hast led,
Snatched from the world's pursuing wrath,
Unharmed though floods o'erhung our head.
Like ransomed Israel on the shore,
Here then we pause, look back, adore.

2 Strangers and pilgrims here below,
Like all our fathers, in their day,
W e to the land of promise go,
Lord, by thine own appointed way :
Still guide, illumine, cheer our flight,
In cloud by day, in fire by night.

3 When we have numbered all our years,
And stand at length on Jordan's brink,
Though the flesh fall with mortal fears,
0, let not then the spirit sink ;
But strong in faith, and hope, and love,
Plunge through the stream, to rise above !
111

GOV,

· 164. L. M.
1 0 Gon, the Lord of place and time,
Who otclerest all things pmdently ;
Brightening with beams the opening prime,
And glowing in the mi<l-day sky;
2 Quench thou the fires of hate and strife,
'l'he wasting fever of the heart.,
From perils guard our feeble life,
·And to our souls thy peace impart.

165. L.

•
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1 TRou, who canst guide the wandering star
Through trackless realms of ether's space,
Who calm's.t the ·elemental war,
Whose hand from pole to pole I trace, -

No
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2 In wisdom Thou hast placed me here,
Thou, when thou wilt, canst take me hence;
Ah ! while I tread this earthly sphere,
Extend to me thy wide defence.
3 To thee, my God, to thee I call !
Whatever weal or woe betitle,
By thy command I rise or fall,
In thy protection I confide.

4 If, when this dust 's to dust restored,
My soul shall float on airy wing,
How shall thy glorious name adored
Inspire her feeble voice to sing !
112
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166.

8, 6, & 10s. M.

1 GoD is our refuge and defence,
Our shield his chead omnipotence.
Earth may beneath us shrink,
The ancient mountains hoar
Down in the deep tide sink, Let the wild deluge roar !
Jehovah is our refuge and defence !

2 There is a river calm and pure,
Whose streams refresh and well secure
'rhe dwelling-place of God.
Blest city, fair and bright,
His favored ·saints' abode,
Where tbe Lord reigns in light, No foe can shake his strong foun<lations sure.

3 God is our refuge and our shield,
What then can make us fear or yield ?
W ars at bis bidding cease,
He breaks the bow and spear,
He reigns in truth and peace;
Let all adore and fear
Our God and Saviour, Israel's help and shield !

167.

C. M.

1 MY God ! m y Maj esty divine !
My very presence bright !
Thou life, thou love, thou joy of mine
My soul's own Infinite!
10 •
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2 Art thou not mine? for my poor sake,

Dost thou not wondrously ?
Dost not thou of thy 1ory take
To give it unto me .

9

3 Are not my sins the witnesses
That thou art not at home ?
Doth not my penitence express
That thou again wilt come?

2

3

4 And when I sorely strove with sin,

W ast thou not strong for me ?
O, did we not together win
That precious victory ?

4

6 Waits not my souJ, for thee to show
The work it must fulfil?
Art thou not hidden in my woe ?
And there how gracious still !
6 When fulness of delight is mine,
Stands not thy glory by,
And helps each happy hour to shine
With wondrous radiancy?
7 Thou God of mine ! eternal be
The fulness of thy grace !
O, still be pleased to shine in me !
Keep, keep thy dwelling-place !

c. M.

168.

1 IN lowliest confidence we wait
For thine appointed day;
11•
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" Thy kingdom come ! thy will be done ! "
This only let us pray.
2 Forgive us, Father, O, forgive
Our still increasing <lebt
Of sin, as we forgiveness graut
To those who us forget.
3 When stormy passion o'er the brink
Our tossing souls would urge,
0, lcad us not within the gulf
Of that o'erwhelming surge !

4 But from the power of sin and death,
The soul's worst enemy,
Dcliver us,-thou who alone
Canst set the prisoner free.

169.

L. M.

1 W HEN Israel, of the Lord beloved,
Out from the land of bondage came,
Her fathers' God before her moved,
An awful guide, in smoke and fl.ame.
2 By day, along the astonished lands
The cloudy pillar glided slow;
By night, Arabia's crimsoned sands
Returned the fiery column's glow.
3 Thus present still, though now unseen,

When brightly shines the prosperou8 day,
Be thoughts of thee a cloudy screen,
To temper the deceitful ray !
115

GOI>.

4 And, O, when gathers on our path,
In shade and storm, the frequent night,
Be thou, long-suffering, slow to wrath,
A burning and a shining light.

3'
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170.

L. M.

1 LEADER of Israel's host, and guide
Of all who seek the land above,
Beneath thy shadow we abide,
The cloud of thy protecting love ;
Our strength thy grace, our rule thy word,
Our end the glory of the Lord.
2 By thine unerring spirit led,
W e shall not in the desert stray;
W e shall not full direction need,
Nor miss our providential way;
As far from danger as from fear,
While love, almighty love, is near.

171.

C. M.

1 FATHER of light! conduct my feet
Through ·life's dark, dangerous road;
Let each advancing step still bring
Me nearer to my God.
2 Let heaven-eyed prudence be my guide;
And when I go astray,
Recall my feet from folly's paths,
To wisdom's better way.
116
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3 That heavenly wisdom from abovc
Abundantly impart;
And let it guard, and guide, and warm,
And penetrate rny heart,
4 Till it shall lead me to thyself,
Fountain of bliss and love !
And all my darkness be disperse<l
In endless light above.

172.

L. M.

1 TaROUGH all th~ various shifting scene
Of life's mistaken ill or goo<l,
Thy hand, 0 God ! conducts unseen
The beautiful vicissitude.

2 Thon givest, with paternal care,
· Howe'er unjustly we complain,
To all, their necessary share
•
Of joy and sorrow, health and pain.

a All things on earth, and all in heavcn,
On thine eternal will depend ;
And all for greater good were gi ven,
W ould man pursue the appointed end.
4 Be this my care !-to all beside
Indifferent let my wishes be;
Passion be calm, and dumb be pri<le,
And fixed my soul, great God ! on thee.
117
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173. C. M.
1 0, HELP us, Lord! each hour of need
Thy heavenly succor give;
Help us in thought, and ward, and deed,
Each bour an earth we live.
2 0, help us, whcn our spirits bleed,
· With contrite anguish sore,
Ancl when our hearts are cold and dead,
0, help us, Lord, the more.
3 0, help us through the prayer of faith
More firmly to believe;
For still the more the servant hath,
The more he_shall receive.
4 0, help us, Father ! from on high ;
W e know no help but thee;
0, help us so to live and die,
As thine in heaven tobe.

174. L. M.

•

1 0 Tuou, to whose all-searching sight
The darkness shineth as the light,
Search, prove my heart, it pants for thee;
0, hurst its bonds, and set it free !
2 If in this maze of life I stray,
Be thou my guide, be thou my way;
No foes, no violence I fear,
No harm, while thou, my God, art near
118
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3 II rising floods my soul o'erflow,
Or sinks my heart in waves of woe,
0 God, thy timely aid impart,
And raise my head, and cheer my heart.

4 If rough and thorny be my way,
My strength proportion to my day; ·
'l'ill toil, and grief, and pain shall ccase,
And all is calni, and joy, and peace.

175. s. M.

true

1

I w ANT a
regard,
A single, steady aim,
U nmoved by threatening or reward,
To thee and thy great name.

2

Swift to my rescue come ;
Thine own this moment seize;
Gather my wandering spirit hom~,
And keep in perfect peace.

3

Long as our trials last,
Long as the cross we bear,
O, let our souls on thee be cast
In never-ceasing prayer !

176.

7 & 6s. M.

1 To the haven of thy breast,
0 God of love, I fly !
Be my refuge and my rest,
Whene'er the storm is hjgh.
119
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OOD,

2 In the day of my distress,
Thou hast my succor been;
In my hour of helplessness,
Restraining me from sin.

'

3 First and last, in me perform

The work thou hast begun :
Be my shelter from the storm,
·My shadow from the sun.
4 O, how swiftly dost thou move,
In every trial hour !
Still protect me with thy love,
.Apd shield me with thy powe1.

177. s. M.
1 0,

LEAD me to the Rock
That 's high above my head,
And make the covert of thy wings
My shelter and my shade.

2

Within thy presence, Lord,
For ever I 'll abide ;
Thou art the tower of my defence,
The refuge where I hide.

178.
1

C. M.

of good ! we rest on thee;
Thine ever watchful eye
Alone our real wants can see,
Thy hand alone supply.
AuTHOR
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2 O, let thy fear within us dwell,
Thy love our footsteps guiclc !
'fhat love shall vainer loves expel ;
'l'hat fear all fears beside.
3 And since, by passion's force subducd,
Too oft, with stubborn will,
W e blindly shun the latent good,
And grasp th.e specious i1l;

4 Not what we Wish, but what we want..
Let mercy still supply;
The good, unasked, 0 Father ! grant,
The ill, though asked, deny.

179.

7s. M.

1 T11EY who on the Lord rely
Safely dwell, though danger 's nigh;
Lo, bis sheltering wings are sprea<l
O'er each faithful servant's head.
2 When they wake, or when thcy sleep,
Angel guards thcir vigils keep ;
Death and <langer may be ncar,
Faith and love have naught to fear.

180. S. M.
1 'T 1s God the spirit leads
In paths before unknown :
The work to be performed is ours ;
The strength is all his own.
II
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2

Assisted by his grace,
We still pursue our way;
And hope at last to reach the prize,
Secure ID enclless day.

'T is he that works tc> will,
'T is he that wcrrks to do;
He is the power by which we act,
His be the glory too.

1 (

3

181.

I
2 l

L. M.

1 AllnDsT a world of hopes and fcars,

3

1

A wild of cares, and toils, and tears,
Where foes alarm, and dangers threat,
And pleasures kill, and glories chcat;

4 ,

2 Shed down, 0 Lord! a heaveuly ray
•ro guide mein the doubtful way;
And o'er me hold thy shiel<l of power,
'ro guard me in the dangerous hour.
3 Teach me the flattering paths fo shun,
In which the thoughtless many run,
Who for a shade the substance miss,
And grasp their ruin in their bliss.
4 May never pleasure, wealth, or pride
Allure my wandering soul aside;
But through this maze of mortal ill,
Safe lead me to thy heavenly hill.

1 '
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182. C. M.
1 0 Taou, from whom all goodness flows,
I lift my sotil to thee ;
In all my sorrows, conilicts, woes,
Good Lord, remember me.
2 When on roy aching, burdened heart,
My sins lie heavily,
Thy pardon grant, new peace impart;
Good Lord, remem ber me.
3 When trials soi'e obstruct my way,
And ills I cannot flee,
0, let my strength be as my day:
Good Lord, remember me.

4 When in the solemn hour of death
I wait thy just decree,
Be this the prayer of my last breath,
Good Lord, r~member me.

183.

L. M.

1 THE billows swcll, thc winds are high,
Clouds overcast my wintry sky;
Out of the depths to thee I call ;
My fears are grcat, my sfrength is small.
2 0 Lord, the pi.lot's part perform,
And guard ancl gui<le mc through the storm;
Defend me from each thrcatening ill;
Control the wa ves ; sa y, " Peace! be still ! "
1~3

GOD.

3 Amidst the roaring of; the sea,
My soul still hangs her hope on thee;
Thy constant love, thy faithful care,
Is all that saves me from despair.

4 Though tempest-tost and half a wreck,
My Saviour through the floods I seek;
Let neither winds nor stormy main
Force back my shattered bark again.

184.

L.M.

l Tnou, who, upon the' eternal throne,
Dost weigh the fates of all below,
And ever wear'st thc radiant crown
Of worlds unnumbere~ round thy brow:
Th<) wisdom formed the plan sublime
f what man's future course shall· be;
The path didst show which I must climb
'ro reach my final desti.ny.

1

;!

2 Till then, let power divine protect,

•

And heavenly peace my spirit cheer,
My footsteps here below direct,
'rill I before thy face appear.
The present see<l I now shall s.o w
To ripen for eternity;
O, let it to perfection grow,
Then take thy pilgrim home to thee.

::l

4
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185.
ow:

7s. M.

1

with eternal youth
Ever bursts. upon thy sight,
All her works are types of truth !
Mirrors of celestial light!

~

But the soul, when veiled in sin,
And eclipsed with fear and doubt,
From the darkened world within
Throws its shade on that without ; -

e.

nb'

NATURE

:1 While to those who, pme in heart,

For the truth their powers employ,
She will constant good impart,
And diffuse perpetual joy.

4 If the mind woul<l nature see,
Let her cherish virtue 'more ;
Goodness bears the golden key
That unlocks hf'r pal~e <loor !
ll •
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2 0 Tl

186. L. M.
1 Gon of the rolling orbs above,
Thy name is written c1early bright
In the warm day's unvarying blaze,
Or evening's golden shower of light :
For every fire that fronts the sun,
And every spark that walks alone
Around .the utmost verge of heaven,
W ere kindled at thy burning throne.
2 God of the world, the hour must come,
And nature's self to dust return ;
Her crumbling altars must clecay ;
Her incense-fires shall cease to burn :
But still her grand and lovely scenes
Have made man's warmest praises flow,
,
For hearts grow holier as they trace
The beauty of the world be)ow.
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187. L. M.
2 S
1 0 'rHou, that once on Horeb stood'
Revealed within the burni ng tree,
To-day, as weil, in each grcen wood,
Be seen by hearts that yearn for thee.
Each shining leaf is bright with God,
Each bough a prophet's "bu<lding rod,"
Each by thy flaming sun illumed,
Yet each, likc Horeb's, unconsumed.

,~

'I
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']

GOD IN NATURE,

2 0 Thou, whose hand poured Jordan's strcam,
Whose angel-dove hung o'er its wave,
with a heavenly gleam
The Son whose love a world would sa ve ; Bring from the waters at our side
Some whisper, gentle as their tide,
Saying, like Christ on Galilee, 'rhat holier lake, - Peace, Peace to thee !

•ro hallow

3 We p)."ay, 0 Lord, who touched the mount,
W e pray through Hirn who stilled the sea, May every outward sight a fount
Of inward life and courage be.
The radiant bush, the white-winged dove,
The fire of faith, the peace of love,
Uplift our souls, and urge them on
To take the cross, to wear the crowu.

188. S, 6, & 4s. M.
1 SwEET day ! so cool, so calm, so bright,
Bridal of earth and sky ;
The dew shall weep thy fall to-night,
For thou must die!
·

2 Sweet rose ! in air whose odors wa vc,
And color charms the eye ;
Thy root is ever in its grave,
And thou must die !
3 Sweet spring! of days and roses maue,
Whose charms for beauty vie ;
Thy days depart, thy roses fade,
For thou must die!
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OOD.

4 Only a sweet and holy sou.1
Hath tints that never fly;
While flowers decay, and seasons rol~
lt cannot die.

1 TH
1

189.

7s. M.

As,

1 lIEA VEN and earth, and sea and air,
God's etcrnal praise declare ;
U p, my soul ! awake and raise
Grateful hymns and songs of praise.

2 An,

w

2 See the sun, witb glorious ray,
Pierce the clouds at opening day;
Moon and stars, in splendor bright,
Praise their God tbrough silent night.

3 Th

3 See how earth, with beauty decked,
Teils a heavenly Architect;
Woods and fields, with lowing kine,
Show their Maker all divine.

4 Ar

4 See the birds, how, pair by pair,
Swift they cleave the yielding air;
Thunder, lightning, storm, and wind,
God doth at his will unbind.

5 Tt

fj

See the billows tumbling o'er,
Chafing with incessant roar ;
Hear them, as they sink and swell,
Loud their Maker's praises teil.

6 Tbrough the world, great God, I trace
Wonders of thy power and grace: ,
· Write more deeply on my heart
What I am, and what thou art.
l fla
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GOD IN NATURE,

190. 9 & 8s. M.
1 TaE sun is still for ever sound.ing
With brother spheres his rival song,
As on his destined journey bounding,
With thunder step he speeds along.
~

2 And fleetly, thought surpassing, fleetly
The earth's green pomp is spinni.ng round ;
Where Paradise alternates sweetly
With ni.ght terrific and profouud.
3 There foams the sea, its broad wave beating
Against the tall cliff's rocky base,
And rock and sea away are fleeting
In everlasting spheral chase.

4 And storms with rival fury heaving
From land to sea, from sea to land,
Still, as they rave, a chain are wcaving

Of deepest effi.cacy grand.

5 Thcre burning desolation blazes,
Precursor of the thunder's way,
But, Lord, thy servants own with praises
The milder movement of thy day.
6 'fhe sight gives angels strength, though greafer
'l'han angels' utmost thought sublime ;
An<l all thy wondrous works, Creator,
Are glorious as in Eden's prime !
l!19

80D,

c. M.

191.
1

the dews around me fall,
And heavenly influence shed;
And, silent on this earthly ball,
Celestial footsteps tread.
UNHEARJ>

3 Sh1
]

LeJ
.l

4 W1

Sw
2 Night reigns, in silence, o'er the dole,
And spreads her gems unhcar ;
Her lessons penetrate the soul,
Y et borrow not a word.
3 Noiseless thc sun emits his fire,
And pours his golden streams ;
And silently the shades retirc
Before his rising beams.

(

5 Th,

Ec

4 O,,Rant my soul an ear to hear

hy deep and silent voice ;
To bend in lowly, filial fear,
And in thy love rejoice.

1 TH
Fr<

192.
1

C. M.

ye the Lord, immortal choira,
That fill the worlds above ;
Praise him who formed you of hi:; fires,
And feeds you with his love.
PRAISE

2 Shine to bis praise, ye crystal sk.ies,
The floor of his abode ;
Or veil in shade your thousan<l eyes,
Before your brighter God.
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3 Shout to the Lord, ye smging seas,
In your eternal roar ;
Let. wave to wave resound his praise,
And shore reply to shore.

4 W ave your tall heads, ye lofty pincsi
To Hirn that bids you grow ;
Sweet clusters, bend the fruitful vines
On every thankful bough.
5 Thus while the meaner creat urcs sing,
Ye mortals, take the souncl ;
Echo the glories of your King
Through all the earth arouml.

193. C. M.
1 Tim grecn earth sends its incensc up,
From every mountain shrinc,
From every Hower an<l clcwy cup,
Tliat greeteth the sunshine.
· 2 The clo u<ls weep o't' r t hc falle n worl<l,
E'cn a::; rcpentant love,
E rt>, to the blcsscd brcczc nnfurl c<l,
'l'hey fade in li ght abo vc.
3 T he sky is as a temple' areh;
'l'he blue a nd wavy a ir
Is glorious wit h the spiri t-march
Of mcssengers of praycr.
131

GOD,

4 The gentle moon, the kin<lling sun,
The many stars, are gi ven,
As shrines to burn earth's inccnse on,
The altar-fues of hea vcn.

194.

L. M.

1 FATHER of lights ! we sing thy name;
Who kincllest up the lamp of day;
Wide as he spreads his golden fiame,
His beams thy power aml love display.
2 Fountain of good ! from thee prooeed
The copious drops of genial rain,
Which o'ei: the hill, and through the mead,
Revive the grass, and swell the grain.

3 0, let not our forgetful hearts
O'erlook thc tokens of thy care;
But what thy liberal hand imparts,
Still own in praise, still ask in prayer.
4 So shall our suns more grateful shine,
And showers in sweeter drops shall fall,
When all our hearts and li ves are thine,
l\nd thou, 0 God ! enjoyed in all.
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195.
1

8s. M.

BLESSED be thy name for ever,
Thou of life the Guard and Giver !
Thou canst guard thy creatures sleeping,
Heal the heart lang broke with weeping:
1~
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GOD IN NATURE,

God of stillness· and of motion,
Of the desert and the ocean,
Of the mountain, rock, and river,
Blessed be thy name Jor ever !
2 Thou who slumberest not, nor slecpcst,
Blest are they thou kindly keepest.
God of evening's parting ray,
Of midnight gloom, and dawning <lay,
That rises from the azure sea
Like breathings of eternity ;
God of life ! that fade shall never,
Blessed be thy .name for e\rer !

196. L. M.
1 TRE turf shall be my fragrant shrine;
My temple, Lord, that arch of thine,
My censer's breath the mountain airs,
And silent thoughts my only prayers.
My choir shall be the moonlit waves,
When murmuring homeward to their caves.
Or when the stillness of the sea
E'en more than music breathes of thee.
2 I 'll seek, by day, some glade unknown,
All light and silence like thy throne,
And the pale stars shall be, at night,
The only eyes that watch my rite.
Thy heaven, on which 't is bliss to look,
Shall be my pure and- shining book,
Where I can read, in words of flame,
The glories of thy wondrous name.
12

13:'>

000.

!i Therc 's nothing bright, above, below,

From flowers that bloom, to stars that glow,
But in its light my soul can see
Some feature of thy Deity.
There 's nothing dark, below, above,
But in its gloom I trace thy love,
And meekly wait that moment when
'l'hy touch shall turn all bright again.

197. C. M.
1 TnE Lord our God is clothed with might 1
The winds obey his will;
He speaks, and in the heavenly height
The rolling sun stands still.
2 Rebel, ye waves, and o'er thc land
. With threatening aspect roar ;
The Lord uplifts bis awful hand,
And chains you to the shore.
:1 Ye winds of night, yom forcc combine:
Without his high bebest,
Ye shall not, in the mountai11 pine,
Disturb the sparrow's nest.
4 His voice sublime is heard afar;

In distant peals it dies ;
He binds the whirlwinds to his car,
And sweeps the howling 1:;kies.
5 Ye nations, bend; in reverence bend;
Ye monarchs, wait his nod,
And bid the choral son&' ascend
To celebrate our God.
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198.

L. M.

1 'fHou art, 0 God, the life and light ,
Of all this wondrous world we sec ;
Its glow by day, its smile by night,
Are but reflections caught from thee ;
Where'er we turn, thy glories shine,
And all things iair and bright are thinc.
2 When day, with farewell beam, dclays
A.mong the opening clouds of even, ,
And we can almost think we gaze,
Through opening vistas i.nto heaven,Those hues that mark the sun's decline,
So soft, so radiant, Lord, are thine.
3 When night, with wings of starry gloom,
O'ershadows all the earth and skies,
Like some dark, bcauteous bird, whose plume
Is sparkling with unnumbercd eyes, That sacred gloom, those fires divine,
So grand, so countless, Lord, are thine.
I

4 When youthful spring around us breathes,
Thy spirit warms her fragrant sigh;
And every flower that summer wreathes
Is born beneath thy kindling eye:
Where'er we turn, thy glories shine,
And all things fair and bright are thine.

GOu.

Lo,

199.

C. M.

1 TnERE is a book, who runs may read,
Which heavenly truth imparts;
And all the lore its scholars need,
Pure eyes and Christian hearts.
2 The works of God, abover below,

Within us and around,
Are pages in that book, to show
How God himself is found.
3 The glorious sky, embracing all,

Is like the Father) love ;
Wherewith encompassed, great and small
In peace and order move.
·4 Two worlds are ours: 't is only sin
Forbids us to descry
•
The mystic heaven and earth within,
Plain as the earth and sky.
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5 Thou who hast given me eyes to see
And love this sight so fair,

Give me a heart to find out thee,
And read thee everywhere.
1 P Rl

Fm

200.

C. P. M.

1 BEG IN, my soul, the exalted lay;
. Let each enraptured thought obey,
And praise the Almighty's name
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Lo, heaven and earth, and seas and skies,
In one melodious concert rise
To swell the inspiring t1ieme.
2 Thou heaven of heavens, his vast abo<le,
Ye clouds, proclairn your Maker, God;
Ye thunders, speak his power.
Lo, on the lightning's rapid wings
In triumph rides the I{jng of kings:
The astonished worlds adore.

3 Ye deeps, with roaring billows rise

._.
To join the thunders of the skies, Praise Hirn who bids you roll.
His praise in softer notes declare,
Each whispering breeze of yiel<ling air,
And breathe it to the soul.

\ Let man, by nobler. passions swayed,
The feeling heart, the reasoning head,
In heavenly praise employ :
Spread the Creator's name around,
Till heaven's widc arch repeat the sounc:LThe genernJ hurst of joy.

201. 7s. M.
l

PRAISE to God, immortal praise,
For the love that crowns our days !
Bounteous Source of every joy,
Let thy praise our tongues employ:

2 All that Spring, with bountcous hand,
Scatters o'er the smiling land,1'2'

137

G0D,
All that liberal Autumn poUTs
From her rich, o'erßowing stores, -

.

3 These to thee, OUT God, we owe,
Source whence all OUT comforts flow !
And for these, in happy days,
We will pay OUT grateful praise.

4 Grateful, never-ending praise,
Lord, to thee my soul shall raise ;
And, when every blessing 's flown,
Love thee for thyself alone.

3 As o'er
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1 PRAISE

202.

L. M.

1 Mv God ! all nature owns thy sway;
Thou giv'st the night and thou the day:
When all thy loved creation wakes,
When morning, rieb in lustre, breaks,
And bathes in dew the opening flower,
To thee we owe her fragrant bour;
And when she pours her choral song,
Her melodies to thee belong.
2 Or when, in paler tints arrayed,
Tbe evening slowly spreads her shade,
That soothing shade, that grateful gloom.
Can, more than day's enlivcning bloom,
Still every fond and vain desire,
And calmer, purer thoughts inspire;
From earth the longing spirit free,
And lead the softened heart to thee.
13~
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3 As o'er thy work the seasons roll, ·
And soothe, with change of bliss, the soul,
O, never may their smiling train
Pass o'er the human sense in vain !
But, oft as on their charms we gaze,
Attune the wondering soul to praise ;
And be the joys that most we prize
The joys that from thy favor rise !

:>
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203.

8 & 7s. M.

1 PRAtSE the Lord ! ye heavens, adore him
Praise him, angels in the height;
Sun and moon, rejoice before him;
Praise him> all ye stars of light!
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2 Praise the Lord, for he hath spokert;
W orlds bis mighty voice obeyed;
Laws which never can be broken
For their guidance he hath made.
3 Praise the Lord, for he is glorious ;
Never shall his promise fail;
God hath made his saints victorious,
Bin and death shall not prevail.
4 Praise the God of our salvation,
Hosts on high his power proclaim;
Heaven and earth, and all creation,
Praise and magnify his name !

GOD,

204. L. M.
1 THE spacious firrnament on high,
With all the blue, ethereal sky,
And spangled heavens, a shining frame,
Their great Original proclaim.
The unwearied sun, from day to day,
Doth his Creator's power display ;
And publishes to every land
The work of an alroighty hand. .
2 Soon as the evening shades prevail, ·
The moon takes up the wondrous tale,
And nightly 1o the listening earth
Repeats the story of her birth :
Whilst all the stars which round her burn,
And all the planets in their turn,
Confi.rm the tidings as they roll,
And spread the truth from pole to pole.
3 What though, in solemn silence, all .
Move round this dark, terrestrial ball ;
What though no real voice nor sound
Amidst their radiant orbs be found ;
In reason's ear they all rejoice,
And utter forth a glorious voice ;
For ever singing, as they shine,
" The band that made us is divine."

205.
1 I

C. M.

the roighty power of God,
That roade the mountains rise ;

SING

140

•

GOD YN NATURE,

That spread the flowing seas abroad,
And built the lofty skies.
2 l sing the wisdom that-ordained
The sun to rule the day;
The moon shines full at his command,
And all the stars obey.
3 I sing the goodness of the Lord,
That filled the earth with food ;
He formed the creatures with his word,
And then pronounced them good.
4 Lord, how thy won'ders are displayed,
Where'er I turn. mine eye;
If I survey the ground I tread,
Or gaze upon the sky !
5 There 's not a plant or flower below,
But makes thy glories known ;
And clouds arise, and tempests blow,
By order from thy throne.
6 Creatures, a& numerous as they be,
.A:te subject to thy care;
There 's not a place where we can fl~
But God is present there.

,,
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THE WORD.

206.

C. M.

J WORD of the ever-living God !
Will of bis glorious Son !
Without thee how could earth be trod1
Or heaven itself be won ?
~

Yet, to unfold thy hidden worth,
Thy mysteri~s to reveal,
'rhat Spirit which first gave thee forlh
Thy volume must unseal !

3 And we, if we aright would learn
The wisdom it imparts,
Must to its heavenly teachin"g turn
With simple, childlike hearts !

207.

s.

M.

1· How perfect is thy word,
And all thy judgmenfä just!
For ever sure thy promise, Lord,
And men securely tru~t.
13
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2

My gracious God, how plain
Are thy directions given !
O, may I never read in vain,
But find the path to heaven.

a

I hea:r: thy word with love,
And I would fain obey;

Send thy good Spirit from above,
To guide me;Iest I stray.
4

While with my heart and tongue
I spread thy praise abroad;
At::cept the worship and the song,
My Father and my God.

208. L.

M.

1 TnE heavens declare thy glory, Lord !
In every star thy wisdom shines;
But when our eyes behold thy word,
W e read thy name in fairer lines.
2 Sun, moon, and stars convey thy praise
Round the whole earth, and never stand;
So, when thy truth began its race,
lt touched and glanced on every land.
•.

4

3 Nor shall thy spreading Gospel rest,
Till through the world thy truth has mn j
Till Christ has all the nations blest,
'!'hat see the light, or feel tbe sun.
146
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4 Thy riebest mercy here we view,
In souls renewed, and sins forgiven;
Lord! cleanse our sins, our souls renew,
And make thy word our guide to heaven,

209.

L, M.

1 TEAOH me, o, teach me, Lord! thy way,
So to my life's remotest day,
By thy unerring precepts led,
My willing feet its paths shall tread.
2 Informed by thee, with sacred awe
My heart shall meditate thy law ;
And, with celestial wisdom filled,
To thee its full obedience yield.

3 Give me to know thy words aright,
Thy words, my soul's supreme delight;
That, purged from thirst of gold, my mind
In them its better wealth may find.
4 O, turn from vanity mine eyi:i;
To me thy quickening strength supply;
And with thy promised mercy cheer
A heart devoted to thy fear.

210. L. M.
1

the Gospel's sacred page
The gathered beams of ages shine ;
And, as it hastens, every age
But makes its brightness more divine.

UPON

147

TIIE WORD,

2 On mightier wing, in loftier füght,
From year to year does knowledge so'l.1'1
And, as it soars, the Gospel light
Adds to its influence more and more.

3 Truth, strengthened by the strength of though\
Pours inexhaustible supplies,
· Whcncc sa~est teachers may be taught,
A.nd wisdom's self become more wise.

•

4 More glorious still as centurics roll,

New regions blest, new powers unfurled,
Expanding with the expanding soul,
lts waters shall o'erflow the world : ~

Flow to restore, but not destroy;
As when the cloudless lamp of day
Pours out its .fl.oods of light and joy,
And sweeps each lingering roist away.

211.

C. M.
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GLORY gilds the sacred page,
Majestic like the sun:
lt gives a light to every age ;
lt gives, but borrows none.

l L
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2 The hand that gave it still supplies
The gracious light and heat :
His truths upon the nations rise;
They rise, but never set.
· 3 Let everlasting tbanks be tbine,
For such a bright display,
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AB makes a world of darkness shine
With beams of heavenly day.

4 My soul rejoices to pursue
The steps of Hirn I love,
• Till glory break upon my view
In brighter worlds above.

212.
l

L. ~-

of our feet ! whose hallowed beam
Deep in our hearts its dwelling hath,
How welcome is the cheering gleam
Thou sheddest o'er our lowly path !
Light of our way ! whose rays are flung
In mercy o'er our pilgrim road,
How blessed, its dark shades among,
The star that guides us to our God.
LAlllP

2 In the sweet morning's hour of prime,
Thy blessed words our lips engage,
And round our hearths at evening time
Our children spell the holy page;
The waymark through long distant years,
To guide their wandering footsteps on,
Till thy last loveliest beam appears,
Inscribed upon the church-yard stone.

3 Lamp of our feet ! which day by day
Are passing to the quiet tomb, ·

If on it fall thy peaceful ray,
Our last low dwelli ng hath no gloom.
H9

THE WORD,

2

How beautiful their calm repose
To whom thy blessed hope is given,
Whose pilgrimage on earth is closed
By the unfolding gates of heaven !

213.
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1 LET all the heathen writers join
To form one perfect book,
Grcat God, if once compared with thine,
How mean their writings look !

3
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2 Not the most perfect rnlcs they gave
Could show one sin forg i ven,
Nor lead a step beyond the grave;
But tbine conduct to hcaven.
3 Our faith, and love, and evcry gracc,
Fall far below thy worcl;
But pcrfect truth and righteousness
Dweil only with tlie Lord.
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1T is the one true light,
When other lamps grow dim,
"f will µever burn less purely bright,
Nor leacJ astray from Hirn.
lt is Love's bl13ssed band,
'l'hat reaches frqm tqe throne
'l'o hi.m -whoe'er he b~ -= w npse band
)Vill seize it for his OVf~ 1
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given,
.osed
~ven!

2 lt is the golden key
Unto celestial wealth,
Joy to the sons of poverty,
And to the sick man, health !
The gently proffered aid
Of one who knows and best
Supplies the beings he has made
With what will make them blest..

-
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3 lt is the sweetest sound
That infant years ca'n hear,
Travelli_ng across that holy gxound,
With God and angels near.
'fhere rests the weary head,
There age and sorrow go ;
•
And how it smooths the dying bed,
O, let the Christia11 show !

215. L. M.
l Goo, in the Gospel of his Son,
Makes his eternal counsels known ;

'T is here bis riebest mercy sbines,
And trutb is drawn in fairest lines.

2 Wisdom its dictates bere impm·ts,
To form our minds, to cheer our be.arts ,
'11,

bright,
:ie
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Its influence makes the sinner live;
lt bids tbe drooping saint revive.
3 Our raging pa1sions it controls,
And conüort vields to .:!Ontrite souls ;
lt brings q. bettt·, '\1'0' \ ' to view,
And guides US ~n 11'1',I • ,urney througb.

~-

THE WORD.

4 May thls blest volume ev.er lie
Glose to my heart, and near my eye,
Till life's last hour my soul engage,
And be my chosen heritage.

, 216. H. M.
1

the soft-falling snow,
And the descending raiu !
To heaven, from whence it fell,
lt turns not back again ;
But waters earth through·every pore,
And calls forth all her secret store.
MARK

2

Arrayed in beautcous green
The hllls and valleys shlne,
And man· and beast are fed
By providence clivine:
'fhe harvest bows its golden ears,
The copious seed of future years.

3

" So," saith the God of grace,
"My Gospel shall descend,
Almighty to effect
'fhe purpose I intend i
Millions of souls shall feel its power,
And bear it down to millions more."

217. S. M.
1 BEHOLD, the morning sun
Begins bis glorious way !
His beams through all the nations run,
And life and light convey.
1511
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2 But where the Gospel comes,
lt spreads d.iviner light;
lt calls dead sinners from their tombs,
And gives the blind their sight.

3 My gracious n-()d, how plain
Are thy direct1ons given !
O, may we never read in vain,
But find the pa.+.h to heaven.
4 I hear thy word with love,
And I would fain obey ;
Send thy good Spirit from above,
To guide me, lest I stray.

218. S. M. .
l

lMPoSTURE shrinks from light,
And dreads the curious eye ;
But sacred truths the test invite,
They bid us search and try.

2 With understanding blest, •
Created to be free,
Our faith on man we dare not rest,
Subject to none but thee.
3 Lord, give the light we need;
With soundest knowledge fill ;
From noxious error guard our c.reed,
From prejud.ice our will.

4 The truth tbou shalt impart,
May we with firmness own ;
Abhorring eacb evasive art,
And fearing thee alone.
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219. C. M.
1

of mercies ! in thy word
What endless glory shines !
For ever be lhy name adored
For these celestial lines.
!<'ATHER

2 Here may the wretched sons of want
Exhaustless riches n.nd ;
Riches above what earth can grant,
And lasting as the mind.
3 Here the Redeemer's gentle voice
Spreads heavenly peace around:
And life and everlasting joys
Attend the blissful sound.
4 Divine Instructor ! gracious Lord !
Be thou for ever near;
Teach me to love thy sacred word,
And read salvation there.

220. C. M.
1

of our feet ! whereby we trace
Our path, when wont to stray;
Stream from the fount of heavenly grace!
Brook by the traveller's way !

LAMP

2 Bread of our souls ! whereon we feed ;
True manna from on high !
Our guide, and chart ! wherein we read
Of realms beyond the sky.
lM

4

TilE WORD.

3 Pillar of fire, through watches dark !
Or radiant cloud by day !
When waves would whelrn our tossirig bark 1
. Our anchor and our stay !
4 Childhood's preceptor ! manhood's trust 1
Old age's firm ally !
Our hope, when we go down to dust,
Of immortality !

221.

7s. M.

1 WORD by God tbe Father sent,
Lord of all, Omnipotent !
Word for sinners' need supplied,
As their comfort and their guicle !
2 Word of life, both pure and stronf !
Word for which the heathen long.
Spread abroad, till out of night
All the world awake to light.
3

Vp !

for ~o, earth's surface o'er,
W a ving fields with ripening store !
Countless sheaves are spread around,
Few, 0, few the reapers found !

4 Lord of ha:rvest., great and kind !

Rouse to action heart and mind ;
Let the gathering nations all
See thy light and hear thy call.
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222. L. l\I.
1 THE sta.rry firmament

011 high,
And all the glories of the sky,
Yet shine not to thy praise, 0 Lord,
So brightly as thy written word:
The hopes that holy word supplies,
lts truths divine and precepts wise, In each a heavenly beam I see,
And every beam conducts to thee.

2 Almighty Lord! the sun shall fail,
The· moon forget her nightly tale,
And deepest silence hush on high
The radiant chorus of the sky ; But fixed for everlasting years,
Unmoved amid the wreck of spheres,
Thy word shall shine in cloudless day,
When heaven and earth have passed awa,
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ADVENT AND NATIVITY.

223. P. l\L
1 0

LOVELY Voices of the sky,
Which hymned the Saviour's birth !
Are ye not sfuging still on high,
Y e that sang, " Peace on earth " 1
To us yet speak the strains,
Wherewith, in time gone by,
Y e blest the Syrian swains,
0 V oices of the sky !

.

2 0 clear and shining Light, whose beam11
That hour heaven's glory shed
Around the palms, and o'er the strea:ms,
And on the shepherds' head !
Be near, through life and death,
As in that holiest night
Of hope, and joy, and faith;
0 clear and shining Light !
3 0 Star which led t,o Hirn whose love
Brought down man's ransom free'!
15g
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Where a.rt thou ? - 'rnidst the host abofti
May we still gaze on thee?
In heaven thou a.rt not set,
Thy rays ea.rth may not dim;
Send them to guide us yet,
0 Star which led to Hirn !

224. L. M.
1 WHEN, marshalled on the nightly plain,
The glittering host bestud the sky,
One star alone, of all the train,
Can fix the sinner's wandering eye.
2. Hark! hark! to God the chorus breaks,
From every host, irom every gern;
But one alone the Saviour speaks, lt is the Star of Bethlehem !

3 Once on the raging seas I rode;
The storm was loud, the night was darkj
The ocean yawned, and rudely blowed
The wind that tossed my foundering bait.
4 Deep horror then my courage froze;
Death-struck, I ceased the tide to stem j
When suddenly a star arose,lt was the Star of Bethlehem.

. 5 lt was my guide, my light, my all ;
lt bade my dark forebodings cease;
And, through the storm and danger's thrall,
lt led me to the port of peace.
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ADVENT AND NATIVITY,

6 Now, safely moored, my perils o'er,
I 'll sing, first in night's diadem,
For ever, and for evermore, The Star - the Star of Bethlehem !

225. S. M.
1 BEHOLD the sun, how bright
From yonder east he springs,
As if the soul of life and light .
W ere breathing :from his wings.
2 So bright the Gospel broke
Upon the souls of men;
So fresh the dreaming world awoke
In truth's full radiance then.
3 Before yon sun arose,
Stars clustered throngh the sky ;
But, O, how dim, how pale, were those,
To bis one burning eye !
(,

4 So truth l~nt many a ray,
To bless the pagan's night ;
But, Lord, how faint, how cold, vrere thcy,
To thy one glorious light!

226.

6 & 4s. M.

1 Taou, whose almighty wonl
Chaos and darkness heard,
And took their flight !
14.

161
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Hear us, we humbly pray,
And where the Gospel day
Sheds not its glorious•ray,
Let there be light!

2 Thou, who didst come to bring,
On thy redeeming v.r:ing,
Healing and sight !
Health to the sick in mind,
Light to the inly blind,
0 1 now to all mankin:d
Let there be light!

..L

3 Descend thou from above,
Spirit of truth and love,
Speed on thy flight !
Move o'er the waters' face,
Spirit of hope and grace,
Andin earth's darkest plae'e
Let there be light! ~
2

227. C. M.
1 Now gird your patient loins again,
Y our wasting torches trim !
The chief of all the sons of men,
Shall we not welcome him ?
Fill all his courts with sacred songs,
And from the temple wall
Wave garlands o'er tJ}e jovful thronga
That crowd his festival !
2 And still more freshly in the mind
Store up the hopes sublime ,
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Which then were born for all mankind,
So blessed was the time ;
And, underneath these hallowed eaves,
A Saviour will be born
In every heart that him receives,
On his triumphal morn.

228. 8 & 6s. M.
.&

DEPART awhile, each thought of care,
Be earthly things forgotten all,
And speak, my soul, thy gratefnl prayer,
Obedient to the sacred call.
For hark! the pealing chorus swells ;
Devotion chants the hymn of praise,
And now of joy and hope it teils,
Till, fainting on the ear, it says, Glory to thee, 0 Lord!

2 Thine, wondrous habe of Galilee !
Fond theme of David's harp and song,
Thine are the notes of minstrelsy,
To thee its ransomed chords belong.
A.r_id hark! again the chorus swells,
The song is wafted on the breeze,
And to the listening earth it teils,
In accents soft and -sweet as these, Glory to thee, 0 Lord!
s

3 My heart doth feel that still he 's near,
To meet the soul in hours like this ;
Else, why, 0, why, that falling tear,
When all is peace and love and blies ?
163
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But hark! that Bethlehem choms 5-wells
Anew its thrilling vesper strain,
And still of joy and hope it teils,
And bids creation sing a ain,Glory to thee, 0 Lord .

!l "Peaci
R ea1
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9

'
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229. L. 1\,:.
1 0

DA Y to which the seas and sky,
And earth and heaven, glad welcome sing!
0 day which healed our misery,
And brought on earth salvation's King!

2 Immortal hope of all mankind,
In whom the Father's face we see,
To him this day, throughout the world,
His people pour their prayers through

1

3 And we, 0 Lord, whose eyes are touched
By thine own beam of light divine,
0 ffer our songs of thankful praise ·
On this blest natal day of thine.

2 "Fear n
H ad s
"Glad t
To yo

230. 8 & 7s. M.

3 Thus sp
Appei
Of ang(
Addrt

1 HARK! what mean those holy voices,
Sw.eetly sounding through the skies?
Lo ! the angelic host rejoices;
Heavenly hallelujahs rise.
2 Listen to the wondrous story,
Which they chant in hymns of JJY ~
" Glory in the highest, glory !
Glory be to God most high !
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,

"Peace on earth, good-will from heaven,
Reaching far as man is found;
Souls recleemed and sins forgiven; Loud our golden barps 1:1hall sound.

4 " Christ is born, the great Anointed ;

Heavcn and earlh his praises sing!

O, receive whom God appointed,
For your Prophet, Priest, and King!"

· 231. C. M.
1 W HILE shepherds watched their flocks by night,
All seated on the ground,
The angel of the Lord came down,
And glory shone around.
2 "Fear- not," said he, ~ for rmghty clread
Had seized their troubled min<l., " Glad tidings of great joy I bring
To you and all mank.ind."
3 Tbus spake the seraph, and forthw-ith
Appeared a shining throng
Of angels, praising God, and thus
Addressed their joyful song : 4 " All glory be to God on high,
And to the earth be peace !
Good-will benceforth, from heaven to men,
Begin and ·never cease ! "
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232.

8, 7, & 4s. M.

1 ANGELs, from the realms of glory,
Wing your flight o'er all the earth !
Ye, who sang creation's story,
Now proclaim Messiah's ~irth:
Come and worship, W orship Christ, the new-born King. ·

2 Shepherds, in the field abiding,
Watching o'er your flocks .by night,
Go<l with man is now residing; .
Yonder shines the heavenly light:
Come and worship,W orship Christ, the new-born King.
3 Saints, before the altar bending,

W atching long in hope and fear,
Suddenly, the Lord descending,
In bis temple shall appear:
Come and worship, Worship Christ, the new-born King.

4 Sinners, bowed in true repentance,
Doomed for guilt to endless pains,
Justice now revokes the sentence;
Mercy calls you ; break your chains :
.Come and worship,- .
W orship Christ, the new-born King.
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233.

P. M.

1 WAKE! the welcome day appeareth,
Every heart with joy it cheereth !
Wake ! the Lord's great year behold !
That which holy men of old,
· Thm;e who throng the sacred pages,
W aited for through countless ages :
Hallelujah ! Hallelujah !
2 Patriarchs erst and priests aspiring,
Kings and prophets long desiring,
Saw not this before they died.
Lo the Light to them denied !
See its beams to earth directeq !
W elcome,. 0 thou long-expected.
Hallelujah ! Hallelujah !
3 In our stead himself he offers,
On the accursed tree he suffers,
That his death's sweet savor may
Take our curse for aye away,
Cross and curse for us enduring,
Hqpe and heaven to us securing:
Hallelujah ! Hallelujah !

4 Rent the temple curtain's centre;
Come, ye nations, freely enter
Through the veil the holy place !
Freely stand before his face,
Here your grateful tributes bringing :
Come thou Bride, for ever singing,
Hallelujah ! Hallelujah !
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234.

C. M.

1 'T w AS in the East, the mystic East,
Where Time his race began,
A.nd new-born nature spread the feast
For new-created man, -

1

2 'rhe tree of life was planted first,
So holy Scriptures teil,
Before the earth with sin was cursed,
And man from Eden feil.

2

3 That tree untasted passed away,
And sin and sorrow grew ;
A.nd tarried long the wjshed-for day
To waiting Israel duc ; -

4 Till from the land where Jordan old
Still washes Judah's shore,
Where God's own hand the page unrolled
Of Judah's sacred lore,
5 Sprung, to requite that early loss,
From David's royal root,
A.nother Tree, whose stem the cross,
A.nd Christendom its fruit.
6 Blest be the Tree of life ruvine !
'The band that ga ve it blest !
Lord, through the earth extend its line,
A.nd give the nations rcst !

- 7 In us implant its sacred seed,
A.nd with thy grace bedew,
And let it, ripening into deed,
For aye itself renew.
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235. L. M.
t,
ast

l WnEN Jordan hushed his waters still,
And silence slept on Zion's hill;
When Bethlehem's shepherds through the night
Watched o'er their flocks by starry light; -

»Hark ! from the midnight hills around,
ed,

A voice of more than mortal sound
In distant hallelujahs stole,
Wild murmuring o'er the raptured soul.

8 "0 Zion! lift thy waiting eye,
y
ld
unrolled

The long-expected hour is nigh ;
The joys of nature rise again,
The Prince of Salem comes to reign.

4 11 He comes, to cheer the trembling heart,
Bids Satan and his host depart;
Again ihe day-star gilds the gloom,
Again the bowers of Eden bloom."

236. 11 & 10s. M.

ss,

and best of the sons of the morning,
Dawn on our darkness and lend us thine aid;
Star of the East, the horizon adoming,
Guide whcre the infant Redeeroer is lai<l.

BateBTEST

line,

Cold on bis cradle the dew-drops are shining;
Low lies his head with the beasts of the stall;
Angels bend o'er him, in slumber reclining, Monarch, Redeemer, Restorer of all.
15
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3 Say, shall we yield him, in costly devotion,
Odors of Edom, and offerings divine?
Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean,
Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the mineT

4 V ainly we offer each am·ple oblation,
Vainly with gold would his favor secure ,
Richer by far is the heart's adoration,
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor.

237.

C. M.

1 JoHN was the proµllet of thc Lord,
To go before his face ;
The herald which the Prince of Peace
Sent to prepare his ways.
2 " Behold the Lamb of God," he cries,
" That takes our guilt away;
I saw the Spirit o'er his head,
On his baptizing day.
3 " Be every vale· exalted high,
Sink every mountain low ;
The proud must stoop, and humble soul11
Shall his salvation know.
4 " Behold the Morning Star arise,

Ye that in darkness sit;
Ile marks the path that leads to peace,
And guides our doubtful feet.''
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238.

C. M.

cean,
. ,,
e.

1

or.

2 Celestial choirs from courts above

on the listening ear of njght
Come heaven's melodious strains,
Where wild :fudea stretches far
Her silver-mantled plains.

CALM

Shed sacred glories there ;
And angels, with their sparkling lyres,
Make music on the air.

3 The answering hills of Palestine
Send back the glad reply ;
And greet, from all their holy hejghts,
Tbe day-spring from on hlgh.

4 O'er the blue depths of Galilee
Tbere comes a holier calm,
And Sharon waves, in solemn praise,
Her silent groves of palm.

6 "Glory to God ! " the sounding skies
ul~

Loud with their anthems ring,
"Peace to the earth, good-will to men,
From heaven:s Eternal King! "

6 Light on thy hills, Jerusalem!
The Saviour now is born !
And bright on Bethlehem's joyous plainR
Breaks the first Christmas morn.
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2 Bo

239. C. M.

Bo~

l WE come not with a costly store,

By~

0 Lord, like them of old,
The masters of the starry lore,
From Ophir's shore of gold,
No weepings of the incense-tree
AEe with the gifts we bring,
No odorous myrrh of Araby
Blends with our offering.
~

But still our love would bring its best,
A spirit keenly tried
By fi.erce affiiction's fiery test,
And seven times purified :
The fragrant graces of the mind,
The virtues that delight
To give their perfume out, will find
Acceptance in thy sight.
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240. 8 & 7s. M.
1 Col\rn, thou long-expected Saviour,
Born to set thy people free,
From our fears and sins deliver,
Let us find our rest in thee :
Israel's strength and consolation,
Hope of all the earth thou art,
Dear desire of every nation,
Joy of every longing heart.
l':'!l
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ore,
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ee

2 Born thy people to <leliver ; •
Born a child, - and yet a King;
Born to reign in us for ever,
Now thy precious kingdom bring:
By thine own indwelling spirit,
Rule in all our hearts alone ;
Let us all in thee inherit,
Raise us to thy glorious throne.

241. S.M.
1 BsuoLD the Prince of Peace !
its besi 1

find

The chosen of the Lord,
God's weil beloved Son, fulfils
The sure prophetic word.

2 No royal pomp adorns
This King of Righteousness;
But meekness, patience, truth, and love
Compose bis princely dress.
:l The spirit of the Lord,
In rich abundance shed,
On this great prophet gently lights,
And rests upon bis head.
I

iour,
er,

4 Jesus, thou light of men !
Thy doctrine life imparts:
O, may we feel its quickening power,
To warm and glad our bearts !

·on,
art,
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3 He eo~

242. 7s. M.

The l
And,
~
Enr·

l SoNs of men, behold from far,
Hail the long-expected star !
Star of truth that gilds the night,
And guides bewil<lered men aright.
2 Mild it shines on all beneath,
Piercing through the sha<les of death;
Scatteri ng error's wide-spread night;
IG11dling darkness into light.

3 Nations all, remote and near,
Haste ·to see your Lord appear;
Haste, for him your hearts prepare,
l\Icet him manifested there.
4 'There behold the day-spring risc,
Pouring light on mortal eyes;
See it chase the shades away,
Sluning to the perfect day.
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243. C. M.
1 HARK, the glad sound ! the Saviour comea.
The Saviour promised long;
Let every heart a throne prepare,
And every voice a song.
2 He comes the prisoners to rclease,
In w-retched bondage helcl :
'.rhe gates of brass before him hurst,
· +he iron fetters yielcl.
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3 He comes the broken heart to 'bind,
The bleeding soul to eure ;
And, with the treasures of his grace,
Enrich tbe humble poor.

4 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace !
Thy welcome shall proclaim ;
And heaven's eternal arches ring
With thy beloved name.

244.

s.

M.

1 WE med.itate tbe day
Of triumph and of rest,
When shown of God, and shaped in clay,
The Word was manifest.

2 The angels saw and sung;
Earth listened far and wide ;
.Belie~ed and preached, - a faith, The Word was glorified.

a tongue,

8 Lord, give it gracious sweep,
And here its errand bless,
Whose mercy 11ent it o'er the deep,
To glad a wilderness.
comes.

4 Ray out its starry light,
To guide our pilgrim way;
A sign of hope through this worlcl's 11.ight,
And brighter than its day.

Again thy witness-voice !
Again thy spirit-dove !
That hearts may in its trust rejoice,
A111l soften with its love.
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245.

C. M.

1 THE race that long in dark;ess pined
Have seen a glorious light;
The people dwell in day, who dwelt
In death's surrounding night.
2 To hail thy rise, thou better Sun,

1'he gathering nations come,
J oyous as when the reapers bear
The harvest treasures home.
3 To us a child of hope is born,
To us a Son is given;
Hirn shall the tribes of earth obey,
Hirn, all the hosts of heaven.
4 His name shall be the Prince of Peace,
Whose rule shall stretch abroad,
The W onderful, the Counsellor,
The great and mighty Lord.
5 His power, increasing, still shall spread;

His reign no end shall know ;
Justice shall guard his thron,e above,
And peace abound below.

246. L. M.
1 THE wondering sages trace from far,
Bright in the west, a morning star ;
A light illumes the western skies,
Seen never in the east to rise.
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2 Born of eternity, its rays
A glory shed on human ways;
Its brightness cha!les night away,
And kindles darkness into day.
3 0 Jesus! brightest Morning Star!
This earth illumine near and far,
That all men in these latter day~
May know thee, and proclaim thy praise.

247.
1

7s. M.

the song of jubilee ;
Let it echo o'er the sea !
Now is come the promised hour;
Jesus reigns with sovereign power!
WAKE

2 Now the desert lands rejoice,
And the islands join their voice ;
Yea, the whole creation si.ngs, Jesus is the King of kings !
3 He shall reign from pole to pole,
With supreme, u.nbou.nded sway;
He shall reign, when, lilrn a scroll,
Yonder heavens have passed away !
4 Hallelujah ! for the Lord
God Omnifotent shall reign !
Hallelufah . let the worcl
Echo round the earth and main !
~
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EVENTS IN CHRIST'S MINISTRY.

248.

C. M..

1 SEE, from on high, a light divine
On Jesus' head descend !
And hear the sacred voice from heaven,
That bids us all attend.
2 " This is my well-beloved Son,"
Proclaimed the voice divine;
" Hear him," bis Heavenly Fathcr said,
" For all bis words are mine."
3 His mission thus confirmed from hcavcn,
The weat Messiah came,
And heavenly wisdom showed to man
In God bis Father's namc.
4 The path of heavenly peace hc showed,
That leads to bliss on high-;
Where all his faithful followers here
Shall live, no more t'. die.
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249. L. M.
1 MEssIAH Lord! who, wont to dweh
In lowly shape and cottage cell,
Didst not refuse a guest to be
At Cana's poor festivity, 2 O, when our soul from care is free,
Then, Saviour, would we think on thee,
And, seated at the festal board,
In fancy's eye behold the Lorcl.

3 Then may we seem, in fancy's ear,
Thy manna-dropping tonguc to hear,
And think, - " If now his searching view
Each secret of our spirit knew ! '.'

4 So may such joy, chastised and pure,
Beyond~the bounds of earth endure
Nor pleasure in the wounded mind
Shall leave a rankling sting behind.

250. L. M.
1

Bethesda's healing wave,
W aiting to hear the rustling wing,
Which spoke the angel nigh, who gav~
Its virtue to that ·holy spring,
With patience and tvith hope endued:
\Yere seen the gathered multitude.
AROUND

2 Bethesda's pool has lost its power !
No angel, by hi8 glad clescent,
179
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Dispenses that diviner dower,
Which with its healing waters wcnt.
But he, whose word surpassed its wave,
Is still omnipotent to save.
3 Saviour ! thy love is still the same
As when that healing word was spoke;
Still in thine all-redeeming name
Dweils power to burst the strongest yoke
0, be that power, that love displayed,
Help those whom thou alone canst aid!

251. L. M.
1 O'ER the dark wave of Galilee
The gloom of twilight gathers fast,
And on the waters drearily
Descends the fitful evening blast.

2 The weary bird hath left the air,
And sunk into his sheltered nest;
The wandering beast has sought his lair,
And laid him down to welcome rest.
3 Still, near the lake, with weary tread,
Lingers a form of human kind;
And on his lone, unsheltered head
Flows the chill night-damp of the wind.
4 Why seeks he not a home of rest?
Why seeks he not a pillowed bed?
Beasts have their dens, the bird its nest;
He hath not where to lay his head.
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!l Such was the lot he freely chose,

To bless, to save the human racc ;
.Aud through bis poverty there flows
A rich, full stream of heavenly gracc.

252. L. M.
1 RrnE on, ride on in majesty !
Hark! all the tribes hosanna cry !
Thy burnble beast pursues his road,
Witb palms and scattered garments strowed.

2 Ride on, ri<le on in majesty !
In lowly fomp ride on to die !
0 Christ. thy triumphs now begin,
O'er captive death and conquered sin.

3 Ride on, ride on in majesty !
Tbc winged squadrons of the sky
Look down with sad and wondering eyes,
To see the approaching ~acrifi.ce.

4 Ride on, ride on in majesty !
Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh ;
The Father on his sapphire throne
Expects his own anointed Son !

253. c. M.
1 As Jesus sought his wandering sheep,
With weary toll oppressed,

He came to Martha's lowly roof,
A loved an<l honored guest.
16
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2 While Martha serves with busy feet,
In reverential mood,
Meek Mary sits beside the Judge,
And feeds on heavenly foo<l.

5

3 Yea, Martha soon· herself shall sit,

The eternal word to hear,
-And shall forget the festal board,
To feast on bolier cbeer.

4 Sole rest of all that come to thee,
O'er all our works preside,
That we may have in thee, at last,
The part that shall abide.

254. L. M.
J W HEN Jesus' friend had cease<l to l>e,
Still Jesus' heart its friendship kept.
11 Where have ye laid him?" " Comc and .1ee!"
But ere his eyes could see, tbey wept.

2 Lord ! not in sepulchres alone
Corruption½; worm is rank and free ;
The shroud of death our bosoms own, The shades of sorrow ! Come and sec!
3 Come, Lord! God's image cannot shine
Where sin's funereal darkness lowers ;
CoTJ1.e ! turn those weeping eyes of thine
Upon these sinning souls of ours !
4 And let those eyes, Wl.'th shepherd care,

Their moving watch above us kecp ;
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Tili love the strength of sorrow wear,
And as thou weepedst, we may weep !
(j

For surely we may weep to know
So dark and deep our spirits' stain ;
That, bad thy blood refused to flow,
Thy very tears bad flowed in vain.

255. L. M.
1 LORD! in thy garden agony,
No light seemed on thy soul to break,
No form of seraph lingered nigh,
Nor yet the voice of comfort spake, 2 Till, by thine own triumphant word,

The victory over ill was won ;
Till the sweet, mournful cry was heard,
" Thy will, 0 God, not mine, be done ! "

3 Lord, bring these precious moments back,
When, fainting, against sin we f!train ;
Or in thy counsels fail to track
Aught but the present grief and pain.

4 In weakness, help us to contend ;
In darkness, yield to ·aod our will;
And true hearts; faithful to the end,
Cheer by thine holy angels still!

256. L. M.
1 A vo1cE upon the midnight air,
Where Kedron's moonlit waters stre.y,
183
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Weeps forthin agony and prayer,
" 0 Father, take this cup away ! "
2 Ah, thou who sorrow'st unto death !
W e conquer in thy mortal fray;
And Earth for all her children saith,
" 0 God, take not this cup away !"

3G

T
4T

A

3 0 Lord of sorrow ! meekly die ;
Thou 'lt heal or hallow all our woe;
Thy name refresh the mourner's sigh,
Thy peace revive the faint and low.

l Great Chief of faithful souls, arise !
None else can lead the martyr band,
Who teach the brave how peril flies,
When faith, unarmed, uplifts the band.
15 Thy parting blessjng, Lord, we pray;
Make but one fol<l below, above ;
And when we go the last, lone way.
O, give the welcome of thy love !

257.
1

C. M.

was the night, and cold the ground,
On which the Lord was laid ;
His sweat like drops of blood ran down;
In agony he prayed,-

DARK

2 " Father, remove this bitter cup,
If such thy sacred will;
If not, content to drink it up,
Thy pleasure I fulfil."
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3 Go to the garden, sinner ; see
Those precious drops that flow ;
The heavy load he bore for thee,
For thee he lies so low.
4 Then learn of him the cross to bear;
Thy Father's will obey;
And, when temptations press thee near,
Awake to watch and pray.

258.

L. M.

1 TnE morning dawns upon the place
Where Jesus spent the riight in prayer;
Through brightening glooms behold his face,
No form or comeliness is there. ·

2 Last eve, by those he called his own
Betrayed, forsaken, or denied,

He met his enemies alone,
In all their malice, rage, and pride.

3 But hark! he prays, - 't is for his foes;
He speaks, - 't is comfort to his friends ;
Answers,- and paradise bestows;
"'T is finished ! " - here the confüct
ends
1

4 " Truly this was 'the Son of God ! "
Though in a servant's mean disguise,
And bruised beneath the Father's rod,
Not for himself,-for man he dies.
lG •
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,259. 8 & 6s. M.
1 'T WAS the day when God's Ai1oint.ed
Died for us the death appointed,
Bleeding on the dreadful cross;
Day of darkness, day of terror,
Deadly fruit of ancient error,
Nature's fall, and Eden's loss !
2 Haste, prepare the bitter chalice !
Gentile hate and Jewish malice
Lüt the royal victim high, Like the serpent wonder-güted
Which the prophet once uplifted, For a sinful world to die !
3 Conscious of the deed unholy,

Nature's pulses beat more s!owly,
And the sun bis light denied;
Darkness wrapped the sacred city,
And the earth with fear and pity
Trembled when the Just One died.
4 lt is finished, Man of sorrows !

From thy cross our nature borrows
Strength to bear and conquer thus
While exalted there we view thee,
Mighty Sufferer, draw us to thee,
Sufferer victorious !
5 Not in vain for us uplifted,
Man of sorrows wonder-gifted !
May that sacred symbol be.
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Eminent amid the ages,
Guide of heroes and of sages,
May it guide us still to thee !
6 Still to thee, whose love unbounded
Sorrow's deep for us hath sounded,
Perfected by confl.icts sore.
Glory to thy cross for ever !
Star that points our high endeavor
Whither thou hast gone before.

260. L. M.
1 "'T 1s finished ! " - so the Saviour cried,
And meekly bowed bis head, and died:
" 'T is finished ! " -yes, the race is run,
The battle fought, the victory won.
2 "'T is finished ! "-all that heaven foretold
By prophets in the days of old;
And truths are opened to our view,
That kings and prophets never knew.

3 " 'T is finished ! " - Son of God, thy power
Hath triumphed in this awful hour ;
And yet our eytls with sorrow see
That life to us was death to thee.
4 "'T is finished ! "-let the joyful sound
Be heard throup:h all the nations round ;
"'T is finished. "-let the triumph rise,
And swell the chorus of the skies.
187
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261. 7s. M.
1

.ANGEL, roll the rock away !
Death, yield up thy mighty prey !
See, he rises from the tomb,
Glowing in immortal bloom.

2 Powers of heaven, seraphic fires !
Sing and sweep your sounding lyres;
Sons of men ! in humbl~ strain,
Sing your mighty Saviour's reign.

2 T

3 Every note with wonder swell,
And the Saviour's triumph teil:
Where, 0 death, is now thy sting?
Where thy terrors, vanquished king?

3
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262. 7s. M.
1 CHRIST the Lord is risen to-day,
Sons of men and angels say :
Raise your joys and triumphs high;
Sing, ye heavens, and, earth, reply !
2 Love's redeeming work is done,
Fought the fight, the victory won :
Jesus' agony is o'er,
Darkness veils the earth no more.
3 Soar we now where Christ hath led,
Following our exalted Head;
Made like him, like him we rise, Ours the cross, the grave, the skics.
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263.
1

C. M.

humble souls, tl1at seek the Lord,
Chase all your fears away,
And bow with pleasure down to sec
The place where Jesus lay.
YE

2 Then raise your eyes and tune your songs,
The Saviour lives again !
Not all the bolts and bars of death
The Conqueror could deilain.
3 High o'er the angelic bands, he rears
His oucc dishonored head ;
And through unnumbered years he reigns,
Who dwelt among the dead.
• 4 With joy like bis, shall every saint
His empty tomb survey ;
Then rise with bis ascending Lord,
'rhrough all his shining way.

264. 6 & 4s. M.
1

earth was darkness spread,
One boundless night;
" Let there be light," God said, - .
And there was light!
ÜN

2 There hung a deeper gloom
O'er quick and dead,
But Jesus burst the tomb,
And darkness fled.
189
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3 God by hls word arrayed
Darkness with light;
God by his Son displayed
Day without mght.

1 J

4 For tbee, 0 man! arose

i

Creation's ray;
For thee, too, brighter glows
Salvation's ~ay.

5 The beams first poured on earth
For piortals shone;
The light of later birth
Immortals own.

~

•'

2

~

265. P. M.
1

your glad voices in triumph on high,
For Jesus hath risen, and man cannot die.
Vain were the terrors that gathered around him,
And short the <lorninion of death and the gra
He burst from the fetters of darkness that bound ·
Resplendent in glory, to live and to save.
Loud was the ~horus of angels on high, " The Saviour hath risen, and man-shall not die."

2

L1FT

Glory to God, ip full anthems of joy;
The being he gave us, death cannot destroy.
Sad were the life we must part with to-morrow,
If tears were our birthright, and death were
end;
·
But Jesus hath cheered the ·dark valley of sorrow,
And bade us, immortal, to heaven ascend.
Lift, then, your voices in triumph on high,
For Jesus hath risen, and man shall not die.
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266. 7 & Ss. M.
1 JEsus lives ! no longer now
Can thy terrors, Death, appall me ;
Jesus lives ! and weil I know,
From the dead he will recall me;
Better life will then commence,
This shall be my confidence.
2 Jesus lives ! to him the throne

Over all the world is given;
I shall go where he is gone,
Live and reign with him in heaven;
God is pledged, weak doubtings, hence.
This shail be my confidence.
3 Jesus lives ! I know fuil weil,
Naught from him my heart can sever;
Life nor death, nor powers of hell,
Joy nor grief, lienceforth, for cver.
God will power and grace clispense,
This shall be my confidence.

4 Jesus lives ! henceforth is death
Entrance into life immortal;
Calmly I can yield my breath,
Fearless tread the frowning portal ;
Thou, when faileth flesh and sense,
Lord, wilt be my confidence !
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267. 7s. M.
1 JEsus, lover of my soul,
Let me to thy bosom fl y,
While the neru:er waters roll,
While the tempest still is high :
Hide me, 0 my Saviour, hide,
Till the storms of life be past ;
Safe into the haven guide;
0, receive my soul at last!
2 Thou, 0 Christ, art all I want;
More than all in thee I find:
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint,
Heal the sick, and lead the blind.
Thou of life the fountain art ;
• Freely let me take of thee;
Spring thou up within my heart;
Rise to all eternity.
l~

1

OFFICES TO THE SOUL,

268. L: M . .
1 How swectly flowed the Gospel's sound
From lips of gentleness an<l grace,
When listening thousands gathered round,
And joy and reverence filled the place.
2 From heaven he came, of heaven he spoke,
To heaven he led his followers' way;
Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke,
Unveiling an immortal day.
3 " Come; wanderers, to my Father's home,

Come, all ye weary ones, and rest ! "
Yes, Sacred Teacher, we will come,
Obey thee, love thee, and be blest.

269. L. M.
1 Mv dear Redeemer, and my Lord,
I read my duty in thy word: .
Hqt in thy life the law appears,
DrawJ1 out in living characters.
2 Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal,
Such deference to thy Father's will,
Such love, and meekness so divine,
I would transcribe and roake them miue.
3 Cold mountains and the midnight air
Witnessed the fervor of thy praycr;
. The desert thy temptations knew,
Thy conflict, and thy victory too.
17
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4 Be thou my pattem; may I bear
More of thy gracious image here;
Then God, the Judge, shall own my namt·
Amongst the followers of the Lamb.

1

270. 7s. M.
1 Go to dark Gethsemane,
Ye that feel temptation's power,
Y our Redeemer's conflict see,
W atch with him one bitter hour;
Turn not from his griefs away,
Learn of Jesus Christ to pray.
2 Follow to the judgment hall,
View the Lord of life arraigned ;
0 the wormwood and the gall !
0 the griefs his soul sustained !
Shun not suffering, shame, or los · ;
Learn of him to bear the cross.
3 Cah:ary's mournful mountain climb;
There, admiring at his fee~,
Mark that miracle of time,
Love's own. sacrifice complete;
" It is finished," hear him cry ;
Learn of Jesus Christ to die.

2

3

4

1

r
r

4 Early hasten to the tomb

Where they laid his breathless clay;
All is solitude and gloom ;
Who has taken him away?
Christ is risen, he meets our eyes :
Saviour, teach us so to rise.
·
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271.

L. M.

1 THE fiery steed and flaming car
Stood waiting on the azure road,
To take the blest Elijah far,
To him who called, - Elijah's God.
2 And in his brother prophet's view,
As now his heavenward course he bore,
How deep the joy Elisha knew,
To cat.ch the sacred robe he wore !
3 Ascended Saviour ! so may W.ß
Receive thy white and shining dress,
Stand clothed in all thy purity,
1'he garment of thy righteousness.
4 And thus, by thee presented, stand
Within our gracious Father's sight,
The heirs to an immortal land
Of love, and peace, and joy, and light!

272. C. M.
1 THE winds were howling o'er the deep,
Each wave a watcry hill:
The Saviour wakened from his sleep;
He spake, and all was still.
2 The madman in a tomb had made
His mansion of de.spair :
Woe to the traveller who strayed,
With heedless footsteps, there !
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3 He met that glance so thrilling sweet,
He heard those accents mild ;
And, meltirtg at Messiah's feet,
W ept like a weaned child.

1

4 0 madder than the raving man!

0 deafer than the sea !
How long the time sincc Christ began
To call in vain to me !

5 Yet could I hear him once again,

As I have heard of ol<l,
Methinks he should not call in vain
His wanderer to the fold.

2

273. 6s. M.
1 CuEER up, desponding soul,

Tqy long_ing pleased I see:
'T is part of that great whole,
Wherewith I longed for thee !

3

2 Wherewith I longed for thee,
And left my Father's throne,
From death to set thee free,
And claim thee for my own!

3 To claim thee for my own,

I suffored on the cross ;
O, were my love but known,
All else would be as dross !

4 All else would be as dross !

And souls, through grace d.ivine,
W ould count their gains but loss
To live for ever mine !
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274.

C. P. M.

1 O, couLn we speak the matchless worth,
O, could we sound the glories forth,
Which in our Saviour shine,
.
W e 'd soar, and touch the heavcnly strin~,
And vie with Gabriel, while hc sjngs,
In notes almost divjne.
2 We 'd sing the characters he bears,
And all the forms of love he wears,
Exalted on hjs t hrone:
·
In loftiest songs of sweetest prruse,
We would, to everlasting days,
Make all his glories known.
3 0, the delightful day will come,
When Christ our Lord will bring us home,
And we shall see his face ;
Then, with our Saviour, Brother, Friend,
A blest eternity we '11 spend,
Triumphant in his grace.

275.

L. M.

1 JEsus, thou source of calm repose,
All fulness dwells in thee divine ;
Our strength, to quell the proudest foes ;
Our light, in deepcst gloom to shine ;
Thou art our fortress, strength, and tower,
Our trust and portion, evermore.
17 •
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2 Jesus, our Comforter thou art;

Our rest in toil, our ease in pain ;
The -balm to heal each broken heart,
In storms our peace, in loss our gain;
Our joy, beneath t he worldling's frown;
In shame, our glory ancl our crown ;3 In want, our plentiful supply;
In weakness, our almighty power;
In boncls, our perfect libcrty ;

Our refuge in temptation 's hour;
0 ur comfort, amidst grief ancl thrall;
Our life in death...; our all in all.
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276.

L. M.

1 Tuou art the Way,-and he who sighs
Amid this starless waste of woe,
To find a pathway to the skies,
A light from heaven's eternal glow,
By thee must come, thou Gate of love,
Thi:ough which the saints undoubting trod,
Till faith discovcrs, illre the dove,
An ark, a resting-place in God.
2 Thou art the Truth, -whose steady day
Shines on through earthly blight and bloom
The pure, the everlasting ray,
The lamp that shines even in the tomb;
The light that out of darkness springs,
And guideth those that blindly go;
'l'he word whose precious radiance llings
Jts lustre upon all below.
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:J Thou art the ~ife, - the blessed weil,
With living waters gushing o'er, .
Which those that clrink shall ever dwcll
Where sin and thirst are known no more.
Thou art the mystic pillar given,
Our lamp by night, our light by day;
Tho_u art the sacred bread from heaven ;
Thou art the Life, the Truth, the Way.

277. L. M.
1 Tuou, Lord! by mortal eyes unseen,
And by thjne offspring here unknown,
To manifest thyself to men, ·
Hast set thine image in thy S011.
2 0 Thou ! at whose almighty word
Fair light at first from darkness shone,
Teach us to know our glorious Lorc.l,
And trace the Father in the Son.
3 While we thine image there displayed
With love and admiration view,
Form us in likeness to our Head,
That we may bear thlne image too

278.

C. M.

1 How blest thy creature is, 0 God,
When, with a singlo eye,
He views the lustre of thy word,
The day-spring from on high !
199
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2 The soul, a dreary province once
Of Satan's dark domain,
Feels a new empire formed within,
And owns a heavenly reign.

1

3 The glorfous orb, whose golden bcarns
The fruitful year control,
Since fust, obeclient to thy word,
He started from the goal,4 Has cheered the nations with the joys
His orient rays impart:
But, Jesus, 't is thy light alone
Can shine upon the heart.

•r
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279. L. M.
1 LoNo as the darkening cloud abode,
So long did ancient Israel rest;
Nor moved they, till the guiding Lord
In brighter garments stood confessed.
2 Father of spirits, Light of light,
Lift up the cloud, and rend the veil;
Shine forth in fue amid that night
·Whose blackness makes the· heart
to fail.
1
3 'T is done ! to Christ the power is given;
His death has rent the veil away;
Our great Forerunner entered heaven,
And oped the gate of endless day.
4 Adoring nations hail the dawn,
All kingdoms bless the noontide beam,
And light, unfolding life's full morn,
Is vast creation's deathless theme.
200
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280.

7s. M.

1 Co111E ! said Jesus' sacred voice,
Come, and make my paths your choice;
I will guide you to your home;
W eary pilgrim, bither come !
2 Thou who, houseless, sole, forlorn,
Long hast borne the proud world's scorn,
Long hast roamed the barren waste,
W eary pilgrim, hither haste !

e

3 Y who, tossed on. beds of pain,
Seek for ease, but seek in vain;
Ye, whose swollen and sleepless eyes
W atch to see the morning rise;
4 Y e, by fi.ercer anguish torn,
In remorse for guilt who mourn,
Here repose your heavy care:
Wbo the stings of guilt can bear ?
6 Sinner, come ! for here is found
Balm that flows for every wound ,
Peace that ever shall endure,
Rest eternal, sacred, sure.

281. S. M.
1 0,

cEASE, my wandering soul,
On restless wing to roam;
All this wide world, to either pole;
Has not for thee a home.
201
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2

Behold the ark of God ;
Behold the open door ;
O, haste to gain that dear abode,
And rove, my soul, no more 1

3

There, safe thou shalt abide,
There, sweet shall be thy rcst:
Ancl every lon~ing satisfied,
With full Salvation blest.

282. L. M.
1 JEsus, and can it e~er be,
A mortal man ashamed of thee?
.
Scorned be the thought by rich and poor;
My soul shall scorn it more and more.
2 Ashamed of Jesus! yes, I may,
When I 've -no sins to wash away,
No tears to wipe, no joys to cravc,
And no immortal soul to save.

3 Ashamed of Jesus! that dear fricmd,
On whom my hopes of heaven depend?
No; when I blush, be this my sh amc,
That I no more revere bis uame.
4 Till then, .:.._ nor is the boasting vain, Tjll then I boast a Saviour slaiJ1 ;
And O, may this my portion be,
That Saviour not ashamed of me !

's
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- 285. 8 & 7s. 1\1.
f

1 JEsus, I my cross have takcn,
All to leave and follow thee;
I am poor, despised, forsaken,Thou henceforth my all shalt be.
2 Let the world despise and leave me,
It has left my Saviour too;
Human hearts and looks deceive me,
Thou art not, like them, untrue.
3 Man may trouble and distress me,
'Twill but drive me to thy breast;
Lüe with trials hard may press me,
Heaven will bring me sw eeter rest.
4 · Soul, then know thy full salvation ;
Rise o'er sin, and fear, and care ;
Joy to find in every station
Something still to do or bear.
6 Haste thee on from grace to glory,
Armed with faith, and winged with prayer
An eternal day before thee
W aits for God to guide thee there.

286. 7s. M.
\

1

my Saviour, shall I be
Perfectly resigned to thee?
Poor and vile in my own eyes,
Only in thy wisdom wise 7
WHEN,
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... .

2 Only thee content to know,
Ignorant of all below ?
Only guidcd by thy light?
Only mighty in thy might 1
J So I may thy spirit know,

Let it as it listeth blow:
Let the manner be unknown,
So I may with thee be one; 4 Fully in my life express

All the heights of holiness ;
Sweetly let my spirit prove
All the depths of humble love.

287. C. M.
1

o, SEE how Jesus trusts himself
Unto our cbildish love,
As though by his free ways with us

Our earnestness to prove !
2 His sacred name a common word
On ea1·th he loves to hear ;
There is no majesty in him
· Which love may not come near.
· 3 The light of love is round his feet,
His paths are never dim ;
And he comes nigh to us when we
Dare not come nigh to him.

4 Let us be simple with him, then,
Not backward, still, or cold,
As though our Bethlehem could bti
What Sinai was of old.
18

...

CHRIST.

5 Jes1

288. L. M.

Ä

Jest

1 Cor.rn, 0 thou universal ·good !
Balm of the wounded conscience, come !
Haven to take the shipwrecked in,
My everlasting rest from sin !

2 Come, 0 my comfort and deligbt !
My strength, and health, and shield, and sun,
My boast, my confi.dence, and might,
My joy, my glory, and my crown.
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289. C. M.
1 JEsus, the very thought of thee
With sweetness fills my breast;
But sweeter far thy face to see,
Andin thy presence rest.

3 The

T

And
T

2 Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame,
Nor can the memory find,
A sweeter sound than thy biest name,
0 Saviour of mankind !

3 0 hope of every contrite heart !
0 joy of all the meek !
To those who fall, how kind thou art !
How good to those who seek !
-1 But what to those who find ? Ah ! this
Nor tongue nor pen can show,
The love of Jesus, what i.t is,
None but his love~ ones know.
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l5 Jesus, our only joy be thou,
As thou our prize wilt be ;
Jesus, be thou our glory now,
And through eternity.

·290.

C. M.

1 0 JEsus, Lord of all below,
Thou fount of life and fire,
Surpassing all the joys we know,
All that we can desire.
2 May every heart confess thy name,

And"ever thee adore,
And, seeking thee, itself infl.ame
To seek thee more and more.
3 Thee may our tongue for ever bless,

Thee may we lovEI alone,
And ever in out lives express
The image of thine own.

291. 7s. M.
1 CHRIST, whose glory fills the skies,
Christ, the true, the only light,
Sun of Righteousness, arise !
Triumph o'er the shades of night;
Day-spring from on high, be near !
Day-star, in my heart appear !
2 Dark and cheerless is the morn,
H thy life is hid from me ;
!107
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Joyless is the <lay's return,
Till thy mercy's beams I see;
Till they inward light impart,
W armth and gladness to my heart.

1 CnmsT lea
Than he
He that in1
Must en

3 Visit, then, this sour' of mine ;

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief;
Fill me, radiant Sun divine ;
Scatter all my unbe~f;
More and more thyself dlsplay,
Shining to the perfect day.

29~. 7 & 6s. M.
1 Mv spirit longeth for Thee
To dwell within my breast •
Although I am unworth
Of so divitk a Guest.

1

2 Of so cli vine a Gue&t

Unworthy though I be,
Yet hath my heart no rest
U ntil it come to Thee !
3 Until it come to Thee,

In vain I look ai-ound ;
In all that I can see,
No rest is to be found !
4 No rest is tobe found,

But in thy bleeding love :
O, let my wish be crowned,
And send it from above !
208

9

Come, Lor
Thy bles
For if thy
Whatm

3 Then I sha
And we~
And join ~
That s~
4 My knowle

The eye
But 't is en
And I sh

1 "SEE how
Astende

My gratefu

And on 1

2 See how he
Teachin~
Who bade
And callE
18 •

OFJ'ICES TO THE SOUL,

293. C. M.
1 C11n1sT leads me through no darker rooms
Than he went through before :
He that into God's l<lngdom comes
Must enter by this door.

.? Comc, Lord, when grace hath made me meet
Thy blessed face to see ;
For ü thy work on earth be sweet,
What must thy glory be?

3 Then I shall end my sad complaints,
And weary, sinful days,

And join with those triumphant saints
That sing Jehovah's praise.

4 My knowledge of that life is small ;
The eye of faith is dim ;
But 't is enough that Christ knows all,
And I shall be with him !

294. L. M.
1 "SEE how he loved ! " exclaimed the Jews,·
Astender tears from Jesus fell;
My grateful heart the thought pursües,
And on the theme delights to dwell.

2 See how he loved, - who travelled on,
Teaching the doctrine from the skies ;

Who bade disease and pain begone,
And called the sleeping dead to rise.
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3 See how he loved, - who never shrank
From toil or danger, pain or death;
Who all the cup of sorrow drank,
And meekly yielded up his breatb.
4 Such love can we, unmoved, survey?

O, may our breasts with ardor glow,
To tread his steps, his laws obey,
And thus our warm affections show 1

295. L.M.
1 How beauteous were the marks divine,
'rhat in thy meekness used to shine,
That lit thy lonely pathway, trod
In wondrous love, 0 Son of God r

2 O, who like thee so calm, so bright,
So pure, so made to live in light?
0, who like thee did ever go
So patient through a world of woe?

l

Ü
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g
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3 O, who like thee so humbly bore
The scorn, the scoffs, of men before ?
So meek, forgiving, godlike, high,
So glorious in humility ?
4 The bending angels stooped to see
The lisping infant clasp thy knee,
And smile, as in a father's eye,
Upon thy mild divinity.

1 Tot

5 And death, which sets the prisoner free,

2 In lo
Whi
Whc
And

Was pang and scoff and scorn to thee;
Y et love through all thy torture glowed,
And mercy with thy life-blood flowed.
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296. 10s. M.
l O THOU great Friend to all the sons of men,
Wbo once appearedst in humblest guise bclow
Sinto rebuke, to break the captive's chain,
And call thy brethren forth from want and
woe,2 W e look to thee ! thy truth is still the light
Which guides the nations, groping on their
way,
Stumbling and falling in disastrous night,
Yet hoping ever for the perfect day.
3 Yes ! thou art still the Life ; thou art the W a y
The holiest know; - Light, Life, and W ay of
·heaven!
And they who dearest hope, and deepest pray,
Toll by the light, life, way, which thou hast
given.

297. L. M.
1 To thee, 0 God ! we homage pay,
Source of the light that rules the day !
Who, while he gilds all nature's frame,
Reflects thy rays and speaks thy name.
2 In louder strains we sing that grace
Which gives the Sun of Righteousness,
Whose nobler light salvation brings,
And scatters healing from his wings.
1111
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3 Still on our hearts niay Jes~s shine
With beams of light and love divine ;
.Quickened by him, our souls shall live,
And cheered by him shall grow and thrive.

1

4 O, may bis glories stand confessed,
From north to south, from east to west;
Successful may his Gospel run,
Wicle as the circuit of the sun.

2

M

298.

C. M.

1 NoT to the terrors of the Lord,

3

The tempest, fire, and smoke ;
Not to the thunder of that word
Which God on Sinai spoke ; 2 But we are come to Zion's hill,
The city of our God,
Where milder words declare bis will,
And spread his love abroad.
3 Behold the innumerable host
Of angels, clothed in light !
Behold the spirits of the just,
Whose faith is turned to sight !

1

2

4 The saints on earth, and all the dead,

But one communion make ;
All join in Christ, their living Head,
And of bis grace partake.
l1JI
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OFFICES TO THE SOUL,

s.

299.
l

M.

THE law by Moses came ;
But peace, and truth., an.d love
W ere brought by Christ, - a nobler name, Descenq.ing from above.

, 2 Amidst the house of God
Their different works were done ;
Moses a faithful servant stood,
But Christ a faithful Son.
3 Then to his new commands
Be strict obedience paid ;
O'er all his Father's house he stands
The Sovereign and the Head.

300. 7s. M.
1 SA VIOUR of the sin-sick soul,
Give me faith to make me whole !
Finish thy great work of grace,
Cut it short in righteousness.
2 Speak, the second time, " Be clean ! "
Take away my inbred sin;
Every stumbling-block remove;
Cast it out by perfect love.

3 Nothing less will I require,
Nothing more can I desire :
None but Christ to me be given ;'
None but Christ in earth or heaven !
!113
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CHRIST.

4 0 that I might now decreasc.. !
0 that all I am might cease !
Let me into nothing fall,
Let my Lord be all in all!

3

✓

301. S. M.
1 JEsus, I fain would find
Thy zeal for God in me,
Thy yearning pity for mankind,
Thy burning charity.
2 In me thy spirit dwell !
. In me thy mercy move !
So shall the fervor of my zeal
Be the pure flame of love.

1

302. 7s. M.
1

burdened with thy sin,
Come the way to Zion's gate;
There, till mercy speaks within,
Knock and weep, and watch and wait;
Knock, - he knows the sinner's cry ;
W eep, - he loves the mourner's tears;
Watch,-for saving grace is nigh;
W ait, -till heavenly grace appears.

P1LGR1M,

2 Hark; it is the Saviour's voice,
" W elcome, pilgrim, to thy rest ! "
Now within the gate rejoice,
Safe and owned, and bought and biest;
!ll4
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Safe .from all the lures of vice,
Owned by joys the contrite know,
Bought by love, and life the price,
Dlest the mighty debt to owe.
3 Holy pilgrim, what for thee
In a world like this remains ?
From thy guar<led breast shall fl.ee
Fear and shame, and doubt and pains ;
Fear the hope of heaven shall fl.ee,
Shame from glory's view retire,
Doubt in full belief shall die,
Pain in endless bliss expire.

303. L. M.
1 Co-r.rn, Jesus! come ! return again;
With brighter beam thy servants bless,
Who long to feel thy perfect reign,
And share thy kingdom's happiness !
2 A feeble race, by passion driven,
In darkness and in doubt we roam,
And lift our anxious eyes to heaven,
Our hope, our harbor, and our home.
3 Yet, 'mid the wild and wintry gale,
When death rides darkly on the sea,
And strength anctearthly daring fai.,
Our hopes, Redeemer, rest on thee !
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2

304. L . .M.

i

TttE sage bis cup of hemlock quaffed,
And calmly drained the fatal draught:
Such pledge did Grecian justice give
To one who taught men how to live.

2 The Christ, in piety assured,
The anguish of bis cross endured :
Such pangs did Jewish bigots try
On him who taught us how to die.

3

3 Mid prison-walls, the sage could trust
That men would grow more wise and just;
From Calvary's mount, the Christ could see
The dawn of immortality.

4 Who know to live, and know to die,
Their souls are safe, their triumph nigh:
Power may oppress, and priestcraft ban;
.Justice and faith are God in man.

305. 8 & 7s. M. (Peculiar.)
1

of the Church triumphant,
We joyfully adore thee;
Till thou appear, thy members hcre
Shall sing like those in glory:
W e lift our hearts and voices
With biest anticipation;
And cry aloud, and give to God
The praise of our salvation.

1

2

IIEAD
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2 'l'hou <lost conduct thy people
Through torrents of temptation ;
Nor will we fear, while thou art near,
The fire of tribulation :
The world, with sin and Satan,
In vain our march opposes ;
By thee we shall break through them all,
And sing the song of Moses.
3 By faith we see the glory
To which thou shalt restore us ;
The· cross despise for that high prize
•r
Which thou hast set before us :
And if thou count us worthy,
W e each, as dying Stephen,
Shall see thee stand, at God's right hand,
To take us up to heaven.

306. C. M.
1 Tuou, 0 my Jesus, thou didst me
Upon the cross embrace;
For me didst bear the nails and spear,
And manifeld disgrace, 2 And griefs and torments numberless,
And sweat of agony,
Y ea, death itself; and all for one
That was thine enemy.
3 Then, why, 0 blessed Jesus Christ,
Should I not love thee weil ?
Not for the hope of winning heaven,
Nor of escaping hell;
19
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4 Not with the hope of gaining aught,
Not seeking a rewar<l;
But as thyself hast loved me,
0 ever-loving Lord.

307.

6, 10, & 4s. M.

1 SA vrn UR and dearest friend,
Who dying groaned for me,
Thoughtless of seif, all weakness do l bend
At thought of thee.
2 O, didst thou weep my tears?
Then will I weep no more ;
The anguish I have felt'Tor bitter years
Pierced thee before.
3 My sorrows hast thou borne,
Sinless and Crucified !
Trembling, I thank thee, and no more will monrn.
·
Since thou hast died.

4. Bowing unto the storm .
That beats upon rriy head,
I see thy pitying, perfect-fashloned form
Suffering instead.
.
5 Thine is the heart thus bought ;
I cannot call it mine ;
Perish ambition ! be each hope, each thougbt,
Henceforth divine !

OFFICES TO THE SOUL,

308.

7s. M.

1 lliax, my soul, it is the Lord !
'T is thy Saviour, hear his wor<l.
Jesus speaks, an<l says to thce,
" Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me?
2 " I delivered thee when bound,

And when bleeding heale<l thy woun<l;
Sought thee wan<lering, set thee right,
Turned thy darkness into lrght.
3 " Mine is an unchanging love,

Higher than the heights above,
Deeper than the depths beneath,
Free and faithful, strong as death."

4 Lord, it is my chief complaint
That my love is still so faint;
Y et I love thee and adore ;
0 for grace to love thee more !

309.

7s. M.

1 FEEBLE, helpless, how shall I ·
Learn to live and learn to die ?
Who, 0 God, my guide shall be?
Who shall Jead thy child to thee?
2 Blessed Father, gracious One,
Thou hast sent thy holy Son;
He will give the light I need,
He my trembling steps will lead.
219
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3 Through this world, uncertain, dim,
Let me ever learn of him ;
From his precepts wisdom draw,
Make his life my solemn law.
4 'l'hus in deed, and thought, and word,
Led by Jesus Christ the Lord,
In my weakness, thus shall I
Learn to live and learn to die.

. 310.

-L. M.

1 ·1 KNOW that my Redeemer llves,What joy the blest assurance gives !
He lives, he lives, who once was dead;
He lives, my everlasting Head !
2 He
He
He
He

lives,
lives,
lives,
lives,

3 He lives,
He lives,
He lives,
He lives,

to bless me with his love ;
to plead for me above ;
my hungry soul to feed;
to help in time of need.
and grants me daily breafü;
and I shall conquer death;
my mansion to prepare;
to bring me safely there.

4 He lives, all glory to his name;
He lives, my Saviour, still the same;
• What joy the blest assurance gives, I know that my Redeemer lives !

4

OFFICES TO, TUE 80.UL.

311.

7s. M.

1 Rocx of Ages, cleft fot me,
Let me hide myself in thee !
Let the water and the blood,
From thy riven side which flowed, •
Be of sin the double eure,
Cleanse me from its guilt and power.
2 Not the labors of my hands
Can fulfil thy law's demands :
Could my zcal no respite know,
Could my tcars for ever flow,
All for sin could not atone;
'l'hou must save, anil thou aloi1e 1
3 Nothing in my hand I bring;
Simply to thy cross I cling;
Naked, come to thee for dress;
Helpless, look to thee for grace ;
Foul, I to thy fountain !ly ;
Wash me, Saviour, or I die!
4 Whilst I draw this fleeting breath,
When my eye-strings break in death,
When I soar through tracts unknown,
See thee on thy judgment-throne,
Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in thec.

19 •
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312.

8 & 7s. M.

1 SA vrouR, source of every hlessing,
Tune my heart to grateful lays;
Streams of mercy never ceasing
'Call for ceaseless songs of praise.
2 Tcach me some mcloclious measure,
Sung by raptured saints above;
Fill my soul with sacred plcasurc,
Whilc I sing redceming love.
3 .Thou didst seek me whcn a strangcr,
Wandering frof!l the fold of Go<l;
Thou, to save my soul from <langer,
Didst reclccm me with thy blood .

.

4 By thy hand restored, defended,
Safe through life thus far I 've come;
· Safe, 0 Lord, when life is endcd,
Bring me to my heavenly home.

313. 6 & 4s. M.
1 M v faith looks up to thce,
'l'hou Lamb of Calvary,
Saviour Divine !
Lord, hear me while 1 pray;
"Take all my guilt away ! "
0, lct me from this day
:ß~ wholly thine !
~

OPFICES TO THE SOUL,

2 May thy rich grace impart
Strength to my fainting heart,
My zeal inspire;
As thou hast died for me,
O, may my love to thee
Pure, warm, and changeless be, A living fire.

3 While life's dark maze I trea<l,
And griefs around me spread,
De thou my guide ;
Bid clarkness turn to day,
Wipe sorrow's tears away,
Nor lct me ever stray
From thee asiJc.
4 When encls life's tran ·ient dream,
Whcn death's cold, sullen strcam
Shall o'er me roU,
Biest Saviour, then, in love.
Fear and clistrust remove;
O, bcar me safe abovc, ...A ransome<l soul.

.

THE CROSS.

314. 8 & 7s. M.
1

the moments, rich in blessing,
Wh.ich before the cross I spend ;
Lifc, and health, and peace possessing,
From \he sinner's dying Friend:
Here alone I .find my heaven,
.
Humbly on the Lamb to gaze ;
Feel how much has been forgiven,
To his own eternal praise !

SwEET

l
2 Love and grief my heart dividing,
Here I '11 spend my latest breath;
Constant still in faith abiding,
Life deriving from his death :
May I still enjoy this feeling,
In all need to Jesus go,
Prove each day his wounds more healing,
And himself more deeply know !
2J4
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315. 8, 6, & 4s. M.
1

who in the olive shade,
When the dark hour came on,
Didst, with a _breath of heavenly aid,
Strengthen thy Son, FATHER,

2 O, by the anguish of that night,
· Send us down blest relief;
Or, to the chastened, let thy might
• Hallow this grief !
3 And thou, that, when the starry sky
Saw the dread strife begun,
Didst teach adoring faith to cry,
" Thy will be done ! " 4 By thy meek spirit, thou of all
That e'er have mourned, the chief,
ßlest Saviour, if the stroke must fall,
H~ow this grief !

316. L. M.
1 Bv sufferings only can we know
The nature of the life we live;
The tempei- of our souls they show,
How true, how pure, the love we give.
To leave my love in doubt would be
No less disgrace than misery !
2 I welcome, then, with heart sincere,
The cross my Saviour bids me take;

•

CHRIST.

No loacl, no trial, is severe,
That 's bome or suffcrecl for bis sake:
And thus my sorrow shall proclaim
A love that 's worthy of the name.

317. S. M.
1

4

BEHOLD the amazing sight,
The Saviourlifted high!
Beholcl the Father's chief delight
Expire in agony !
For love of us he bled,
And all in torture died;
'T was love that bowed his fainting head,
And oped bis gushiug side.

1

In him our hearts unite,
Nor share bis grief alone,
But from his cross pursue their flight
To his triumphant throne.

2

2

3

318. 8 & 7s. M.
1 IN the cross of Christ I glory,
Towering .o'er the wrecks of time;
All the light of sacred story
Gathers row1d its head sublime;
2 When the woes of life o'ertakc rne,
Hopes deceive, an<l fears annoy,
Never shall thc cross forsake mc;
Lo ! it glows with peace ancl jov
2'Jtl
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3 When the sun of bliss is beaming

Light and love upon my way,
From the cross the radiance streaming
Adds, more lustre to the day.
4 Bane and -blessing, pain and pleasure,

By the cross are sanctifi.ed;
Peace is there that knows no measure,
· Joys that through all time abide.

319. L. M.
1 WHEN I survey the wondrous cross
On which the Prince of glory died,
My richest gain I count but loss,
And pour contempt on all my pride.
2 See from his head, his hands, his feet,
Sorrow and love flow mingled down!
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet?
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ?
3 W ere the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a present far too small;
Love so amazing, so divine,
Demands my soul, my life, my all.

320. 7s. M.
1 'T 1s my happiness below,
Not to Live without the cross;
But the Sa viour's power to know,
San?tifying cvery loss.
2:27
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2 Trials must and will befall;
But with humble faith to se"
Love inscribed upon them all,
This is happiness to me.

1

3 Trials make the promise sweet;
Trials give new life to prayer;
Bring me to my Father's feet,
Lay me low, and keep me thcre.

2

321.

L.M.

1 Is it not strange, the darkest honr

3

'rhat ever dawned on sinful earth
Should touch the heart with softest power,
And give our sweetest comforts birth ?
2 That to the cross our eyes sliould turn

For cheering light, and strength to save,
Sooner than where the Easter sun
Shines glorious on the open grave?

L

3 Yet so it is: for duly there
The storms of life are lulled to rest;
Stilled by the Saviour's trusting prayer,
Soothed by th.e peace within his breas1.
4 My Saviour ! whom 't is life to see,
Thy promise in thy cross appears;
Its power, its peace, 0, grant to me'
Its perfect love to still my fears.
!l'Jfl
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322.

C. M.

1 WE tread the path our Master trod:
W e bear the cross he bore ;
And every thorn that wounds our feet
His temples pierced before. .
2 Oft '1.o our eyes with joy o'erfl.ow,
And oft are bathed in tears ;
Yet naught but heaven our hopes can raise,
And naught but sin 0111 fears.
3 We purge our mortal dross away,
Refining as we run ;
And while we die to earth and sense,
Our heaven is here begun.

323.

C. P. M.

L SELF•LOVE no grace in sorrow sees,

Consults her own peculiar ease, 'T is all the bliss she knows;
.
But nobler aims true Love employ,In self-denial is her joy,
In suffering her repose.
2 Sorrow and Love go side by side ;
Nor height nor depth can e'er divide
Their heaven-appointed bands;
Those dear associates still are one,
Nor, till the race of life is run,
Disjoin their wedded hands.

CllRJS'f,

.

3 Thy choice and mine shall be the same,
Inspirer of·that holy flame,
Which must for ever blazc !
To take the cross and follow thce,
Where lov'e and duty lead, shall be
My portion and my praisc.

324. 8 & 7s. M.
1 Caoss, reproach, and tribula tion,
Ye to me are welcome gucsts,
When I have this consolatio11,
That my soul in Jesus rests.

1

l
2 ]
]
1

]

3 ]

4

1

2 The reproach of Christ is gloriom ~
Those who here his burden bear
In the end shall prove victoriou~,
And eternal gladness share.
3 Bear, then, the. reproach of Jesus,
Ye who live a life of fai th !
Lift triumphant songs and praises,
Even in martyrdom and death.
4 Ronds and stripes, and evil story,
Are our honorable crowns;
Pain is _peace, and shame is glory,
-Gloomy dungeons are as thrones.

325.

7s. M.

1 EvERY bird that upward springs
Bears the cross upon his wings;
2.10
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W e without it cannot rise
Upward to our native skies.
2 Every ship that meets the waves
By the cross their fury braves;
W e, on life's wide ocean tost,
If we have it not, are lost.
3 Hope it gives u·s when distressed,
When we faint it gives us rest;
Satan's craft and Satan's might
By the cross are put to flight.
4 That from sin earth might be free,
Jesus bore it, - so must we;
Ne'er through faintness lay it down:
First the cross, and then the crown !

326.

C. M.
1 TaE Saviour, - what a· noble fiame
Was kindled in his breast,
When, hasting to Jerusalem,
He marched before the rest !
2 With all his sufferings full in· view,
And woes to us unknown,
Forth to the task his spirit flew ;
'T was love that urged him on.
3 Lord, while thy bleeding glories here
Engage our wondering eyes,
We learn our lighter cross to bear,
And hasten to the skiE)s.
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327. 6 & 10s. M.
1 'raou who didst stoop below,
To drain the cup of woe,
Wearing the form offrail mortality,Thy toll and conflict done,
'rhy crown of victory won, Hast passed from earth,-passed to thy home on high
2 Our eyes behold thee not,
Y et hast thou not forgot
Those who have placed their hope, their trust, in thee;
Before thy Father's face
Thöu hast prepared a place,
That where thou art, there they may also be.
3 0 Thou who art our life,
Be with ·u s through the strife !
Was not thy head by earth's fi.erce tempt.sts bowed!
Raise thou our eyes above,
To see a Father's love
Beam, like the bow of promise, through the cloua.

-

V.
THE SPIRIT.
?

QUICKENER, SANCTIFIER, AND
001\IFORTER.

328.

C. M.

1 Lo ! when the Spirit of our God
Came down his flock to find,
A voice from heaven was heard abr oad,
A rushing, mighty wind.
2 lt fills the Church of God ; it fills

The sinful world around:
Only in stubborn hearts and wills
·No place for it is found.
3 'l'o othcr strains our souls ar~ set:
A giddy· whirl of sin
Fills ear and heart, and will not let
Heaven's harmonies coroe in.

4 Come, Lord, come, Wisdom, Love, and Power,
Open our ears to hear !
Let us not miss the accepted hour:
Savc, Lord, by love or fear.
ms

THE SPIRIT.

329. 7 & 6s. M.
1

Lord, my inward ear,
And bid my heart rejoice;
Bid my quiet spirit hear
The comfort of thy voice;
Never in the whirlwind found,
Or where earthquah.es rock the place-,
Still and silent is the sound,
The whisper of thy grace. .
OPEN,

2 From the world <'f sin and noise
And tumult I v. ithdraw;
For the small and inward voice
I wait with humble awe;
Silent am I now and still,
Dare not in thy presence move;
To my waiting soul reveal
The secret of thy love.

330.
1

L. M.

not thy heart within thee burned
. At evening's calm and holy hour,
As if its inmost depths discerned
The presence of a lofäer power ?

HATH

2 As they who once with Jesus trod
With kindling breast bis accents heard,
But knew not that the Son of God
Was uttering every burning word,!136

QUICKENER, SANC'I'TFIER, A:"iD CO~IFORTER.

3 Father. of J esus! thus thy voice
Speaks to our hearts in tones di vine;
01-ir spirits trcmble and rejoice,
But know not that the voice is thine.
4 Still be thy hallowed accents near ! ·
To doubt and passion whisper peace ;
Direct us on our journey here,
And bid, in heaven, our wanderings ceasc.

331. 8 & 4s. M.
1 M v heart lies dea<l ; and no increase
Doth my dull husbandry improve:
O, let thy graces, without cease,
Drop from abovc.
2 Thy dew doSh every morning fall:
And shall the dew outstrip thy Dove? The dew, for which earth cannot call,
" Drop from above ! "
3 The world is tempting still my heart
Unto a hardness void of love;
Let heavenly grace, to cross its art,
Drop from above.
4 O, come ! for thou dost know the way !
Or if to me thou wilt not move,
Remo·ve me where I need not say,
" Drop f'rom above ! "
237
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332. C. M.
1 W E ask not, Lord, thy cloven flame,
Or tongues of various tone;
But long thy praises to proclaim
With fervor, in our own.
2 W e neither bave nor seek the power
Ill demons to control;
But thou in dark temptation's hour
Shalt chase them from the soul.
3 No heavenly harpings soothe our ear,

No mystic dreams we share;
Yet hope to feel thy comfort near,
And bless thee in our prayer.

4 When tongu.es shall cease, and power d
And knowledge empty prove,
Do thou thy trembling servants stay
With faith, and hope, and love.

333. 6 & 10s. M.
1 W1LT Thou not visit me 7
The plant beside me feels thy gentle dew;
Each blade of grass I see,
From thy deep earth its quickening moisture chew
2 Wilt Thou not visit me 7
Thy morning calls on me with cheering tont>;
And every hill and tree
Lend but one voice,,the voice of thee alone
!2-18
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3 Come ! for I need thy love,
More than the flower the dcw, or grass the rain;
Come, like thy holy dove,
And let me in thy sight rejoice to live again.
4 Yes ! Thou wilt visit me;
Nor plant nor tree thine eye delights so weil,
As when, from sin set free,
Man's spirit comes with thine in peace to dwell.

334.
1

s.

M.

THE Sfirit, in our hearts,

Is whispering, " Sinner, come ! "
The Bride, the Church of Christ, proclaima
To all his children, " Come ! "
2

Let him that heareth say
· -To all about him, Come !
Let him that thirsts for righteousncss
To Christ, the fountain, come !

3

Y es, whosoever will,
O, let him freely come,
And freely drink the stream of life;
'T is Jesus bids him come.

4

Lo ! Jesus, who invites,
Declarcs, "I quickly come ! "
Lord, even so! I wait thine hour;
Jesus, my Saviour, come !

THE SPIRIT,

2

' 335.

S. M.

1 CoME, Holy Spirit, come !
Let thy bright be_a ms arise;
Dispel the sorrow from our min<ls,
The darkness from our eyes.

3

Convince us all of sin ;
Lead us to thine abode,
And to our wondering view reveal
Thy mercies, 0 our God !

4

2

3

Revive our drooping faith,
Our doubte and fears removc,
And kindle in our breasts the flamc
Of never-dying love.

4

'T is thine to deanse the heart,
To sanctify tpe soul,
To pour fresh life in every part,
And n~w-create the whole.

5

Dwell, Spirit, in our hearts !
Our minds from bondage free;
Then shall we know, and praise, and love,
And rise at length to thee.

336. C. M.
1

WHEN

God, of old, came down from heaven,

In power and wrath he came;
Before his feet the clouds were riven,
Half darkness and half flame.
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2 But when he came the secon<l time,
He came in power and lovc ;
Softer than gales at morning prime
Hovered his holy Dove.
3 The fires that rush'ed on Sinai down
In sudden torrents dread,
Now gently light a glorious crown
On every sainted head.

4 Like arrows went those lightnings forth,
Winged with the sinner's doom ;
ßut these, like tongues, o'er all the earth
Proclaiming life to cbme.

337. S. M.
1 U, co:r.rn, and <lwell in me,
Spirit of power within !
An<l bring the glorious liberly
From sorrow, fear, and sin.

re,

en,

2 The seed of sin's disease,
Spirit of health, remove, Spirit of finished holiness,
Spirit of perfect love !
3 Hasten the joyful day
Which shall my sins consume;
When old things shall be clone away,
And all things new become.
II

~l

TUE Sl'IRlT,

338. L. M.
1

IIEALTH of the weak, to make them strong 1
Refuge of sinners, and their song !
Comfort of each afilicted breast T
Haven of hope in realms of rest !
Lord of the patriarchs gone before !
Li 9ht of the prophets' learn~d lor~ !
De1gn from thy throne to look on. me,
And hear my lowly litany.

2 Lead me, 0 Spirit, to the Son,
To taste and feel what he has done,
To lay me low before his cross,
And reckon all besides as dross ;
To speak, and think, and will, an<l move,
And love, as thou wouldst have m_e love:
0, look upon this bencled knee,
And h~ar my heart's own litany !

339. L. M.
l Co ME, 0 Creator Spir:i.t blest !
And in our souls take up tny rest;
Come, with thy grace and heavenly aid,
To fill the hearts which thou hast mn<lc.
2 Great Paraclete ! to thee we cry :
0 highest gift of God most high !
0 fount of life ! 0 fire of love !
And sweet anointing from above !
24ll
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3 Kindle our senses from above,

And make our. hearts o'erflow with lovc;
With patiencc firm, and virtue high,
The weakness of our flesh supply.
4 Far from us drive the foe we dread,

And grant us thy true peace instead;
So shall we not, with thee for guide,
Turn from the path of life aside.

340.

7s. M.

1 GaAcrous Spirit! Love divine 1
Let thy light within me shine;
All my guilty fears remove;
Fill me with thy heavenly love.
2 Life and peace to me impart ;
Seal salvation on my heart ;
Dwell thyself within my breast,
Earnest of immortal rest.
3 Let me never from thee stray;

Keep me in the narrow way;
Fill my soul with joy divine;
Keep me, Lord, for ever thine.

341.

7s. M.

1 HoLY Spirit! Lord of light!
From thy clear celestial height,
Come, thou Light of all that live!
Thy pure beaming radiance give 1
!213
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SPIRl'f.

,

QUIO

2 Come, thou Father of the poor !

Come, with treasures which endure ;
'11 hou, of all consolers be„ t,
Visiting the trouble<l breast,

3

3 Thou in toil art comfort sweet ;
Pleasant coolness in the heat ;

Solace in the mi<lst of woe ;
:Oost refreshing peace bestow.

4 Light immortal ! Light <livürn !
Visit thou these hearts of thine;
lf thou take thy grace away,
Nothing pure in man will stay.
5 Heal our wounds, - our strength renew;
On our <lryness pour .thy <lew;
Wash the stains of guilt away;
Gui<le the steps that go astray.

6 Give us comfort when we die;
Gi ve us life with thee on high ;
In thy sevcnfol<l gifts descend;
Give us joys which never end.

342.

C. M.

1 SrmIT of God ! thy churches wait,
With wishful, longing eyes ;
Let us no more lie desolate ;
O, bid thy light arise !
2 Thy light, that on our souls hath shone,

L.e ads us in hope to thee ;
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Let us not feel its rays alone, Alone thy people be.
3 O, bring om dearest friends to God ;
Remember those we love ;
Fit them, on earth, for thine abode ;
Fit them for joys above.

343. L. M.
1 LIKE morning, when her early brecze
Breaks u p the surface of the seas,
That, in thei.r furrows, dark with night,
Her hand may sow the see<ls of light, 2 Thy grace can send its breathings o'er
The spi.rit dark and lost before;
And, freshening all its depths, prepare
For truth divine to entcr there.
3 Till David touched his sacred lyrc,
In silence lay the unbreathing wire;
But when he swept its chords along,
'rhen angels stooped to hcar the song.
4 So i;leeps the soul, tiü thou, 0 Lord,
Shalt deign to touch its lüeless chord;
Till, waked by thee, its breath shall rise
In music worthy of the skies.
11.

TIIE SPIRIT,

344. L. M.
1 ]

the spirit of power within,
Of love, and of a healthful mind;
Of power to conquer every sin,
Of love to God and all mankind ;
Of health that pajn and death defies,
Most vigorous when the body dies.
WANT

2 0 that the Comforter woulcl comc,
Nor visit as a transient ·guest,
But fix in me his constant homc,
And keep possession of my breast;
And make my soul his lovcd abocle,
'J'he temple of indwelling Go<l !

345.

8 & 7s. l\I.

1 LTG 11T of those whose dreary d wclling
Borclers on the shades of death !
Come, and, by thy love's rcvealing,
Dissipate the clouds beneath;
'I'he new heaven and earth's Crcator !
. In our <leerest darkness rise,
Scattering al the night of nature,
Pouring eyesight on our eyes.
2 Still we wait for tlüne appcaring;
Life an<l joy thy beams impart,
Chasing all our fears, ancl qheering
ivery poor b<'nighte<l hcart;
~4d
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Come, and manifest the favor
Promised to thy ransomed race ;
Come, thou glorious God and Saviour !
Come, and bring tby Gospel grace.

346.

P. M.

1 Oua blest Redeemer, ere he breathed
His tender, last farewell, ·
A Guide, a Comforter, bequeathed
With us to dwell.
2 He came in tongues of li ving flame,
To teach, convince, subdue;
All-powerful as the wind hc came,
•
.Aß viewless too.
3 He came sweet influence to impart,
A gracious, willing guest,
Whlle he can find one humble heart
Wherein to rest.
4 And° every virtue we possess,
And every victory won,
And every thought of holiness,
Are his alone.
5 Spirit of purity and grace !
Our weakness pitying see;
0, make our hearts thy dwclling-place
And worthier thec ! ·

THE SPIRIT,

347. L. M.
1 CoME, blessed Spirit, Source of light,
Whose power and grace are unconfincd,
Dispel the gloomy shades- of night,
'l'he thicker darkness of the mind.
2 To mine illumined eyes display
The glotious truth thy word reveals;
Cause me to run the heavenly way;
The book unfold, unloose the seals.
3 Thine inward teachings make me know,
The mysterles of redeeming love;
The emptiness of things below,
The excellence öf things abov~.

1

4 While through this dubious rriaze I stray,

2

Sprea<l, ill{e the sun, thy beams abroad,
To show the dangers of the way,
And guide my feeble s~ps to God

· 348. S. M.
1 SA v not the law dlvine

l

Is hidden far from ihee ;
That heavenly law within may shine,
And there its brightness be.
2

Soar riot,. my soul, on high,
To bring it down to earth ;
No star withln-the vaulted sky
Ts of such priceless worth.
1141!

2

QUICKENER, SANCTIFIER, AND COMFORTER,

3

'l'bou need'st not launch thy bark
Upon a shoreless sea,
Breasting lts waves to find the ark,
To bring this dove to thee.
•

4

Ce~se, then, my soul, to roam,
Thy wanderings all are vain:
That holy word is found at home ;
Within thy heart its reign.

349.

L. M.

1 AT anchor laid, remote from home,
Toiling, I cry, sweet Spirit, come !
Celestial breeze, no longer stay,
But swell my sails, and speed my wa)
2 Fain would I mount, fain would I glo, , ,.
And loose my cable from below;
But I can only spread my sail ;
Thou, thou must breathe the auspiciom gale.

350. L. M.
l O SouacE of uncreated light!

By whom the worlds were raised from night,
Come, visit every pious mind; .
Come, pour thy joys on human kind.
2 Plenteous in grace, descend from high,
Rich in thy matchless energy ;
From sin and sorro·w set us free,
And make us temples worthy thee.
249
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3 Cleanse and refine our earthly parts,
Inflame and sanctify our hearts,
Our frailties help, our vice control,
Submit the senses to the soul.
4 Thrice holy fount ! thrice holy fire !
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire;
Make us eternal truths receive,
Aid us to live as we helieve.

351. L. M.

I.

lil.

1 HLEsT Spirit! source of grace divine !

.

What soul-refreshing streams are thine!
O, bring these healing waters 1tigh,
Or we m~st droop, and fall, and dje !

2 No traveller through descrt lands,
'Midst scorching suns, and burning san<ls,
More eager longs for cooling rain,
Or pants the current to obtain.
3 Our longing souls aloud would sing,
Spring up, celestial fountain, spring;
To a redundant river flow,
And cheer this thirsty land below.
4 May this blest river, uear my side,
Through all my journey gently glidc;
Then, in Emanuel's land abovc,
Sprea<l to a sea of joy and lovc.
!250
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ORDINATION AND INSTALLATION.

352. L. M.
1 0 THou, who art above all height !
Our God, our Father, and our Friend !
Beneath thy throne of love and light,
Let thine adoring children bend.
2 Since thy young servant now hath given
Hirnself, bis powers, bis hopes, his youth,
To the great cause of truth and heaven,
Be thou bis guide, 0 God of truth !
3 H~re may bis doctrines drop illre rain,
· His speech like Hermon's dew distil,
Till green fields smile, and golden grain,
Ripe for the harvest, waits thy will.
4 And when he sinks in death,-by care,

Or pain, or toll, or years oppressed, 0 God! remember then our prayer,
And take bis spirit to thy rest.

'fHE CHURCH,

,

353.

L. M.

1 WE bid thee welcome in the nam~
Of Jesus, our exalted Head:
Come as a servant; so hc came;
And we receive thee in his stcad.
2 Come as a teacher sent from G-ooJ,

· Charged his whole counsel to <l eclare;
Lift o'er our ranks the prophct's rod,
While we upholcl thy hancls wit.h prayer.
3 Come as a messenger of pcacc,
Filled with the Spirit, tircd wiih love;
Live to behold our large increase,
And die to meet us all abovc.

354. L. M.
1 YE Christian heralds ! go, proclaim
Salvation in Immanuel's namc:
To distant climes the tidings bcar,
And plant the rose of Sharon there.
2 He 'll shield you with a wall of fire,
With holy zeal your hearts inspire,
Bid raging winds their fury cease,
And calm the savage breast to pcace.
3 And when our labors all are o'cr,
Then shall we meet to part no rnore, Meet, with the ransomed throng to fall,
An<l crown the Saviour Lord of all.
2~4

ORDIN ATION AND INSTALLATION,

355.

C. M.

1 0 Gon! thy chilclren gathered here,
Thy blessing now we wait;
Thy servant, girded for his work,
Stands at the temple's gate.
2 A holy purpose in his heart ·
Has deepened calm and still ;
Now from his childhood's Nazareth
He comes, to do thy will.
3 0 Father ! keep his soul alive
To every hope of good;
And may his life of love proclaim
Man's truest brotherhood !
4 0 Father ! keep his spirit quick
To every form of wrong;
And in the ear of sin and self
May his rebuke be strong !
5 And as he doth Christ's footsteps prese,
H e'er his faith grow dim,
Then, in the dreary wilderness,
Thine angels strengthen him !

356. 7s. M.
1

aloud the voice of praise !
God, our Father and our Friend,
Hear the prayer and song we raise,
W eak, yet trusting, we would bend.

LIFT

2.'i.~

THE CHURCH,

2 Lo ! another servant brought
To the heritage of God; l\fay he teach as Christ hath taught,
Tread the path his Saviou:r trod.

5

3 To the vineyard may he come,
Girded with celestial might;
Skilled to draw thy children home,
Taught to give the darkened light.

6

4 Unto thee a people bend, -

Bind us heart to heart in love;
Flock and pastor, we would tend
Ever toward our home above.

357. L. M.
1 0 Teou in whose eternal name
W ent forth the Apostles' ardent host,
Baptize us with the hallowed flame
That feil from beaven at Pentecost!
2 The fearless faith that cries, " Repent ! "
'l'hy servant's earnest message fill;
By Thee the living word was sent,
Thy presence make it living still.
3 And while thy people bend and pray
Towards thy benignant throne of light,
.Give answer in the dawning day
Of Freedom, Mercy, Truth, and Right.
4 Immortal Truth ! it lives in Thee;
Our hope shall Jean on Thee alone !

.

l).58
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Thy Christ be all our liberty,
And all our strength and will thy own !
5 Father, whose heavenly kingdom lies
In every meek, believing breast,
Revea:l before thy ~hildren's eyes
That kingdom's coming, and its rest !
6 Give thy Son's he.ra1ct, frot,1 above,
The anointing of thy spirit's breath ;
The faith that worked in Christ by love,
The trust that triumphed in his death

~

·

.BAPTISM.

358. L. M.
1 Tms child we dedicate to thee,
0 God of grace and purity !
Shield it from sin and threatening wrong,
And let thy love its life prolong.
2 O, may thy Spirit gently draw
Its willing soul to keep thy law;
May virtue, piety, and truth,
Dawn even with iü dawning yc.u-+:h.
3 Grant that, with true and faithful heart,
W e too may act the Christian's part,
Cheered by each promise thou hast given,
And laboring for the prize in heaven.

s.

359.
1

M.

THE Saviour gently calls
Our children to his breast ;
ll58
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l!Al'TISM,

He folds them in his gracious arms;
Himself declares them blest.
2· " Let them approach," he cries,
i, Nor scorn their humble claim ;
· The heirs of heaven are such as these, For such as these I came."
3

Gladly we bring them, Lord,
Devoting them to thee ;
Imploring, that, as we are tlüne,
'l'hine may our off.<:1pring be.

360.
1

C. M.

into our Saviour's death,
Our souls to sin must die ;
With Christ our Lord we live anew,
With Christ ascend on high.

ßAPTIZED

2 There by his Father's side he sits,
Enthroned divinely fair,
Yet owns himself our Brother still,
And our Forcrunner there.
'3 Rise from the:se earthly trifles, rise
On wings of faith and love;
Above our choicest treasurc lies, And be our hearts above.
4 But earth and sin will draw t'ls down,
When we attempt to fly;
Lord, send thy strong, attractive power
To fix our !'!ouls on high.
~9

fHE CHURCH.

361.

S. M.

1

SEE Israel's Shepherd stand,
.
With all-engamng charms;
Hark, how he calls the tender lambs,
And fol<ls them in his t1.rms !

2

Permit them to approach,
" Forbid them not," he cried ;
" Of such my Father's kingdom is,
And such with him abide."

3

W e bring them, gracious Lord,
And yield them up to thee;
Joyful that we ourselves are thine,
'l'hine let our offspring be.

4 lf orphans· they are left,
Thy guardian love we trust;
That love can heal our bleeding hearts,
When weeping o'er their dust.

362. :,. M.
1

Ourt children thou dost claim,
And mark them out for thine ;
Ten thousand blcssings to thy name
For goodness so divine !

2

Thee let the fatbcrs own,
And thee the sons adore:
J oined to the Lord in solemn vows,
To be forgot no more.
250

ßAl'Tl:l.11.

3 Our offi pring, still thy car<',
Shall own their f;:.i.thers' .Go<l;
To latest times thy bles:,;ing 8harc,
An<l soun<l thy praise abruad.

363. S. M.
1 To thee, 0 God in heaven,
This little one we bring,
Giving to thee what thou hast given,
Our dearest o!Iering.
2 foto a world of toil
These little fcet will roam,
Where sin its purity may soil,
Where care an<l grief may comc.

•
ts,

3 O, then, let thy pure love,
With influence sercne,
Uome down, like water, from abovc,
To comfort an<l make clean !

364. S. M.
1 To Hirn who children blest,
And suffered them to come,
To firn who took them to his breast,
W e bring thcse children home.

2 To thee, 0 Go<l, whose face
Their spirits still behol<l,
.
We bring them, praying that thy grace
May keep,·thine arms enfold .
. 261
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3

Ami as this watcr falls
011 cach unco11:scious l>rnw,

Thy holy spirit graut, 0 Lor<l,
'l'o kcep them pme a:s uow !

365.

L. M.

1 0 LoRD ! encouragcd by thy gracc
We bring this iufant to thy throne;
Givc it within thy heart a place,
Let it be thine, and thi.ne alone.
2 W e ask not for it earthly bliss,
Or earthly honors, wcalth, or fame:
The sum of our request is this, 'l'hat it may love and fear thy name.
3 This infant we by faith commit
To thy kiml love ancl guardian care;
We lay it at the Saviour's feet,
He will not let it perish therc.

0

C0MMUNION AT THE LORD'S
SUPPER.

366. s. M.
1 JEsus, we look to thee,
Thy prornised presence claim ;
Thou in the midst of us shalt be,
Assembled in thy name.
2 Not in the name of pri<le
Or selfishncss we meet;
From nature's paths we turn asidc,
And worldly thoughts forgct.
3 Present we know thou art ;
But, O, thyself rcveal !
Now, Lor<l, !et cvery bonn<ling heart,
The m.ighty co11110rt fccl.
4 0, may t.hy quickening voice
Thc death of sin remove,
And bid our inmost souls rejoice,
In hope of perfect love.
2:)3

TIIE CIIURCII,

!l Lo

367.

C. 1\1.

1 YE followers of 1he Prine,c of Peacc,
vVho roun<l hi,; tablc draw !
Rcmcmber what his spirit was,
What his peculiar law.

Jo~

,

2 Tbe love which all bis bosom fille<l
Dicl all his actions guide ;
InspireJ by love, be lived all(} tanght,
Inspirecl by love be clied.

1 0 ~

3 Let all the sacrcd law fulftl;
Like bis be every min<l;
Be evcry temper forme<l by lovc,
And every action kind.

2 Stil

4 Let none wbo call thcmsclvcs hi:; fricn<ls
Disgrace the honore<l name;
But by a ncar resemblance prove
'rhe title which thcy claim.
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368. 8 & 7s. M.
1 FRoM tbe table now retiring,
Which for us the Lord bath Rprea<l,
l\fay our souls, refreshmcnt fi11Jing,
. Grow in all things like our Hca<l.

1 "0

2 His example by bcholding,
May our livcs his image bear;
Hirn our Lord and Master calling,
His comma11ds may wc rcvcrc.

2 Th

~

r

Th

r

r

Fo
]

co,n11·:-1ox

AT TIIP.

r.onn':s

i:;uPPF:R.

!l Love to God and man displaying, •

Walking stcadfast in his way,

Joy attend us in bclieving !
Peace from Gocl through endlcss <lay.

369.

t,

C. M.

1 0 Gon, accept the sacred hour
Which we to thee have given;
And let this hallowed sccne have power
To raise our souls to heaven.

2 Still let us hold, till life departs,
·

ncls

The precepts of thy Son,
Nor let. our thoughtless, thanklcss hearts
Forget what he has clone.
3 His trne disciplcs may we live,
From all corruption frec,
And humbly lcarn, like him, to give
Our powers, our wills, to thee.

370.

C. M.

1 11 0, NOT for these alone I pray,"
cl,

The dyina Saviour sai<l;
Though on hls breast that moment lay
The loved disciple's hea<l ; -

2 Though to his eye that moment sprung
The kind, the pitying tear,
For those that eager round him hung,
Hi~ words of love to hear.

THF. CIIL'RCH.

3 No, not for them alone he piayed, For all of mortal race, ·
Whene'er their fervcnt prayer is made,
Where'er their dwelling-place.

1 Goi
'I
Wi.A

4 Sweet is the thought, whci1 here wc mee~
His feast of love to share ;
And, 'mid the toils of life, how sweet
'l'hc memory of his praycr !

2 0 li
. '1

In-v1

371.

E

L. M.

1 W11EN on the midnight of the East,

3 "Lc

'I
Swl

At the dead moment of repose,
Like Hope on Misery's darkened brcast,
1'he planet of salvation rose, 2 The shepherd, leaning o'cr his flock,
Started, with broacl ancl upwarcl gazc, K1\eeled, - while the star of Bethlehem broke
On music wakenccl into praise.

4 Ye~

1
Bej

5

3 Shall we, for whom that star was hung
In the dark vault of frowning heaven,Shall we, for whom that strain was sung,
That song of peace and sin forgiven, 4 Shall we, for whom the Saviour bled,
Careless his banquet's blessiugs see,
Nor heecl the parting worcl timt said,
".Do this in memory of me " ?

o, 1
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372.

L. ·1\:1.

1 Gon, name<l Love, whose fount thou art,
Thy crownless Chnrch bcföre thce stands,
With too much hating in her hearl,
And too much striving in her hands !

2 0 loving Lor<l ! 0 slain for love !
· 'fhy blood upon thy garmcnts came, Inwrap their folds our brows above,
Before we teil thee all our shamc !

3 "Love as I lovcd you," was thc sound
• ast,
sc,
d breast,

Tbat on thy lips cxpiring satc !
Swcetword1=1, in bitter 1=1trivi11gs drowned!
We hatcd as thc worl<lly hate.

4 Yet, Lord, thy wrongcd lovc fulfil !
~ock,
ranl gazc,fthlehem broke
se.

[8-s hung
, heaven,.vas sung,
'orgiven, b]ed,
gs see,
said,
?

Thy Church, though fallen, before thee stands
Behold, the voice is Jacob's still,
Albeit the hands are Esau's hands !

ti O, move us - Thou hast power to move One in the one Bclovc<l to be !
Teach us the hcights and depths of love;
Givc Thine, that wc may love lilrn thee !

373.
l

C. l\T.

the shaclow of t hc cross,
As carthly hopcs rcmovc,
His new comrna11<lmc11t Jesus givcs,
His ble:;sed word of love.

BENEATII

'l'NE CIIURCII,

2 0 band of union, strong and <leep !
0 band of perfect peace !
Not evcn the lifte<l cross can harm,
If we but hold to this.
~

Thcn, Jesus, bc thy spirit ours !
An<l swift our feet shall move
'l'o <lee<ls of pure sclf-sacrifice,
" An<l the sweet tasks of love."

37 4. 7s.

l\[.

1 P1-:or1,E of the living God,
I have sought the workl around,
Paths of sin an<l sorrow tro<l,
Peacc an<l cornfort nowh cre founci.
2 Now t.o you rny ;;pi.rit tnrns, Turns, !1- fugitive unblcst.;
Brcthrcn, where your altar bmns,
0, reccive me into rcst !
3 Loncly I no longcr roam,
Likc the clou<l, the wind, t.he wave,
Whcre you •dwell shall bc my home,
W:here you die shall bc my grave.
4 l\Ii ne thc God whom you a<lore ;

Y our Re<leemcr shall be mine ;
F.art h can fi.ll rh y soul no more ;
Every idol I resign.
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375. 7s. l\'l.
1

GLORY of thy Father's face !
Fotmtain dcep of love ancl grace
Who, Lord, can rcpay thee thus,
As thou gav'st thyself for us?

2 What to thee shall we reply,
Who for us dielst bleccl and clic,
Whcn thou shalt the question ir.akc,
"What have ye clone for my sake?"
3 Harcl in hcart, in act.ion weak,
Lorcl, thy gracc divin e we seck:
Set us from our bon<lage free;
Draw us, aucl we follow thee.

376. 8 & 7s. M.
the night of tliat last suppcr,
Scatc<l with his choscn ban<l,
Chri st, as foo<l to all his brethren,
Gives himsclf with his own han<l.

ÜN

2 He, as man with man convcrsing,
Stayec.l, thc sec<ls of truth to sow;
'fhen he closcc.l, in solemn or<lcr,
\Von<lrously, his lifc of woe.
3 Lo ! o'cr ancient forms <lcparting
Newcr rites of gracc prevaiJ ;
Faith for all dcfccts supplying,
Whcre thc focblc scnscs fail.

TIIE CHURCH.

4 To the Everlasting Father,
Through the Son who reigns on high,
Be salvation, honor, blessin-g,
Might, and endless majesty.

377. L. M.
1 T11r-: Word, <lcscending from above,
'l'hough with the Father still on high,

W cnt forth upon his work of love,
Ami soon to Jife's last

CVC

<lrew nigh.

2 At biri h, our brother he becarnc;
Ever himsclf as food he givcs;
'l'o ra11som us he <lic<l in sha.mc;
As onr rewar<l, in bliss he livcs.

3 0 saving Lca<ler ! opening wi<lc
'l'he gate of heavcn to man below !
Our foes press ou from every si<le ;
'l'hinc ai<l supply, thy strength bestow.

c. l\t

378.
1

"

of thc Covenant ! not that
Whence bondage came of ol<l;
But that of pardon and of grace,
A.n<l mcrcies manifokl !
ARK

2 BlPst hcart öf Christ! in thy <lear wound
'l'he hi<ld cn <lcpth we sec
Of what were clse unknown by us, Hi~ houmlkss chari1y.
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3 O, who of his redeemed will llim
Their mutual love refuse?
Who would not rather in that hea{t
Their home eternal choose?

379.

C. l\lL

] Y E hear how kindly he invites ;
· Y e hear his words so biest, " All ye that labor, come to me,
And I will gi ve you rest."
2 What meeker than thc Saviour's licart?
As on the cross he lay,
lt did his murderers forgive,
And for their par<l~n pray.

!l Father ! to each that mcrcy grant,
Which forth through him di<l, flow;
New grace, new hope, inspire; a ncw
And better heart bestow.

380.

C. M.

1 O,

JOY! to feel our Saviour's love,
'l'o teel his presence near;
Yrt loyal love his glory hol<ls
A thousaild times more dcar.

2 Ab ! never is our love so pure
As when rcfined by pain,
Or when God's glory upon carth
Find~ in our lass its gain !
!?71

'l'IIB CIIUIWII,

3 True love is worship: Saviour dcar,
O, shcd for us the light
To.love, because the crcaturc's love
Is the Creator's right !

381. L. M.
1 Now rest, my long-dividc<l hcart!
Fixed 011 this blh;8ful centrc, rcst;
Hcre have I found a nobler part,
·
Here hcavenly plcasures fill rny brcast.

2 High Heaven, that hcars the solcmn vow,
'l'nat vow renewed 8hall claily hear;
Till in lifc's latest hour I bow,
Arn1 bless in dcath a bond so dear.

382.

C. l\I.

1 Lwr plcntcorn, gracc dcscen<l

011

those

Who, hoping in thy wor<l,
This cl::1y havc solcmnly <lcclarcd
'l'hat Jesus is thcir Lor<l.
2 With checrful feet may they a<lvance,
And run thc Christian race,
And, through the troublcs of the way,
Find all-sufficicnt grace.
3 Lord, plant us all into thy dcath,
'l'hat ,ve thy lifc may prove,Partakers of thy cross bcncath,
And of thy crown above.
2i2
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383. 7s. 1\1.
1

of hcavc11 ! 011 thce wc fce<l,
For thy flcsh is mcat i11dced;
Ever let our i:;ouls bc fc<l
With this true and living brea<l !

BRBAD

2 Vine of heavcn ! thy blood supplirs
'rlüs blest cup of sacritice;
Lord, thy woun<ls our healing givc;
'l'o thy cros:; we look aud live.
3 Day by day with strength snpplied,
'rhrough the life of Hirn who died ;
Lord of Life ! O, Jet ns be
Rooted, graftcd, built on thce !

384. S. M.
1 HEnE, in the broken bread,
Hcrc, in thc cup we take,
His body and bis blood bchol<l,
"Who suffered for our sakc.
2 0 Thou, who did;;t allow
'fhy Son to suffer thus,
Father, what morc coul'cl:-;t thon havc do11 r,
'l'han thou hast c.louc for us?

3 We are persuadcd now
. That nothing can divic.lc
'l'hy children from thy bonn<llcss lovc,
•
Displayed in Hirn who <lie<l ; 2 :3

TIIE CUUHCH.

4

vVho died to make us sure
Of mercy, truth, and peace,
And from t.he power and pains of siu
To bring a full rcl~ase.

385.

C. M.

1 JF human kindness meets return„
And owns the grateful tic;
If tender thoughts within us burn
'l'o feel that friencls are nigh ; 2 O, shall not warmer accents teil
The g:ratitucle we owe
To Hirn who died, our fears to <JUcll,
And save from death and woe?
3 While yet in anguish he surveyc<l

'l'hose pangs he would not tlee,
What Love his latest worcls displayed !.
" Meet, and remember me."
4 Remember thee ! thy death, thy shame,

Our sinful hearts to share !
0 memory, leave no othcr narne
Bu,t his recorded there !

'

386. 9 & 8s. 1\1.
1

of the worl<l, in mcrcy brokPn,
Winc of the soul, in. mcrcy f-hcd !
By whom the words of lifc were spoken,
And in whosc death onr sins are dea<l ! •
BREAD
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2 Look on the heart by sorrow broken,
Look on the tears by sinners shed,
And be thy feast to us the token
That by thy grace our souls are fed.

387. C. M.
HF.RE, if ever, God of love !
Let strife ancl hatred cease;
And every thought harmonious move,
And every heart be peace.

1 O,

2 Not here, where met to think

on Hirn
. Whose latest thoughts wer, ow·s,
Shall mortal passions come to dim
The prayer devotion pours.

3 "Thy lcingdom come"; wc watch, wc wait,
To hear thy cheering call;
When heaven shall ope its glorious gate,
And God be all in all.

388. C. M.
1 G·wrnsEMANE can I forget?
Or there thy conflict see,
'l'hine agony and bloody sweat,
And not remember thee?

2 'l'hy body broken for my sake,
My bread from heaven shall be;
'l'hy tesiarncntal cup I take,
,1

.

And thm; rPmember t.hee.

'J'J,E

C..l!J ; HCII,

3 Whcn to the cro:-;~ T 1urn mi lt<' cye,
. AIHI rest 011 Cnlvary,
0 Lamb. of GoJ, rny Sacrificr. !
I must remcmbcr thcc-.
4 Rcmember thcc, ancl all thy pains,
Ami all thy love to mc;
Y ca, while a breath, a pul~c rcmaius,
Will J remembcr ihee.

2

-3

389. 7s. M.
1 J Esus, we thy promise claim:
\Ve are met i11 thy great name:
In the midst do thou appear,
Manifest thy presence here !

l

2 Sanctify us, Lord, ancl blcss !,
Breathe I hy spirit, give thy peace;
'Thou thyself within us move;
Make our fcast a feast of love.

2

3 Plant in us thy humble mind,
Patient, pitiful, and kind;
Meek ancl lowly let us be,
Full of gooclness, full of ihec.

3

390. L.M.
1

Lord, may this communion prove
A never-failing .bon<l of love;
Porgive my colclness, and supply
l\!Iine every weak deficiency.
DEAR
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2 J\Iay thy best grace suffice for all,
And evcry waywar<l sense enthraU:
Such grace on every feeling pour,
As ne'cr may leave thy servant more.
3 Each hope, each impulse, firmly bind
In grace to thee, my Saviour kin<l !
Such saving grace, dear Lord, .be given,
As leads the happy soul to heave11.

391. C. M.
1 Mv God, accept my beart this day,
And make it always thine,
That I from thee no more may stray,
No more from thee decline.
2 Before the cross of Hirn who died,
Behold, I prostrate fall:
Let every sin be crucifie<l, . Let Cp.rist be all in all!
3 Let every thought, and work, an<l wor<l,
'Po thee be ever givcn;
Then life shall be thy service, Lord,
.And death the gate of heaven !

392. L. M.
1 LIGHT of the soul, 0 Saviour blest !
Soon as thy prescnce fills the breast,
Darkness an<l guilt are put to flight,
And all is sweetness an<l delight.
!U

'rllE CIIURCII,

2 Son of the Father ! Lord most high!
How glacl is he who feels thce nigh !
Come in thy hidden majesty;
Fill us with l_ove, fi.11 us ·with thee.
~

Jesus is from the proud conccalcd,
But evermore to babes revealc<l,
Through him, unto the Father be
Glory and praise etcrnally.

393.
1
•

C. M.

in Christ, the living Vinc,
This day, with one accord,
Ourselves, with humble faith antl joy,
W e yield to thee, 0 Lord !

PLANTED

· 2 Joined in one body may webe:
One inward life partake;
One be our heart, o~e heavenly hope
In every bosom wake.
3 In prayer, in effort, tears, and teils,
One Wisdom be our guitlc;
Taught by one Spirit from above,
In thee may we abi<le.
4 'fhen, when among the saints in Light

Our joyful spirits shine,
• Shall anthems of immortal praisc,
0 Lamb of God, be thine.
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394.

7s. M.

1 STILL, 0 Lord, our faith increase,
Give to us the fruits of peace,
Utterly abolish sin,
Write thy law of love within.
2 Hence may all our actions flow,
Love, the proof that Christ we know,
Mutual love the token be,
Lord, that ~e have walked with thee 1
3 Love, thine image, love impart,
Stamp its im press on each heart;
Only love to us be given,
Lord, we ask no other heaven.

395. 7 & 6s. M.
1 0

BACRED Head, now wounded,
With grief and shame weighed down,
So scornfully surrounded,
With thorns thine only crown,
How art thou pale with anguish,
With sore abuse and scorn !
How do those fcaturcs languish,
Which once were fair as morn !

2 What language shall I borrow
To thank thee, dearest Friend,
For this thy dying sorrow,
This love that knew no end?
!l79

'fllE CllllRCII,

0, make me thine for evcr !
And should I fainting be,
Lord, let me never, never
Outlive my love to thee !

396.
1

7s. M.

PARTNERS of a glorious hope,
Lift your hearts and voices up !
Nobly let us bear the strife,
Keep the holiness of life, -

2 Still forget the things behind,
Follow Christ in heart and mind,
To the mark unwearied press,
.Seize the crown of righteousness.
3 Jesus, fill us with thy love,
Never from our souls remove;
Heart to hcart unitc and bless ;
Keep us in thy pcrfect peace !

4 In our lives our faith be known,
Faith by holy actions shown;
Faith that mountains can remove,
Faith that always works by love.

397.

C. M.

1 Tm: saints on carth and those above
But one communion make;
Joined to their Lord in bonds of love,
All of his grace partake.
280
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~

One farnily, we dwell in hlm :
· One Church above, beneath ;
Though now dividcd by the stream,
'l'he narrow stream of death.

3 One army of the living God,
To bis command we bow ;
Part of the host have crossed the flood,
And part are crossing now.
4 0 God, be thou our constant guide !
Then, when the wor<l is given,
Bid dcath's cold floo<l its waves dividc,
And land us safe in hcaven.

898. L. M.
1 "EAT, drink, in memory of yuur Friend ! "
Such was our Master's last 1equest;
Who all the pangs of death endured,
That we might live for ever blest.
2 Yes, we '11 record thy matchless loYe,
Thou dearcst, ten<lerest, best of frien<ls 1
Thy dying love the noblest praise
Of long etern.ity transccnds.
3 'T is pleasure more than earth can give,
Thy goodness through thcse veils to see ;
Thy table food celestial yiel<ls,
And happy they who sit with thce !
281
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399. L. M.
1 ÜuR hearts, by <lying love subduc<l,
Accept thine offered grace to-day;
Bcneath the cross, with souls rertewed,
We bow, and own thy gracious sway.
2 In thce we trust, - on thee rely;
'l'hough we arc feeble, thou art strong;
O, kecp us till our spirits fly
To join thc bright, irnmortal thtong !

400. C. M. ·
1

may the spirit of this fei:ist,
'fhe earnest of thy love,
l\faintain a dwelling in our breast,
Until we meet above.
LORD,

2 The healing sense of pardoned sin, 'fhe hope that never tires, The strength a pilgrim's race to win, The joy, that hea~en inspires, 3 Still may their light our duties trace,
In lines of hallowed flame,
Like that upon the prophet's face,
When from the mount he came.

CO:\DIUNION AT TIIJ; LORD 1 S SUPP!:R.

_401.

7s. M.

1 WmLE to lips with praise that glow,
'l'his communion cup we press,
Holy Father, let us grow
More like Hirn we here confese.
2 Reconcile us by thy Son,
In whose name on thee we call ;
Make us perfect, all in one,
W e in him, and thou in all.
3 While wc herc remember thee,
Who wast for our ransom slain,
Let thy lo\c, thy purity,
Saviour, in our souls remain.
4 Father, whfle wc break this bread,
And thy Christ remember thus,
Make us one with him, our Head,
· Thou in him, an<l he in us.

.,

FAMILY. -1\iORNING AND
EVENING.

402. L. M.
TIMBLY happy, timcly wise,
Hearts that with rising morn arise !
Eyes that the beam celestial view,
Which evermore makcs all things new !

1

2

1 0,

2 New every morning is the love
Our wakening and uprising prove ,
Through sleep an<l darkness safely brough~
Restored to life, and power, and thought.

n

,)

4

3 New mcrcies, each rcturning day,
Hover aroun<l us whilc we pray;
New pcrils past, new sins forgiven,
New thoughts of Go<l, new hopcs of heaveo.
4 lf, on our daily course, our min<l

Be set to hallow all we find,
New trcasures still, of countless pricc,
God will provi<le for sacrifice.
U4

1N
N

fA,\rlLY, -

MOR:-iJNG

AND !sVENING,

6 Ol<l fricml:;, okl sccncs, will lovclicr be,
As morc of hca vcn in cach wc see ;
Somc „oftcning glcams of love au<l prayer
8hall <lawn on every cross an<l carc.

403. L. M.
1 Goo of thc morning, at ,vhose voicc
'rhe chccrful sun makcs haste to rise,
And, like a giant, doth rejoice
•ro run h.is journey through the skies:

2 O, like the sun may I fulfil
The appointc<l dutics of tbe day ;
With ready min<l an<l active wrn
March on, and kecp my heavcnly wo.y.

S Lord, thy commands arc clean an<l pure,
Enlightcning our bccloudcd eyes ;
Thy threatenings just, thy promise sure;
'l'hy Gospel makes the simple wisc.

4 Give me thy counsel for my gui<lc,
An<l then receive me to thy bliss;
All my desires and hopes besidc
Are faint and cold, compared with ihis.
lven.

404. 11 & 10s. M.
l Now, whcn the dusky shades of night, rctreatinp
Beforc thc sun's red banne.i;, swiftly tlee,

Now, when thc terrors of the dark are fleeting,
O Lord I we lift our thankful hearts to thee.
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2 To thee, whose wor<l, thc fount of light unsealing,

When hill au<l <lalc in thi ckest darkness lay,
Awoke bright rays across thc dim carth- stealing,
And bade the ·even an<l morn complete the day,
3 Look from thc tower of hcavcn, and send t.o

cheer us
·
.Thy light and truth, to guide us onward still:
Still lct thy mercy, as of old, be near us,
And lead us safely to thy holy hill.
4 In vain to labor, unlcss thou be with him,
Man goeth forth through all the weary day;
In vai n his strüe, in vain his toil unceasing,
Unless thy staff bring comfort on his way.
fj

Thou, who hast made the north and south, wateb
o'er us;
·
Thou in whose name the lonely ones rejoice,
Still let thy cloudy pillar glide before us,
Still !et us listen for thy" warning voice.

6 So, when that morn of endless light is waking,

And sha<les_of evil from its splendors fiee,
Safe may we rise, the earth's <larl, breast forsaking,
Through a_ll the long bright day to dwell with
thee.

405. L. M.
1 Now with creation's early song,
Let us, the children of the <lay,
Cast off the darkness wbich so long
Has led our guilty souls astray.
!286
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2 O, may the morn so pure, so clear,
Its own sweet calm in us instil;
A guileless mind, a hcart sincere,
Simplicity of word and will:
3 And ever, as the clay glides by,

May we the busy senses rein;
Keep guard upon the hand and eye,
Nor let the body suffer stain.

4 Grant us the grace, for love of thee,
To scorn all vanities below ;
Faith, to detect each falsity ;
And knowledge, thee alone to know.

406. L. M.
1 TRUE Sun! upon our souls arisc,
Shining in beauty evermore ;
And through each sense the quickening bearr.
Of the Eternal Spirit pour.
2 Confirm us in each good resolve; 'The tempter's envious rage subdue;
Turn each misfortune to our good ;
Direct us right in all we do.
3 May Christ himself be our true food,
And faith our claily cup supply;
While from the spirit's tranquil dcpth
W e drink unfailing draughts of joy.
4 ~füll, ever. with the pcep of morn,
May saintly purity attcnd;
287
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Faith sanctify the mi<l<lay hom;;;
Upon thc soul uo night <lc:;ccn<l.
5 Full breaks thc day; - cach wholc in car'.h,
Come, Fathcr blcst! comc, Sou mo-;t Lügh!
Shine in our souls, and bc to i.hcm
The dawn of immortality.

407. L.

M.

1 FATHER, we know no sun but thcc !
Shine in our souls divineJy bright!

W e seek thee in simplicity ;
'l'hrough all our senscs shcd thy light.

2 Scatter our night, Etcrnal God !
And kindle thy pure beam within;
Frce us from guilt's oppressive load,
And break ihe <leadly bon<ls of sin.

3 A thousan<l objC'cts all around
In false, delusivc colors shi.ne ;
To purge them clear, we ask, 0 Lord,
But one immortal bcam of thine.

408.

L. M.

1 Now doth the sun asccn,<l thc sky,
And wakc crcati.on wi1h ils ray;
Keep us from siu, 0 Lord, most high,
Through all the actions of the day.
2S8

FAMILY, -JIIORNING AND EVENINO,

2 Curb thou for us th' unruly tongue;
Teach us the way of· peace to prize;
And clos~ our eyes against the throng
Of earth's absorbi11g vanities.
3 O, may our hearts bc pure wHhin !
No cherishecl madncss vex the soul !
May abstinence the fiesh restrain,
And its rebellious pride control.

4 So when the evening stars appear,
Andin their train the darkness bring,
May we, 0 Lord, with conscience clear,
Our praise to thy pure glory sing.

409. L. M.
1

the Lbrd shall build my house,
An altar to his name I '11 rai se ;
There, morn and evening, shall ascend
The sacrifice of prayer ancl praise.
WnERF. 1ER

2 \Vith duteous mind, the social band
Shall search the records of thy law;
'l'here learn thy will, and humbly bow
With filial reverence aud awe.
3 Here raay God fix his sacred seat,
And spread the banner of hi s lovc;
Till, ripened for a happier statc,
We mcet the family above.
25
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410.

L. M.

1 Tm: 1lawn is sprinkling in the east
Jts gol<len shower, as <lay tiows in;
F ast mount the poiute<l shafts of light;Farewcll to <larkuess and to sin !
2 Away, ye midnight phantoms all!
Away, despon<lence an<l despair !
Whatever guilt the night has brought,
Now let it vanish into air.
3 So, Lord, when that last morning breaks,
Which shrouds in <larkness earth and skiea, ·
May it on us, low bending hcre,
Arrayed in joyful light arise !

411. L. M.
1 LoRD of cternal truth and might !
Ruler of naturc's changing scheme !
Who dost bring forth the morning light,
And temper noon's effulgent beam:

-

2 Quench thou in us the flames of strife,
An<l bid the hcat of passion cease;
Frorn pcrils guard our feeble life,
And kcep our souls in pcrfect peace.
llllO

.
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412. S. M.
l BEHoLD, night's shadows fade,
And morn is in the skies !
To Hirn by whom all things wcre made
Our aspirations rise.
2

To brcak this deathly trance
Help us, our God, our stay !
Give thc frced spirit uttcrance,
Its lauguors charm away !

3

So sin shall ccase to rcign,
So safety shall be nigh ;
Rend, Spirit biest, thc hcavy chains
Of death, in victory !

413. L. M.
1 Aw AKE, m y soul ! and with the sun
The daily stage of duty run;
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise
To _pay thy morning sacrifice.

'.

2 'rhy precious time, misspent, redeem;
Each prcsen t day thy last esteem;
Improve thy talcnt with <lue care;
For the great day thysclf preparc.
3 In conversation bc sinccre;
Keep consciencc as th e 110011tide clear;
Think how the all-sccing Go<l thy ways
And all thv sccrct thou ghts survcys.
~ll

'1'HF. CIJURCII,

4 Lord, I my vows to thce renew;

Scatter my sins like morning dew;
Guard my first springs of thought and will,
And with thyself my spirit fill.
5 Direct, control, suggest, this day,
All I design, or do, or say,
'rhat all my powers, with all thcir might,
in thy sole glory may unite.

414. L. M.
1 N1-:_w born, I blcss the waking hour;

Once more, with awe, rcjoice to be; ..
l\Iy conscious soul resumes her power,
And springs, my guardian God·! ·to thee. .

2 A <leep.er shade ;hall soon imp1md,
A decpcr slccp my cycs opprcss;
Y et thcu thy strcngth shall still <lefend,
'rhy goodness still dclight to bless.
3 That deeper shade shall break away,

That deeper sleep shall leave my eyes;
Thy light shall give eternal <lay,
'l'hy love, the rapture of the skies.

415. · L.

1\1.

1 As cvcry <lay thy mcrcy spares,
Will bring its trials or its cares,
0 Father, till my life shall end
B~ thou my counsellor an<l friend
2'.l2

,

FAJ\ULY,-1\IORNJNG AND EVENING,

Teach me thy statutes all divine,
And let thy will be always minc.
2 When each day's scenes and labors close,
And wcaried nature sccks repose,
With pardoning mercy richly biest,
Guard me, my Father, while I rcst;
And as each morning sun shall rise,
O, lead me onward to the skies !
3 And at my life's last setting sun,
My conflicts o'er, my labors done,
Fathcr, thy heavenly radiance shed,
'fü checr and bless my dying bcd;
And from clcath's gloom my spirit raise,
To sce thy facc ancl sing thy praise.

416.

C. M.

1 IN mercy, Lord, remcmber me,
This instant passing night,
And grant to me most graciously
The safeguarcl of thy might.
2 With checrful hcart I closc my cycs,
Sincc thou wilt not remove;
O, in the morning Jet me risc,
Rejoicing in thy love.
3 Or if this night shoulcl prove thc last,
And end my transicnt clays,
·
Lord, takc mc to thy promiscd rcst,
Whcrc I may sing thy praise. ·
2JJ

THE CHURCH,

4 Thus I am sure to live or die

To thee, the Go<l of love;

In life and death I do rely
On thee, who reign'st above.

417. L.

1\1.

1 •ru us far the Lord has le<l me on,
Thus far his power prolongs. my days !
An<l cvery cvening shall make known
Somc frcsh mcmorial of his grace.
2 Much of my time has run to wastc, •
An<l I, perhaps, am ncar my homc;
But he forgives my follics past,
He givcs mc strength for <lays to come
3 I lay my body down to slecp;

Pcace is the pillow for my hca<l;
Whilc well-appointed angels keep
'rhcir watchful stations round my bcd.
4 Faith in his name forbids my fear:
O, may thy presence ne'er depart!
And in the morning make me hear
'rhy loving-kindne ·s in my hcart.
5 'rlins, when the night of denth shall come,

My Hesh shall rest beneath the ground,
Ancl wait thy voice to break tbe tomb,
With sweet salvation in the souncl.

Jl'.A.MILY, -i\lORNING AND E VENINO,

418.
1

7s. M.

Father, gracious name!
Night and day his love the same !
Far bc each suspicious thought,
Evcry anxious care forgot !
H1c:An~NLY

2 What if death my $]eep invade ?
Should I be of death afraid?
While encircled by thlne arm,
Death may strike, but cannot harr'!>..
::1 With thy heavenly presence blest,

Death is life, and labor rest :
W elcome sleep or death to me,
Still secure, - for still with thee.

419.

7s. M.

1 SouRcE of light and life divinc !
Thou didst cause the light to shine;
Thou didst bring thy sunbeams forth
O'er thy new-created earth.

2 Shade of nigbt, and morning ray,
e,

Took from thee the name of day :
Now again the shades are nigt,
Listen to our mournful cry.

3 May we nc'er, by guilt deprcsscd,
Lose the way to cndless rcst;
May no thoughts, corrupt and vain,
Draw our souls to earth again.
l J5
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4 Rather lift thern to thc skies,
Where our much-lovcd trcasure lies;
Help us in our daily strife,
l\fake us struggle into lüe.

420.

10s. lVI.

l AnmR with me ! Fast falls the eventi<lc,
'l'he darlrncss deepens ; Lord, with me abi.dc !
When other helpcrs fail and comforts flce,
Help of the hclpers, O, abi<le with me !
2 Swift to its -close ebbs out life's little day;
Eait.h's joys grow dim, its glorics pass away:
Change and decay in all around I sce ;
0.'l'hou who changest not, abide with me!
3

.I need thy

presence cvery passing l1our:
What but thy grace can foil thc tempter's power,
Who like thyself my guide and stay can be?
On to the close, 0 Lord, abi<le with me !

. 421. L. M.
1 0 Tnou truc life of all that live!
Who <lost, unmoved, all motion sway ;
Who <lost the morn and evening give,
And through its changes guide the day; 2 Thy light upon our eV'Cning pour, So may our souls no sunset see;
But <lcath to us an open door
To an eternal morning be.
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422, C. M.
l

of lights, by whom each day
Is kindled out of night,
Who, when the heavens were made, di<lst lay
Their rudiments in light!
FATHER

:& 0 God unchangeable and true,

Of all the life and power,
Dispensing light and silence through
Every successlve hour !
.
3 Lord, brighten our declining day,
That it may never wane,
Till death, when all things round decay,
Brings back the morn agai.n.

423.

L. l\L

10

BLEST Creator of the light~
Who <lost the dawn from darkness bring,
And, framing nature's depth ancl height,
Didst wlth the new-horn light begin; -

2 Who gently blendü1g eve with morn,
And morn with eve, diel st eall them day: Thick flows the floo<l of <larkne~s ~owu ;
O, hear us as we weep and pray !
3 Keep thou our souls from schemes of crime;
Nor guilt remorseful !et thcm lrnow;
Nor, thinking but on things of time,
Lito eternal darkness go.
2')7
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4 Teach us to knock at heaven's high <loor,
Teach us the prize of lifo to wiu ;
Teach us all evil to · abhor, ·
And purify ourselves within

424. L. M.
1 G~oRY to thee, my Go<l, this night,
For all the blessings of the light:
Keep me, O, keep mc, King of kings,
Beueath thine own almighty wiugs.
2 Forgive me, Lor"<l, through thy dear Son,
The ills which I this day have <lon c;
That with the worlcl, myself, and thee,
I, ere I slecp, at peace may bc.
3 'l'each me to live, that I may drea<l
'fhe grave as little as my bed;
To die, that this vile body may
Rise glorious at the awful day.
4 0, may my soul on thee repose,
And with sweet sleep mine eyelids clo~e !
Sleep that shall me more vigorous rnakt'
To serve my God when I awake.

425. L.

M.

1 'T 1s gone, that bright an<l orbed blazc,
Fast fading from our wh1tful gazc ;
Yon mantLing clnu<l has hid from sight
The last faint put:;c of quiveri11g light.
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2 Sun of my soul ! thou Saviour dPar,
lt is not night if thou bc ncar:
O, mav no earth-born cloud arise
'l'o hi<le thee from thy servant's cyes !
3 When the soft dews of kindly sleep
My wearied eyelids gently steep,
Be my last thought, how sweet to rest
For ever on my Saviour's breast!

4 Abide with mc from morn till eve,
For without thce I cannot live;
Abide with mc when. night is nigh,
For without thee I <Jare not die.

426. P. M.
_,

Gon, that madcst earth and heaven,
Darkness and light, - ·
Wbo the day for toil hast given,
For rest the night, May thine angcl guards defend us,
Slumber sweet thy mercy send us,
Holy dreams and hopes attend m1,
'This livelong night.

427. 7s. M.
1 SorTLY now the Ught of day
ra<lcs upon my sight away;
Frce from c:11 e, froin labor frce,
Lord, J will <·ommune with theP
~

TIIE CIIUHCII.

2 ThoLt, whosc all-pcrvacling rye
Naught escape,-, without, wi1hin
Pardon each infirmity,
Open fault, an<l sccrct sin.

1

3 Soon, forme, the light of day
Shall for ever pass away;
'l'hen, from sin and son-ow free,
Take me, Lord, to <lwell with thee.

2

428.

7's. M.

1 SLOWLY, by God's hand unfurled,
Down around the weary world
Falls the darkness ; O, how still
Is th~ working of His will !

2 Mighty Spirit, ever nigh !
W ork in me as si!ently ;
Veil thc day's distracting sights,
Show me heaven's _eterual lights.

3 Livin'g stars to view be brought
In the boundless realms of thought;
High an<l infinite desires,
Flaming like those upper fires !
4 Holy Truth, Eternal Right,
Let them break upon my sight;
Let thcm shine serene ancl still,
And withlight my being fill.
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AND EVENINO.

429. L. M.
1 O'ER silent field and lonely lawn
. . Her dusky mantle night hatli drawn;
At twilight's holy, neartfelt hour,
In man his better soul hath power.
2 The passions are at peace within,
And stilled each stormy thought of sin;
The yielding bosom, overawed,
Breathes love to man, an<l love to God.

430. 8 & 7s. M.
l ÜN the dewy breath of even
Thousand odors mingling rise,
Borne .ikc inccnse up to heaven, Nature's evening sacriiice.
2 With her favorite offcrings blending,
Let our glad thanksgiving be,
To thy throne, 0 Lord, ascending,
Incense of our hearts to thee.
3 Thou, whose favors without number
All our days with gladness bless,
Let thine eye, timt. knows no slumber,
Guard our hours ui helplessness.
4 Then, though conscious we are sleeping
Jn the outer courts of death,
Safe beneath a Father's keepi ng,
Calm we rest in perfect faith.
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.
1 0

431. 7s. M.

-

holy God ! come down,
God of spotless purity !
Claim and seize me for thy own,
Consecrate my heart to thee ;
Under thy protection take;
·songs in the night season give,
Let me sleep to thee, and wake ;
Let me die to thee, an<l live.
THOU

2 Loose me from the chains of sense.
Set me from the body free;
Draw with stronger inHuence
My unfettered soul to thee:
In me, Lord, thyself reveal ;
Fill me with a sweet surprise;
Let me thee, when waking, feel,
Let me in thy image ri:3c.

THANKSGIV ING. .

432. 6 & 4s. M.
.,
1 THE God of harvest praise ·
In loud thanksgiving raisc
Hand, heart, and voice;
The valleys smile and sing,
Forests and mountains ring,
The plains their tribute bring,
'rhe streams rejoicc.
2 Yea, bless his holy name,
Ancl purest thanks proclaim
Through all the earth ;
To glory in your lot
Is dnty,- but be not
God's bcncfits forgot,
Amiclst your mirth.
3 The God of harvest praise ;
Hands, hearts, and voices raise,
With sweet accord;
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From field to garner throng,
Bearing your sheaves along,
A.11<l in your harvest-song
Bless ye the Lord.

{33. 103. :\f.
l Gon of the changing year, whose arm of power
In safety leacls through danger's darkest hour,
Hcre in thy temple bow thy creatures down,
To ble~s thy mercy, and thy migh~ to own.
2 Thine are thc beams that checr us on our way,
And pour around the gladdening light of day;
Thine is the night, and the fair orbs that shine
To cheer its hours of darkncss, - all are thine.
3 If round our path the thorns of sorrow grew,
An<l mortal frien<ls wcre faithless, thou wert true;
Did sickness shake the framc, or anguish tear
The wounded spirit, thou wert present there.

4 Yet when our. hearts revicw departed days,
How vast 'thy rp.ercies ! how remiss our praise !
Weil may we dread thine awful eye to meet,
Rend at thy throne, an<l worship at thy feet~
5 0, !end thine ear, and lift our voice to thee;
Where'er we dwell, still let thy mercy be;
From year to year, still nearer to thy shrine
Draw our frail hearts, and make them wholly thine.
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434. 8 & 7s. l\<L
1 Goo of mercy, do thou never
· From our offering turn away,
But command a blessiug ever
On the memory of this day.
2 Light and pcacc do thou ordain it;
O'er it be no shadow fiung,
Let 110 dea<lly darkness stain it,
And 110 clouds be o'er it hung.
3 May the song this people raises,
And its vows to thee addresscd,
Mingle with the prayers and praises,
That thou hearest from the blest.

4 When the lips are cold timt sing thee,
Aml the bearts that love thee dust,
Father, then our souls shall bring thee.
Holler love an<l firmer trust.

435. L. M.
1 0

HOLY Fathcr, just an<l true
Are all thy works an<l wor<ls and ways,
And unto thee alone are <luc
Thanksgiving an<l etcrnal praise !
As childrcn of thy gracious carc,
We veil the eyc, wc bcu<l thc knce,
With broken wor<ls of praise an<l prayer,
Father an<l. Go<l, we come to thee.
26 '
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2 For thou hast heard, 0 God of right,
The sighing of'.the hapless slave;
And stretche<l for him the arm of might,
Not shortcned that it could not save.
The laborer sits beneath bis vine,
The shackled soul and hand are free; Thanksgiving ! for the work is thine !
Praise ! for the blessing is of thee !
3 Speed on thy work, Lord God of hosts !
And when the bondsman's chain is riven,
And swells from all our country's cöasts
The anthems of the free to heaven,
O, not to those whom thou hast led,
As with thy clou<l an<l fue before,
But unto thee, in fear aEtd dread,
· Be praise and glory evermore.

436. L. M.
l O Goo, beneath thy guiding band,
Our exiled fathers crossed the sea,
And when they trod the wintry strand,
.
With prayer and psalm they worshipped thee.
2 Thou hear<l'st well pleased, the song, the prayer,Thy blessing came; and still its power
Shall onward through all ages bear
'l'hc memory of that holy hour.

J Laws, freedom, truth, and faith in God
Came with those exiles o'er the waves;
And where their pilgrim feet have trod
The Go<l they trusted guards their graves.
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4 And here thy name, 0 God of love,
'fheir children's children shall a<lore,
Till these eternal hills remove,
And spring adorns the earth no more.

437.

L. M.

1 Goo of the rolling year ! to thce
Our songs shall rise, whose bounty pours
In many a goo<lly gift, with free
An<l liberal hand, our autumn stores;
No firstlings of our flock we slay,
No soaring clouds of incense rise,
But on thy hallowed shrine we lay
Our grateful hearts in sacrifice.

2 Borne on thy breath, the lap of Spring
Was heaped with many a blooming flower;
And smiling Summer joyed to bring
The sunshine and the gentle shower;
And Autumn's rich luxuriance now,
The ripening secd, the bursting shell,
The golden sheaf, and laden bough,
The fulness of th)'.: bounty teil .•

3 And here shall rise our song to thee,
Where lengthene<l valcs and pastures lie,
And streams go singing, wild and free,
Beneath a blue and smiling sky,
Where ne'er was reared a mortal throne,
Where crowned oppressors never trod;
Here, at the throne of heaven alone,
Shall man in reverence bow to God.
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438. L. P. M.
1 W1TH grateful hearts, with joyful tongues,
•ro God we raise united songs;
His power and mercy we proclaim j
This land through every age shall own
Jehovah here has fi.x.ed his throne,
And triumph in his mighty name.
2 Long as the moon her course shall run,
Or man behold the circling sun,
O, still may God amidst us reign,
Crown our just counsels with success,
With peace and joy our borders bless,
And all our sacred rights maintain.

439. 9 & Ss. M.
1 W E come, our hearts with gladness glowing,
Thee, Lord of harvest, to adore,
For garners filled to overflowing
With treasured heaps and plenteous storc;
'l'o thank thee that thy Father hand
Has biest anew our happy land.
2 Our praise for this abundant blessing
With favor, gracious Father, hear,
More deeply on our minds impressing
Thy mercies, each successive year,
'l'hat so our thankful praise may be
A life devoted all to thec.
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:J Since thou, on us compassion taking,
With daily bread our wanb, <lost feed,
So, pity in our breasts awaking,
Make us to feel for others' nccd :
'I'hou rich an<l poor alike <lost love,
Then let them both thy bounty proYe.

4 Thy heavenly dews our see<l have nourished,
An<l plentcous fruit our harvests yield ;
But have the fruits of faith, too, flourishcd,
Within thy Son's own harvest-field?
And when his eye o'erlooks the ground,
Ahall thriving plants therein be found?

440. L. M.
<

1

GREAT God ! we sing thy mighty hand,
By which supportc<l, still we stand :
'l'he opening year thy mercy shows,
That mercy crowns it till it close.

2 By day, by night, at home, abroad,
Still we are guarded by our God ;
By bis incessant bounty fed,
By bis unerring counsel led.
3 With grateful hearts the past we own;
The future, all to us unknown,
W e to thy guarclian care commit,
And, peaceful, leave beforc thy fcet.

4 In scenes exalted or depressed,
Thou art our joy, and thou our rest;
Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise,
Ad_ored through all our changing d.ays.
3!)9
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441.

7s. M.

1 Tnou who dwell'st enthroncd above !
Thou in whom we live an<l move !
Thou who art most great, most high!
God from all eternity !
2 When. the morning paints thc skies,
When the stars of evcning rise,
We thy praises will recor<l,
Sovereign Ruler! mighty Lord!

1

3 Decks the spring with flowers the field !

Harvest rich doth autumn yiel<l?
Giver of all good below !
Lord, from thee these bless~ngs flow.
4 Sovereign Ruler ! mighty Lord!

W e thy praises will rccord :
Giver of these blcssings ! we
Pour the grateful song to thee.

·442,

3

C. M.

1 AN offering to the shrine of power
Our hands shall never bring;
A garland on the car of pomp
Our hands shall nevcr filng;
• Applauding in the conqueror's path
Our voices ne'er shall be;
But we have hearts to honor those
Who bade the world go freE': 1
JIO
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2 Praise to the good, the pure, the great,
Who made us what we are !
Who lit the flame which yet sh~ll glow
With radiance brighter far.
Gl~ry to them in coming time,
And through eternity,
Who burst the captive's galling chain,
And bade the world go free'

I

443.

L. M.

1 FoR all thy gifts we praise thee, Lord, ·

With lifted song and· bended knee ;
But now our thanks are chiefly poured
For those who taught us to be free,
~

For when the soul lay bound below
A heavy yoke of forms and creeds,
And none thy word of truth could know,
O'ergrown with tares and choked with weeds;

3 The monarch's sword, the prelate's pride,
· The church's curse, the empire's ban,
By one poor monk were all defied,
Who never feared the face of man.
4 Half-battles were the wurds he said,
Each born of prayer, baptized in tears;
Ami routed by them, backward fled
'l'he errors of a thousand years.
•

~

With lifted song and bended knce;
For all thy gifts we praise thee, Lord;
But chief for those who made us free,
The champions of thy holy wor<l.
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444. 7s. M.
1 Cor.rn, ye thankful people, come,
Raise the song of Harvest-horne !
All is safcly gathered in,
Ere the winter storms begin :
God our Maker doth provide,
He our wants hath weil supplied:
Come to God's own temple, comc,
Raise the song of Harvest-home !
2 W e ourselves are God's own field,
Fruit unto bis praise to yield;
Wheat and tares together sown,
Unto joy or sorrow grown:
First the blade, and then the e:i.r,
Then the full corn shall appear:
Grant, 0 harvest Lord! that we
Wholesome grain and pure m:i.y be.
3 Then, thou Church Triumphant, comc,
Raise the song of Harvest-home !
All are safely ga:thered in,
Free from sorrow, free from sin;
There, for ever purified,
In God's garner to abide:
Come, ten thousand angels, come,
Raise the glorious Harvest-home !

3151

FAR'l'.

445. L. M.
1 JlA VE mercy on me, 0 my God 1
In loving kindness hear my prayer;
Withdraw the terror of thy rod;
Lord, in thy tender mercy, spare.

.,,

2 Offences rise where'er I look,
But I confess their guilt to thce ;
Blot my transgressions from thy book;
Wash me from all iniquity.
3 Not streaming blood nor cleansing fire
Thy seeming angcr can appea8e ;
Burnt-offerings thou <lost not require,
Or gladly I would render thc:;e.

•

4 The broken heart in sacrifice,
Alone, will thine acceptancc mC'et;

My heart, 0 God, do not despise,
Abased and contrite at thy fect.
27
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446. C. M.
1

Lord, before thy throne
Thy mourning people bend;
'T is on thy pardoning grace al011e
Our dying hopes depend.
ALl\TIGIITY

2 Dark judgments, from tny heavy band,
Thy dreadful power display;
Yet mercy spares our guilty land,
.And still we live to pray.
3 How changed, alas ! are truths divine,
For error, guilt, and shame ! .
What impious numbers, bold in sin,
Disgrace the Christian name !
4 O, turn us, tu_rn us, mighty Lord!

1

Convert us by thy grace;
Then shall our hearts obey thy word,
And see again thy face.
5 Then, should oppressing foes i.nvade,
W e wm not yield to fear,
Secure of all-sufficient aid,
When thou, 0 God, art near.

447. 8 & 6s. M.
1 FRoM foes that would the land devour;
From guilty pride, and Just of power;
From wild sedition's lawless hour;
From yoke of slavery;
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449. S. M.
1

" Is this a fast for mc? "
'rhus saith the Lor<l _o ur Go<l;
" A day for man to vex his soul,
And feel affiiction's rod?

2

" No ; is not this alone
'l'he sacred fast I choose, Oppre~sion's yoke to hurst in twain,
'l'hc bands of guilt unloose ?

3

" To nakedness and want
Y our food and raiment <leal,
'l'o dwell your kindred race among,
And all their sufferings heal ?

1

4

" Then, illre -the morning ray,
Shall spring your health and light;
Before you, righteousness shall shine,
Behind, my glory bright!"

2

450. C. M.
1 O, coME not with thy tears alone,
Or outward form of prayer;
But let it in thy heart be known
'rhat penitence is thcre.
2 Thy breast to beat, thy clothes to rend,
God asketh. not of thee;
Thy stubborn soul he bids thee bend
In true humility.
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3 O, let us, then, with heartfelt grief,
Draw near unto our God,
And pray to him to grant relief,
And stay the uplifted rod.
4 0 rightaous Judge ! if thou wilt deign
To grant us all we need,
We pray for time to turn again,
And grace to turn in<lee<l.

451. L. M.
1

Framer of unnumbercd worlds !
And whom unnumbered worlds a<lore,
Whose goodness all thy creatures share,
While nature trembles at thy power!
ÜRRAT

2 Thine is the hand that moves the spheres,
That wakes the wind, an<l lifts the sea;
And man, who moves, the lor<l of earth,
Acts but the part assigne<l by thee.
3 While suppliant crowds implore thine aid,
1'0 thee we raise the humble cry;
Thine altar is the contrite heart,
Thine incensc, a repcntant sigh.
1

4 0, may. our land, in this her hour,
Confess thy hand and blcss thc rod;
By penitence make thee her friend,
And find in thee a guardian· God.
27 •
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452.
1

C. M.

of sadness, from thc rlust
Exalt thy fallen head ; ·
In thy Redeemer firmly·trust;
He calls thee from the dead.
DAUGHTER

2 Awake, awake ! put on thy strength,
'l'hy beautiful array;
'l'hc day of freedom dawns at length,
The Lord's appointcd day.
3 Rcbuild thy walls,-thy bounds enlarge,
And send thy heralds forth;
Say to thc South, " Give up thy charge,
And kccp not back, 0 North ! " ·

453. 7s. M.
1 LoRo ! thou didst a_rise and !-ay,

To thc troubled waters," Peacc ! "
All(! thc tcmpest <lied away,
Dow11 they sank, the foaming seas;
A11d a calm and heaving ~Jeep
Sprcacl o'er all the glassy deep;
All the azure lake screne
Likc another heaven was seen !
2 _Lord! thy gracious word rcpcat
To the ·billows of thc proud ;
Quell thc tyrant's martial heat;
.
Quell the fierce and changi11g crowd;
~!8
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Then the eart.h sh.all find repose
From oppressions and from woes;
And an imaged heaven appear
On our world of darkness bere.

454. L. M.
1 ÜF old, 0 God, thine own right hand
A pleasant vine did plant and train ;
Above the hills, o'er all the land,
lt sought the sun, and drank the rain.

2 Lord God of hosts, thine ear incline,
Change into songs thy peoplc's fcars :
Return, and visit this thy vine,
Revive thy work amidst the years.

3 The plenteous ancl continual <lew
Of thy rieb blcssing here descend ;
So shall thy vine its leaf rencw,
Till o'er the earth its branches bcnd.

4 Then shall it flourish wide ancl far,
While realrns beneath its shadow rc>:1t;
The morning and the evening Rtar
Shall mark its bounds from east to west.

3J9
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455. L. M.
1 FA IT II of our fathers ! living still
In spite of dungeon, fue, and sword:
O, how our hearts beat high with joy
Whene'er we hear that glorious word !
Faith of our fath,ers ! Holy Faith !
W e will be true to thee till death !
2 Our fathcrs, cbained in prisons dark,
W ere still in heart and conscience free:
How sweet would be their children's fate,
If they, like them 1 could die for thee!
Faith of our fathers ! Holy Faith !
·
We will be true to thee till death !
::J Faith of our fathers ! Good men's prayers

Shall win our country all to thee;
And through the truth that comes from GodOur land shall then indeed be free.
Faith of our fathers ! Holy Faith !
We will be true to thee till death !
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4 Faith of our fathers ! we will love
lloth friend and foe in all our strife:
Aml preach thec too, as love knows how
By kindly words and virtuous life:
Faith of our fathers ! Holy Faith!
W e will be true to thee till dcatlt !

456. 6 & 4s. M.
1 Mv country, 't is of thee,
S\vect land of liberty,
Of thee I sing;
Land where my fathers died,
Land of the Pilgrims' pri<le,
From every mountain side
Let freedom ring.

2 My native country, thee Land of tbe noble, frec Thy name - I love;
I love thy rocks and rills,
Thy woods and templed hills,
My heart with rapturc thrills
Like that above.
3 Our fathers' Go<l ! to thce,
Author of libeity,
To thee we sing :
Long may our land be bright
With freedom's holy light;
Protect us by thy might,
Great God, our King!
:m
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:J

457. C.M.
l 0,

our shores from every foe,
With pcace our borders bless,
With prospcrous times our citics crown,
Our .fieltls with plenteousnes~.
·

~

'J

G UARD

1 ']
'J

2 U11ite us in the sacred love
. Of knowle<lfl:e' truth, and thec;
An<l let our hi s and valleys shout
'l'he songs of liberty.
3 Here may religion pÜre an<l mild

Smile on our Sabbath hours ;
A11<l piety an<l virtue blcss
·'l'he home of us and ours.

1

4 Lord of the nations ! thus to thcc

Our country we commen<l ;
Be thou her rcfuge. and her trust,
Her everlasting friend.

458.

L.M.

1 fa pleasant lands havc fallen the liucs
'!'hat bound our goo<lly heritage,
Ami safe bcneath our shcltcring vint•~
Our youth is biest, anc.l soothed our aee,
2 What thanks, 0 Goc.l, to thee are due,
'l'hat thou didst plant our fathers hcrc;
And watch and guarc.l thcm as they grew,
A vineya:r<l, to the plantcr <lear.

•

2

322

3

•
THE NATIOi'I.

a 'l'he toils thcy borc, our easc have wrought;

'fhey sowed in tears, - in joy we reap ;
The birthright they so dearly bought
We '11 guar<l, till we with them shall sleep.

1 Thy lunclncss to our fathers shown
In wcal an<l woc through all the past,
'l'heir grateful sons, 0 God, shall own,
Whlle here thcir name' and race shall last.

459. L.
, l

M.

Isracl's host to cxile driven,
Across the flood the pilgrims fied ;
Their hands bore up thc ark of Heaven,
And Heaveu their trusting footsteps led,
Till on these savage shores they trod,
And won the wil<lerness for God.
L1KE

2 Then, when their weary ai'k found rest,
Another Zion proudly grew;
rn more than !udah's glory dressed,
With light that Israel never knew,
.From sea to sea her empire spread,
Her temple heaven, and Christ her hea<l.
3 Thcn Jet the grateful Church to-day
Its ancient rite with _gladness keep;
And still our fathers' Go<l display
His kindirnss, though the fathers slecp.
0, bless, as thou hast bl{)st the past,
Whilc ear~h, and time, and hca.ven shall last. :
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460. 6 & 4s. l\l.
1 GoNE are thosc great and good
Who here, in peril, stood
And raise<l their hymn.
Peace to the reverend dead !
'l'he light, that on their hcad
Two hundred years have shed,
Shall ne'er grow <lim.
2 Y c temples, that to God
Rise where our fathers trod,
Guard weil your trust, Thc faith, that dared the sea,
'l'he truth, that made them free,
Thcir cherished purity,
Their garnered dust.
3 Thou high and holy One,
Whose care for sire and son
All nature fills;
While <lay shall break and close,
vVhile night her crescent shows,
O, Jet thy light repose
On these our hills !

461. L. M.
1 0 Tnou, at whose clread name we hend,
To whom our purest vows we pay,
God oyer all, in love descend,
And bless tbe labors of this day.
3-24
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2 Our fathers here, a pilgrlm band,
Flxed the proud emplre of the free;
Art moved in gladness o'er the land,
And Falth her altars reared to thce.

3 Hcre, too, to guard, through every age,
The sacred rights their valor won,
They bade Instruction spread her page,
And send down truth from sire to son.
4 Here still, through all succeeding time,
Thelr stores may tmth and learning bring,
And still the anthem-note sublime
To thee from children's children sing.

462. L. M.
1 WHEN, driven by oppression's rod
Our fathcrs fled beyond the sea,
Their care was first to honor God,
And next to leave thelr children free.

2 Above the forest's gloomy shade
The altar and the sch_ool appeared ;
On that the güts of falth were laid,
In this thelr precious hopes were reared.
3 The altar and the school still stand,
The sacred pillars of our trust,
And freedom's sons shall fill the land
When we are sleeping in the dust.
md,

4 Before thine altar, Lord, webend,
With grateful song and fervcnt prayer,
For thou who wast our fathers' friend
Wilt make our offspring still thy care.
!18
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463. 6 & 4s. M.
1 Gon bless our native lan<l !
Firm may she ever stan<l,
Through storm and night;
When the wild tem pests ra ve,
_Ruler of winds and wavc,
Do thou our country save,
By thy great might. ·
2 For her our prayer shall rise
To God above the skics ;
On him we wait ;
Thou who hast heard each sigh,
Watchin~ each wecping eyc,
Be thou tor ever nigh ; God save the State !

464. P. M.
1 TuE breaking waves dashed high
On a stern and rock-bound coa!<t,
And the woods against a stormy sky
Their giant branches tost;
2 And the heavy night hung dark,
The hills. and watcrs o'er,
When a band of exiles moorcd their hark
On the wild New England shorc.

a

Not as the flying come,
In silence an<l in fear;
They shook the depths of the <lcscrt'i; gloom
With their hymns of lofty checr.
nl
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4 Amidst the storm they sang;
And the stars heard, and the sea;
And the soun<ling aisles of the dim wood rarig
With the anthem of the free.
5 What sought they thus afar?
Bright jewels of the mine ? .
The wealth of seas, the spoils of war?
They sought a faith's pure shr.:ne.
6 Ay, call it holy ground,
'fhe soil where first they trod ;
They have lcft unstaine<l what there they found,
Freedom to worshl p God.

465. L. M.
1 0 THou, whose presence went before
Our fathers in their weary way,
As with thy chosen moved of yore
'l'he fire by night, the cloud by day !
2 When, from each temple of the free,
A nation's song ascends to heaven,
Most holy Father, unto thee
Now let our humble prayer be given.
3 And grant, 0 Father, that the time
Of earth's deliverance may be near,
When every land, and tongue, and clime,
The message of thy love shall hear ; -

4 When, smitten as with fi.re from hcaven,
The captive's chain shall sink in dust,
And to "bis fettered soul be gi ven
'l'he glorious frce<lom of the just.
3'.l?
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466. L.

M.

1 0

FAIREST·BORN of Love and Light,
Yet bending brow and eye severe
On all which pains the holy sight,
Or wounds the pure and perfect ear, -

2 Beneath thy broacl, impartial eye,
How fade thc lines of caste and birth !
How equal in their sufferi!'}gs lie
The groaning multitudes of earth !
3 Still to a ·stricken brother true,
Whatever clime hath nurtured him;
As stooped to heal the woundecl Jew
The worshipper of Gerizim.

4 In holy words which cannot die>
In thoughts which angcls leaned to kuow
Christ gave thy message from on high,
'rhy rnission to a worlcl of woe.
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5 That voice's echo hath not <lie<l;
From the blue lake of Galilee,
From Tabor's lonely mountain-si<lc,
lt calls a struggling world to thec.

467.

S. M.

1 HusH the loud cannon's roar,
The frantic warrior's call !

Why should the earth be drenchc<l with gore T
A:te we not brothers all 7

2 Want, from the wretch <lepart!
Chains, from the captive fall!
Sweet mercy, melt the opprcssor's heart,Sufferers are brothers all.
3 Churches and sccts, strike down
Each mean partition-wall !
Let love each harsher feeling drown, Christians are brothers all.

4 Let love and truth alone
Hold human hearts in thrall,
That heaven its work at length may own,
And men be brothers all.

468. C. M.
1 0

PURE Reformers ! not in vain
Your trust in human kin<l;
.
The good which bloo<lshed could not gain,
Your pcaceful zeal shall find.
_
!l8.
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2 'rhe truths ye urge arc bornc abroad
By every wind and ticlc;
The voice of nature and of God
Speaks out upon your siele.
3 The weapons which your hancls have iound
.Aie those which Heaven hath wrought,
Light, Truth, and Love, -your battle-groun<~
The free, broad field of Thought.

4 0, may no selfish purpose break
Thc beauty of your pl1µ1,
Nor lie from throne or altar shake
Y our stcady faith in mau.
fj

Press on ! ancl if we may not share
The glory of your fight,
We 'll ask at least, in earnest praycr,
Gocl's blcssing on thc Right.

469. C. M.
1 O, Husn, great Gocl ! the souncls. of war,
And make thy children feel
That he, with thee, is noblest far,
Who toils for human weal ; ~

And though forgottcn, he alone
Can be a Christian true
Who would bis focs as brethren own,
And still their good pursue.
330

DROTH~RIIOOD.

470.
d

C. M.

1 NAv, teil us not of dangers dire
That lie in duty's path ;
A warrior of the cross can feel
No fear of human wrath.

2 Where'er the Prince of Darkness holds
His earthly reign abhorred,
Sword of the spirit, thee we draw,
And battle for the Lord.
3 And still eerene and fixed in faith,
W e fear no earthly harm;
We know it is our Father's work,
W e rest upon his arm.

471. C. M.
1

channels for the streams of love,
Where they may broadly rnn ;
And love has overflowing streams,
To fill them every one.

MAKE

2 But if at any time we cease
Such channels to provide,
The very founts of love for us
Will soon be parched and dried.
3 For we must share, if we would keep
That blessing from above;
Ceasing to give, we cease to have ; Such is the law of love.
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472. 7 & 6s. M.
1 Now, host with host assembling,
'fhe victory we win ;
Lo ! on bis throne sits trembling
That old and giant sin ;
Like chaff by strong winds scattered,
His banded strength has gone,
His charmed cup lies shattercd,
And still the cry is, " On ! "
2 Our fathers' God, om: keeper !
Be thou our strength divine !
Thou sendest forth the reaper,
The harvest all is thine.
Roll on, roll on, this gladness,
Till, driven from every shore,
The drunkard's sin and madness
Shall smite the earth no more !

473. L. M.
l ALL·SEEING God ! 't is thine to know
The springs whence wrong opinions flow;
To judge, from principles within,
·
, When frailty errs, and when we sin.
2 Who among men, great Lord of all,
Thy servant to his bar shall call?
Judge him, for modes of faith, thy foe,
And doom him to the realms of wot1 ?
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3 Who with another's eye can rca<l ?
Or worship by another's crce<l ?
'l'rusting thy grace, we form our own,
And bow to thy comman<ls alonc.
4 If wrong, correct; accept, if righ t ;
While faithful, we improve our light,
Condemning none, but zealous still
To learn an<l follow all thy will.

474. L. 1\1.
1

I the tongues of Greeks and Jews,
And nobler speech than angels use,
If love be absent, I am found,
Like tinkling brass, an empty sound.
HAD

2 W ere I inspired to preach, ancl teil
All that is done in heaven an<l hell,
Or could my faith the world remove,
Still I am nothing without love.
3 Should I distribute all my store
To feed the cravings of the poor,
Or give my bocly to the flamc,
To gain a martyr's glorious name, -

4 If love to God and love to men
Be absent, all my hopes are vain:
Nor tongu~s, nor güts, nor fiery zcal,
The work of love can e'er fulfil.

THE CHURCR.

475. c:M.
1 DEFEND the poor an<l <lcsolate,
And rescue from thc hands
Of wicked men the low estate
Of him that help demands.
2 Regard the weak and fatherless,
Despatch i,he poor man's caus·e,
.And raise the man in deep distress
By just and equal laws.
3 Rise, God ! judge thou the earth in might,
The oppressed land reclress;
Fo\- thou art he who shall by right
The nations all possess.

476. P. M.
FuLL of mercy, full of lovc,
Look upon us from above; _
Let thy mercy teach one brother
To fotgive and love another;
That, copying thy mercy here,
Thy goodness may hereafter rear
Our souls into thy glory, when
Our dust shalt cease to be with men.

477. C. M. •
1 LoIQ>, lead the way the Saviotir wcnt,
By lane and cell obscure,
334
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A11<l lct our trcasures still be spent;
Like his, upon the poor.
2 Like him, through scenes of deep <listress,
Who bore the worl<l's sa<l weight,
We, in their gloomy loneliness,
W ould seek the desolate.
3 For thou hast placed us side by side
In this wi<le worl<l of ill;
And that thy followers may be trie<l,
The poor are with us still.

night,

4 Small are the offerings we can make;
Yet thou hast taught us, Lord,
Jf given for the Saviour's sake,
'l'hey lose not their rcward.

478.

8, 6, & 7s. M.

1 SrmtT of Charity ! dispense
Thy !irace to every heart;
Expel a'ri other spirits hence ;
Drive seif from every part.
Charity divine ! draw nigh;
Break the chains in which wo lie.
l,

vcnt,

2 All selfish souls, whate'er they feign,
Have still a slavish lot;
They boast of liberty in vain,
Of love, and feel it not.
He, whose bosom glows with thee,
He, and he alone, is free.
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Tl
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Tl

6 &4s. M.

1 T11E· laws of Christian light,
These are our weapons bright,
Our mighty shield;
Christ is our leacler high,
Ancl the broad plains which lie
Beneath the blessed sky,
Our battle-field.

2 Tl
~

Ri

Bi

LE

2 On, then, in God's great name !
Let each pure spirit's flame
Burn bright and clear :
Stand firmly in your lot,
Cry ye aloud, " Doubt not! "
Be every fear forgot,
Christ leads us here.

1 O'ER
In
Abo,
Au

3 So shall earth's distant lands
In happy, holy bands,
One brotherhood,
'I'ogether rise and sing,
And joyful offerings bring,
And heaven's Eternal King
Pronounce it good.

480.

2 Nor ,
Dii
Top:
To

3 No 1c
Sh:
They
An

P. M.

1 OPPRESSION shall not always reign;

'I'here comes a brighter day,
When .freeclom, hurst from every chain
Sha.11 have triumphant way.
:136
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Then right shall over might prevail,
And tmth, like hcro armcd in mail,
'rhe hosts of tyrant wrong assail,
A.119 hold etei:nal sway.

l

lie

.me!

"
ls

2 The hour of triumph comes apace,
The fated, promised hour,
When earth UP.On a ransomed race
Her bounteous gifts shall shower.
Ring, Liberty, thy glorious bell!
Bid high thy sacrecl banner swell !
Let trump on trump the triumph tel1
Of Hcaven's redeeming power.

481.·

C. M.

1 O'ER mountain tops, the mount of God,
In latter days, shall rise
Above the summits of the hills,
Ancl draw the wondering eyes.

2 Nor war shall rage, nor hostile strife
Disturb those happy yeats ;
To ploughshares men shall beat their sv, )rds,
To pruning-hooks their spears.

3 No longer hos~ encountering host,
ign;
y chain

Shall crowds of slain deplore ;
They '11 lay the martial trumpet by,
And study war no more.
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482.

]

J

7, 6, & 8s. M.

Bir
~

1 THi°NK gently ofthe erring!
Lord, let us not forget,
However darkly stained by sin,
He is our brother yet.
Heir of the same inheritance,
Child of the selfsame God,
He hath but stumbled in the path,
We have in weakness trod.
2 Speak gently to him, brother;
Thou yet mayst lead him back,
With holy words, and tones of love,
From misery's thorny track.
Forget not thou hast often sinned,
. And sinful yet must be :
Deal gently with the erring one,
As God has dealt with thee.
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483. S. M.
1

2

LoRD Jesus, come ! for here
Our path through wilds is laid ;
We watch as for th~ day-spring near,
Amid the breaking sha<le.
Lord Jesus, come ! for hosts
Meet on the battle plain:
The patriot mourns, the tyrant boasts,
And tears are shed like rain.
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3 Lord Jesus, come ! for cbains
Aie still upon the slave;
Bind up his wounds, relieve his pains,
The pining bondman save.
sin,

4

:,

1,
~

path,

d.
r;
back,
of love,

fi

Hark! herald voices near .
Lead on thy happier day:
Come, Lord, and our hosannas hear;
We wait to strew thy way.

Come, as in days of old,
With words of grace an<l power;
Gather us all withln thy fold,
And _let us stray no more.

!k.

;innecl,
one,
1ee.

484. C. M.
1 I

not scorn the meanest thing
That on the earth doth crawl ;
The slave who would not hurst bis cl ain,
The tyrant in bis hall.
MA Y

2 The vile oppressor who hath made
1

tlid;
1g near,

s

1t boasts,
l.

The widowed mother mourn,
Though worthless, soulless, he may stand,
I cannot, dare not scorn.
3 The darkest night that shrouds the sky,
Of beauty hath a sharc:
The blackest heart hath sighs, to tel1
That God still lingcrs thf're.
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485.

C. M.

1 Tms is the fust and great COß?-mand, 'fo love thy God above :
And this the second, - as thyself
Thy neighbor thou shalt love.
2 Who is my neighbor? He who wants
The help which thou canst give;
An<l both the law and prophets say,
'l'his do, and thou shalt live.

486. S. M.
1

B LEST are the sons of peace,
Whose hearts and hopes are one ;
Whose kin<l designs to serve an<l please
'l'hrough all their actions run.

2

Biest is the pious house
Whcre zeal and friendship meet;
Their songs of praise, thcir mingled vows,
Make their comrp.uuion sweet.

3

Thus on the heavenly hills
'l'he saints are blest above,
Where joy like morning dew distils,
And all the air is love.
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487.

C. M.

1 ALL men a.re equal in their birth,
Heirs of the earth and skies ;
All men are equal when that earth
Fades from their dying eyes.

2 God meets the throngs who pay their vows
In courts that hands have ma<lc,
And hears the worshjpper who bows
Beneath the plantain shade.
3 O, let man hasten to restore
To all their rights of love ;
In power !:l,nd wealth exult no more;
In wisdom lowly move.
4 Ye great, renounce your earth-born ·pride,
Ye low, your shame and fear ;
Live, as ye worshlp, side by side ;
Your brotherhood revere.

488. L. M.
1 WHEN long the soul bad slept in chains,

And man to man was stern and cold,
When love and worship were but strains
That swept the gifte<l chords of old,
By shady mount an<l pcaceful lake,
A meek and lowly stranger came,
The weary drank the words he spake,
The poor aud feeblc blest his name.
!l9 •
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2 He went where frenzy held its rule,
Where sickness breathe<l its spell of pain;
By famed Bethesda's mystic pool,
And by the <larkened gate of Nain.
He soothed the mourner's troubled breast,
He raised the contrite sinner's head,
.Aud on the loved ones' lowly rest
The light of better life he shed.
3 l•'ather, the spirit Jesus knew
W e humbly ask of thee to-night,
That wc may be disciples, too,
Of him whose way was love and light.
Bright be the places where we tread
Amid earth's suffering an<l its poor,
Till we shall come where tears are shed
·.And broken sighs are heard no more.

4

1

2'

3'

489. C. M.
1 Wuo is thy neighbor 7 He whom thou
Hast power to aid or bless ;
Whose aching heart or buming brow
'J,'hy hand may soothe or presi<.

4 '.

2 'rhy neighbor 7 he who drinks the cup

When sorrow drowns the brim ;
With words of high sustaining hope,
Go thou and comfort him.
3 Thy neighbor? 't is the weary slave,
Fettered in mind an<l limb ;
He hath no hope this side the grave;
Go thou, and ransom him.
il4~
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4 Thy neighbor ? pass 110 mourttcr by ,
Perhaps thou caust redeem
A breaking heart from misery ;
Go, share thy lot with him.

490. C. M.
1

shall we rendei, bounteous Lord,
For all the grace we see ?
'l'he goodness feeble man can yield
Extendeth not to thee.
WHAT

2 To scenes of woc, to beds of pain,
W e '11 cheerfull y repair,
And, with the güts thy hand bestows,
Rclieve the sufferers there.
3 The widow's heart shall sing for joy;
The orphan shall be glad ;
And hungering souls we '11 glaclly point
To Christ, the living brcad.
4 Thus what our Heavenly Fathcr ga ve
Shall we as freely give ;
Thus copy him who lived to savc,
And died that we might live.

491. L. M.
1 0 Gon of freedom ! hear us pray
For steadfast hearts to toil as 011e;
Till thy pure law hath boumliess sway,
Thy will in heaven and earth bc done.
,l4.1
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2 A piercing voice of grief and wrong
Goes upward from the groaning earth;
Most true and holy Lord ! how long ? In majesty and might come forth !

492. 7s. M.
1 LoRD ! deliver ; thou canst save ;
Save from evil, mighty God !
Hear, 0, hear the kneeling slave !
Break, O, break the oppressor's rod!
2 May the captive's plea<ling fill
All the earth, and all the sky ;.
Every other voice be still,
While he pleads with God on high.
3 From the tyranny within,
Save thy children, Lord! we pray ;.
Chains of iron, chains of sin,
Cast, for ever cast away.

4 Love to man, and love to God,
Are the weapons of our war;
'l'hese can break the oppressor's rod,
Burst the bonds that we abhor.

493. C. M.
1

of mercies ! send thy grace
All-powerful from above,
To form in our obedient souls
The ima.ge of thy love.

FATHER

344

,

BROTHERHOOD,

2 O, may our sympathlzing breasts
The generous pleasure know,
Kindly to share in others' joy,
And wecp for otbers' woe.

494. 8s. M.
1 LonD, from whom all blessin?s flow,
Perfecting tbe Church below.
Steadfast may we cleave to thee;
Love the mystic unfon be.
Join our faithful spirits, join
Each to each, and all to thlne: .
Lead us through the paths of peace,
On to perfect holiness.
2 Sweetly may we all agree,
Touched with softest sympathy:
There is nejther bond nor free,
Great nor servile, Lord, in thee;
Love, Wrn death, hath all destroyed,
Rendered all distinctions void !
Names, and sects, and parties fall:
Thou, 0 Christ, art all in all !

495. L. M.
1 AssrsT us, Lord! to act, to be,
What nature and thy laws <lecree;
Worthy that intellectual flame,
Which from thy brcatht11g spirit came•
• ;14~
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2 May our expanded souls disclaim
The narrow view, the selfish aim ;
Bnt with a Christian zeal embrace,
Whate'er is friendly to our race.
3 0 Father ! grace and virtue grant:
No more we wish, no more we want:
To know, to serve thee, and to love,
1s peace below, is bliss above.

496. 7s. M.
1

l\lEN ! whose boast it is, that ye
Come of fat.hers brave and free,
If there breathe on eartb a slave,
Are ye truly free and brave ?
If ye do not feel the chain
When it works a brother's pain,
Are ye not base slaves indeed,
Slaves unworthy to be free<l?

2 Is true freedom but to break
Fetters for our own dear sakc,
A.nd with leathern hearts forget
That we owe mankind a debt?
No! true freedom is to share
All the chains our brothers wear,
And wHh heart and han<l to be
Earnest to make others free.
3 They are slaves who fear to speak
For the fallen and the weak ;
They are slaves, who ,vill not choose
Hatred, scoffing, and abuse.
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Rather than, in silence, shrink
From the truth they needs must think;
They are slaves, who dare not be ·
In the right with two or three.

497. 6 & 4s. M.
1 LoRo, from thy blessed throne,
Sorrow look down upon !
God save the poor !
Teach them true liberty,
Make them from tyrants frce,
Let their homes happ( be !
God save the poor.

2 The arms of wicked mcn
Do thou with might restrain, God save the poor !
Raise thou their lowliness,
Succor thou their distress,
Thou whom the meanest bless !
God save the poor !
3 Give them stanch honesty,
Let their pride manly be, God save the poor !
Hclp them to hold the right,
Give them both truth and might,
Lord of all life and light !
God save the poor !
e
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498. 11 & 10s. M.
l DowN the dark future, through lono- generations,
The ~ounds of war grow faintcr, alHl then cease;
And like a bell with solemn, swect vibrations,
I hear once more the voice of Christ say,
"Peace ! "

2 Peace ! and no longer, from its brazcn portals,
The blast of war's great organ shakes the skies i
ßut beautiful as songs of the immortals,
The holy plelodies of love arise.

1

2

8

499. L. M.
1 Lonn, when thine ancient people cried,
Oppressecl and bound by Egypt's king,
Thou dielst Arabia's sea divide,
And forth thy fainting Israel bring.
2 Lo, in these latter days, our land
Groans with the anguish of the slave :
Lord God of hosts ! stretcb forth thy hand,
Not shortened tbat it cannot save.
8 Roll back the swelling tide of sin,

The lust of gain, the lust of power ;
The day of freedom usher in:
How long delays tbe appointed hour?

4 O, let tby smitten ones again
Take up the chorus of the free !
_Praise ye the Lord! his power proclaim,
For he hath conquered gloriously !
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500. L. M.
,ns,
ase;
say,

1 T11AT stream of Truth-a silver thread,
Scarce known, save by its fountain-head Now onward pours, a mighty flood,
•
And fills the new-formed world with good.

2 Where'er that living fountain flows,
des;

New life its healing wave bestows,
And man, from sin's corroptions free.
Inspires with its own purity.

3 A spirit breathed from Zion's hlll
In holy hearts is living still, That Comforter from heaven above,
The presence of celestial love.

4 O, may this spirit ever be
Our bond of peace and unity !
Thus shall we teach, as Christ began,
Through love, the brotherhood of man.

80
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SOCIAL WORSHIP.
1

501. C. M.
1 How good and pleasant is the sight,

2

How great the bliss they sharc,
When Christ's assembled flock unite
In acts of social prayer !
God thither, with paternal care,
His face benignant bends ;
And Jesus, by his spirit, there
On faithful hearts descends.
2 To such, by hallowed lips expressed,
His grace confirms hls word,
As once Cornelius' house it blcst,
From holy Peter hear<l :
On prayer and praise, in faith prcfcrred,
IBs heavenly dew is shed;
And he to all, who come prepare<l,
Dispenses heavenly bread.
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3 To God, aöored in ages past,
Enthroned in majesty,To God, whose worship aye shall last,
Throughout eternity, To thee, Great God, we bend the knec,
And in the Holy Ghost,
Through Christ, all glory give to thee,
With all thy heavenly host.

502.

7s. M.

1 As the sun's enlivening eye
Shines on every place the same ;
So the Lord is always nigh
To the souls that love his name.
2 When they move at duty's _call,
He is with them by the way;
He is ever with them all,
Those who go, and those who stay.
3 For a season called to part,
Let us then ourselves commcnd
To the gracious eye and heart
Of our ever-present Friend.

4 Father, bear our humble praycr !

l,

Tender shepherd of thy sheep,
Let thy mercy and thy care
All our souls in safety keep.

TUE CHURCH,

503. 7s. M.
1 LET us join, as God commands,
Let us join our hearts and hands ;
Help to gain our calling's hope;
Help to bl.lild each other up ;
Carry on the Christiau's strüe;
Wall, in holincss of life;
Faithfully our gifts improve
For the sake of him we love ; 2 Still forget the things behind;
Follow Christ in beart an<l mind ;
Toward the mark unwearicd press
Seize the crown of righteousness,
While we walk with God in lighl
God our hearts will still unite;
Dearest fellowship we prove,Fellowship in Jesus' luve.

504.

L. M.

1 Tuv bounteous hand with food ean bles,
The bleak and barren wilderness,
.And thou hast taught us, Lord, to pray
Fo!. daily bread from day to <lay.
2 And, 0, when through the wilds we roam
That part us from our heavenly home;
When, lost in dauger, want, and woe,
Our faithless tears begin to flow ; 352
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:J Do thou thy gräcious comfort give,
By which alone the soul can live;
And grant thy children, Lord, we fray,
'l'he bread of life from <lay to <lay.

I

505.

L. M.

1 Tuou, Saviour, who thyself dielst give,
That all the world might turn and live,
Who <lost the careless sinner draw
With cords of love to thy pure law,
Who <lost thy Church with fondncss call,
And by thy grace receivest all ; -

2 Behold us, Lord, before thy throne ;
Inspire and make our hearts thine own ;
Bind to thy cross our wan<lcring will,
Each act with holy purpose fill;
Our weakness let thy strength dcfend,
Thou Author of our faith, and End 1

506. 6 & 5s. M.
1 0 THou who hearest prayer,
Through bis submission
Who di<l our sorrows bea.r,
Hear our petition :
Lead us in thine own way;
Gra.J1t us, we ~umbly pray,
For all our sins this <lay,
Holy contrition.
30 •

353

.

THE CIIURCII •

2 They shall He down in peace,
Lord, whom thou kecpest;
Thy mercies never cease ;
Thou never sleepest :
Guard us till morning's ray
Bids us ao-ain essay
Who shill pour forth the lay
Loudest and deepest.

507. C. M. ·
1 Tuou bicldest, Lorcl, thy son; he hold,
Lord, thou hast set us free;
The dear a<loption fast wc hold, The glorious liberty !
2 We stand unto our Go<l how near !
Nor priest, nor veil between,
Lord ! full unto thine own appear ;
We cast away each screen.
3 Thy truth is waiting to be seized;
Thou sweetly bid'st us dare;
W e look, we seek, - and thou art pleased
To meet us everywhere.

4 Thy Spirit's fulness we embrace, Away with man's poor dole !
The sweetest visit of thy grace
Asks but an open soul.
5 Full feels our solemn privacy,
'l'he sweet celestial air;
:IM
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.c e,

In humble joy·we lay on thee

ot-;

The loving clasp of prayer.

ay

6 W e mingle now our inmost fires,
A glowing spirit-threng !
· All free and strong of wing, aspires
The passi011 of our song.

7 Thine own we are, Almighty One !
Thine own would ever.be;
Endless thy dear dominion,
• Our glorious liberty !
,e hold,

508. S. M.

l, -

tear !

1 Oua Heavenly Father calls,
And Christ invites us near;
With both our friendshi p shall be sweet,
And our communion dear.

ear;
ed;

,

art pleased

2 God pities all my griefs;
He pardons every day;
· Almighty to protect my soul,
And wise to guide my way.

3 Jesus, my living Head,
I bless thy faithful care;
Mine advocate before the throne,
And my forerunner there.

4 Here fix my roving heart,
Here wait my warmest love,

Till the communion be cotnplete
In nobler scenes above.
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509.

7s. M.

1 ABBA, Father hear thy child,
Latein Jesus reconciled; ,
Hear, and all the graces shower,
All the joy, and peace, and power;
All my Saviour asks above,
All the life and heaven of love.
2 Heavenly Father, Life divine,
Change my nature into thine;
Move and spread throughout my soul,
Actuate and fill the whole :
Lord, I will not let thec go
'rill the blessing thou bestow.
3 Holy Ghos,t, no more delay;

Come, and in thy temple stay:
Now thine inward witness bear,
Strong, and permanent, and clear :
Spring of life, thyself impart;
Rise cternal in my heart.

510. C. M.
,

1 C011rn, let us who in Christ believe
Ou.r common Saviour praise:
To him, with joyful voices, give
'rhe glory of his grace.
2 He now stands knocking at the door
Of every sinner's heart :
Thc worst need keep him out no more,
Or force him to depart.
356
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3 'l'hrough gracc wc hearkcn to th y voice,
Yiel<l to be save<l from si.11 ;
In sure an<l certain hope rejoicc,
That thou wilt entcr in.
4 Come quickly in, thou heavenly guest,
Nor ever henee remove;
Rut rest with us, an<l let thc fcast
Be cverlasting lovc.

511. C. M.
1

united by thy grace,
And each to cach endearc<l,
With confidence we seck tliy face,
And know our prayer is heard.

FATHER1

2 .Make us into one spirit chink;
Baptize into one name;
An<l let us always kindly thiuk
And sweeily speak the same.

512.
1

7s. M.

LET us for each other care ;
Each the othcr's bur<leu bear;
'l'o thy Church the pattern give;
Show how true believers live.
/

2 Free froril anger an<l from pri<le,
Let us thus in God abi<le;
All thc <lepths of lovc express,
All the heights of holiness.
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513.

7s.

1\1:.

1 .To1N us, in one spirit join,
Let us still receive of thine:
Still for more on thee we call,
'l'hou who fi.llest all in all !
2 Closer knit us to our H ead ;
Nourish us, in Christ, and feed;
Let us daily growth reeeive,
More and more in Jesus live.
3 l\Iany aTe we now and one,
We who Jesus have put on:
There is neither bond nor free,
Neither great nor small, in thee.

4 Love, like death, hath all destroyed,
Rendered our distinetions void;
Names, and seets, and parties fall;
Thou, 0 Go<l, art all in all!

514.

7s. M.

1 CENTRE of OUT hopes thou art ;
End of our enlargcd desires:
Stamp thine image on OUT heart;
Fill us now with heavenly fires:
Joined to thee by love divine,
Seal our souls for cver thine.
2 All our works in thee be wrought,Levelled at one eommon aim :
35!l

BOCIAL WORSIII P,

Every word and every thought
Purge in the refining flame :
Lead us, through the paths of peace,
On to perfect holiness.
3 Let us all together risc,
To thy glorious life restored;
Here regain our Paradise,
Here prepare to meet our Lord ;
Here enjoy the earnest given ;
Travel band in hand to heaven.

515. C. M.
1

thee we now togcther came,
In singleness of heart;
We met, 0 Jesus, in thy name,
Andin thy name we part.

THROUGH

2 Subsisteth in us all one soul,
No .power can make us twain;
And mountains rise, and oceans roll,
To sever us, in vain.
3 W e still in spirit present are,
And intimately nigh,
While on the wings of faith and prayer
We to each other fly.
4 Our life is hid with Christ in God ;
Our life shall soon appear,
And shed his glory all abroa<l,
lri all bis members •here.
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516.

C. M.

1 TRY us, 0 God, and search the ground
•
Of every sinful hcart:
Whate'er of sin in us is found,
0, bid it all depart !
2 Help us to help each other, Lord,
Each other's cross to bear;
Let each his friendly aid afford,
And feel his brotber's care.
3 Help us to build each other up,
Our little stock irnprove ;
Increase our faith, confum our hope,
And perfect us in love.
4 Up into thee, our living Head,

Let us in all things grow, ·
Till thou hast made us free indeed,
And spotless here below.

517. C. M.
1

the first Christian Sabbath evc,
When his disciples met,
O'er his lost fellowship to grieve,
N or lmew the Scripture yet, -

ÜN

2 Lo, in their midst his form was seen,
The form in which he di.ed ;
Their Master's marred and wounded mien,
His hands, his feet, his side.
300
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3 Be in our midst; let faith rejoice
Our risen Lord to view,
And make our spirits hear thy voice
Say, " Peace be unto you."

4 And while with thee in social hours
We commune through thy word,
May our hearts burn, and all our powere
Confess, " lt is the Lord."

518. c.

M.

1 WE bow before thy gracious throne,
And think ourselves sincere ;
But show us, Lord, is every one
Thy real worshipper ?
2 Give us ourselves and thee to know,
In this our gracious day;
Repentance unto life bestow,
And take our sins away.

3 Impoverish, Lord, and then relieve,
And then enrich the poor ;
The knowledge of our sickness give,
The knowledge of our eure.

4 O, that we all might now begin
Our foolishness to mourn,
And turn at once from every sin,
And to our Saviour turn.

ien,
31
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519. s. M.
1 CoME, kingdom of our God,
Sweet reign of light and love !
Shed peace, and hope, and joy abroad,
And wisdom from above.
2

Over our spirits firat
Extend thy healing reign;
There raise and quench the sacred trurst,
That never pains again.

3

Come, kingdom of our God !
And make the broad earth thine ;
Stretch o'er her lands and isles the rod
That flowers with grace divine.

4

Soon may all tribes be biest
With fruit from life's glad tree;
And in its shade Wce brothers rest,
Sons of one family.
36ll
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520.

C. M.

1 O, wnERE are kings and empires now
Of old that went and came 1
But Holy Church is praying yet,
A thousand years the same.
Mark ye her holy battlements,
And her foundations strong;
And hi;ar within, her solemn voice,
And her unending song.
2 For not Wrn kingdoms of the world
The Holy Church of God !
Though earthquake shocks are rocking her, .
And tempests are abroad ;
Unshaken as eternal hills,
Immovable she stands, A mountaiQ that shall fill the earth,
A fane unbuilt by hands.

521.

7 & 6s. M.

1 Gon comes, w:ith succor speedy,
To those who suffer wrong ;
To help the poor and needy,
And bid the weak be strong;
He comes to break oppre~sion,
And set the captive free,
To take away transgression,
An<l rule in equity.
3jJ
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2 He shall come down, as showers
Upon the thirsty earth ;
And joy and hope, like flowers,
Spring in his path to birth.
Before him, on the mountains,
Shall Peace, the herald, go,
And Righteousness, in fountains,
From hill to valley flow.
3 To him shall prayer unceasing,
And daily vows, ascend ;
His kingdom still increasing,
A kingdom without end.
The tide of time shall never
His covenant remove;
His name shall stand for ever,
His great, best name of Love.

522.

C. M.

1 GoNE is the hollow, murJCy night,
With all its shadows dun;
O, shine upon us, heavenly Light,
As on the earth the sun !
2 Pour on our hearts thy heavenly bean,
In radiance sublime!
Retire before that ray supreme,
Y e sins of elder time !
3 Lo, on the morn that now is here
No night shall ever fall;
But faith shall burn, undimmecl and clear, .
Till God be all in all.
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4 Thls is the dawn of infant faith ;
The day will follow soon,
When hope shall breathe with frecr breath,
And morn be lost in noon ;
5 For to the seed that 's sown to-<lay
A harvest-time is given,
When charity, with faith to stay,
Shall make on earth a heaveu.

523. 8 & 7s. M.
1 HEAR what God the Lord hath spokcn:
0 my people, faint and few,
Comfortless, affücted, broken,
Fair abodes I build for you :
Scenes of heartfelt tribulation
Shall no more perplex your ways;
You shall name your walls salvation,
And your gates shall all be praise.

2 Ye, no more your suns descending,
W aning moons no more shall see ;
But, your griefs for ever ending,

Find eternal noon in me:
God shall rise, and, shining o'er you,
Change to day the gloom of night;
He, the Lord, shall be your glory,
God your everlasting light.
ar, .

31 •
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524. 10s. M.
1 Rri!IE, crowned with light, imperial Salem, rise •
Exalt thy towering head, and lift thine eyes ;
See heaven its sparkling portals wide display,
And break upon thee in a flood of day.
2 See a long race thy spacious courts 'adorn ;
See future sons and daughters yet unborn
In crowding ranks on every siele arise,
Demanding life, impatient for the skies.

3 See barbarous nations at thy gates at~end,
Walk in thy light, andin thy temple bend;
See thy bright altars, thronged with prostrate kings,
While every land its joyous tribute briugs.

4 The seas shall waste, the skies to smoke decay,
Rocks fall to dust, and mountains melt away;
But fixed his word, his saving power remai.ns;
'fhy realrn shall last, thy own Messiah reigns.

525.
1

7 & 0s. M.

speed thy conquering füght;
Angel, onward speed ;
Cast abroad thy radiant light,
Bid the shades recede ;
Tread the idols in the clust,
Heathen fanes destroy ;
Spread the Gospel's holy trust,
Spread the Gospel's joy.
ÜNW ARD
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2 Onward speed thy conquering flight ;
Angel, onward speed ;
Morning bursts upon our sight, 'T is the time decreed:
Jesus now his kingdom takes,
Thrones and empires fall ;
And the joyous song awakes,
· " God is all in all."

526. 7s. M. '
~s,

1 W ATCHMAN ! teil us of the night,
What its signs of promise are.
Traveller ! o'er yon mountain's height,
See that ?lory-beaming star.
Watchman. does its beauteous ray
Aught of joy or hope foretell?
Traveller ! yes ; it brings the day,
Promised day of Israel

2 W atchman ! teil us of the night;
Higher yet that star ascends.
Traveller ! blessedness and light,
Peace and truth its course portencls.
W atchman ! will its beams alone
Gild the spot that gave them. birth ?
Traveiler ! ages are its own;
See, it bursts o'er all the earth.
. 3 Watchman ! teil us of the hight,
For the morning seems to dawn.
Traveller ! darkness takes its flight;
Doubt and terror are withdrawn.
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WatchmanJ let thy wanclerings ceasc;
Hie thee to thy quict home.
Traveller ! lol the Prince of Peacc,
Lo ! the Son of Gocl, is comc.

527. L. M.
1 0

SPIRIT of the living God,
In all thy plentitucle of grace,
Wherc'er thc foot of man hath trocl,
D~scen<l on our <legenerate race !

2 Give tongues of füe and hearts of love,
•ro preach the rcconciling word;
Give power and unction from above,
Where'er the joyful sound is heard.

3· Be darkness, at thy coming, light;
Confusion, order, in thy path ;
Souls without strength inspire with might;
Bid mercy triumph over wrath.

1 F

4 Convert the nations; far and nigh,
The triumphs of the cross record ;
The name of Jesus glorify,
'l'ill every people call him Lord.

2 C

'l

I

528. 7 & 6s. M.
(

1 W HEN shall the voice of singing
Flow joyfully along ?
When hill and valley, ringing
With one triumphant song,
368
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Proclaim the contest ended,
And Hirn who once was slain
Again to earth descended,
In righteousness to reign ?
2 Then from the craggy mountains
The sacred shout shall fly,
And shady vales and fountains
Shall echo the reply:
High tower and lowly dwelling
Shall send the chorus round,
The hallelujah swelling
In one eternal sound.

529. 10s. M.
1 PouR, blessed Gospel, glorious news for man !
Thy stream of life o'er springless deserts roll:
Thy bond of peace the mighty earth can span,
An<l make one brotherhood from pole to pole.
:>.

On, piercing Gospel, on ! of every heart, '
In every latitude, thou own'st the key:
From their dull slumbers savage souls shall start,
With all their treasures fust unlocked by thee.

3 Sprea<l, mighty Gospel, spread thy soaring wings !
Gather thy scattered ones from every land:
Call home the wanderers to the King of kings;
Proclaim them all thine own ; - 't is Christ's
command!
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530. L. M.
1 JEsus shall reign where'er the sun
Does his successive journeys run;
His kingdom stretch from sho:iie to shore,
'l'ill moons shall wax and wane no more,
2 Blessings abound where'er he reigns;
The joyful prisoner bursts his chains;
The weary find eternal rest,
And all the sons of want are biest.

531. 8 & 7s. M.
1 O'ER the gloomy hills of darkness,
Look, my soul, be still and gaze ;
See the promises ad vancing
To a glorious day of grace.

2 Let the dark, benighted pagan,
Let the rude barbarian, see
That divine and glorious conquest
Once obtained on Calvary.
3 Kingdoms wide, that si~ in darkness,
Grant them, Lord, the glorious lig ht;
Now, from eastern coast to western, ·
May the morning chase the night.
4 Fly abroad, thou mighty Gospel;
Win and conquer, never cease:
May thy lasting, wide dominions
Multiply, and still increase.
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532. 8, 7, & 4s. M.

e,
re,

1 ÜN the mountain's top appearing,
Lo ! the sacred herald stands,
Welcome news to Zion bearing, Zion, long in hostile lands :
Mourning captive,
God himself will loose thy bands.
2 Has thy night been long .and mournful '!

Have thy friends unfaithful proved?
Have thy foes been proud and scornful,

By thy sighs and tears unmoved?
Cease thy mourning;
Zion still is weil beloved.

3 God, thy God, will now· restore thee;
He himself appears thy friend;
All thy foes shall flee before thee ;
Here their boasts and triumphs end:
Great deliverance
Zion's King will surely send.

4 Peace and joy shall now attend thee ;
All thy warfare now be past;
Go<l, thy Saviour, will defend thee;
Victory is thine at last:
All thy conflicts
End in everlasting rest.
171
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•
533. 7s. M.
1

thy Cburch, 0 Power Divine,
Cause thy glorious face to shine;
Till the nations from afar
Hail her as their guicling star;
Till her sons, from zone to zone,
Make thy grcat salvation known.

ÜN

2 Then shall God, with lavish band,
Scatter blessings o'er the land;
Earth shall yield her mh increase,
Every breeze shall whisper peace,
And the world's remotest bound
With the voicc of praise resound.

1

DAUGl

Aw
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Ari:
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534.

C. M.

Vai

1 BuT who shall see the glorious day,
When, throned on Zion's brow,
The Lord shall rend the veil away
That hides the nations now !
When earth no more beneath the fear
Of his rebuke shall lie,
When pain shall cease, and. every tear
Be wiped from every eye !

3 Daugl
Ext

2 Then, Judah, thou no more shalt moum
Beneath the heathen's chain;
Thy days of splendor shall return,
And all be new again.

1
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'l'he fount of life shall then be quaffect
In peace by all who come ;
And every wind that blows shall waft
Some long-lost wanderer home.

535. P. M.
of Zion, awake from thy sadness !
Awake ! for thy foes shall oppress tbee no
more;
Bright o'er thy hills dawns the day-star of gladness,
Arise ! for the night of thy sorrow js o'er.

D.t.uOHTER

Strong were thy foes, but the arm that subdued
them,
·
And scattered their legions, was rrughtier far;
Tbey fled lil-e the chaff from the scourge that pursued tbem,
Vain were their steeds and therr chariots of war.

Danghter of Zion, the power that hath saved thee,
Extolled with the harp and the timbrel should
be;
Shout! for the foe is destroyed that enslaved thee;
Tbe oppressor is vanquished, and Zion is free.

536. 10s. M.
m

luroRE, 0 Father ! to our times restore
peace which filled thine infant Church of yore
Inst of power had sown the seeds of strife,
qnenched the new-born charities of life.
32
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2

2 O, never morc may cliffering judgments part
From kimlly sympathy a brother's heart;
But, linked in one, believing thousands kneel.
And share with each the sacred joy tbey feel.
3 From soul to soul, quick as the sunbeam's
Let concord spread one universal <lay;
And faith by love lead all mankin<l to thee,
Parent of peace, an<l fount of harmony !

3

537. _C. M.
1

the nations, 0 our God !
Constrain the earth to come;
Send thy victorious word abroad,
And bring the strangers home.

PITY

2 We long to see thy churches füll,
That all thy faithful race
May, with one voice, and heart, and soul,
Sing thy redeeming grace.

1

s.

B,

B'

A

538.

7 & 6s. M.

1 FRoM Greenland's icy mountains,
From lndia's coral strand,
Where Afric's sunny fountains
Roll down their golden sancl,
From many an ancient river,
From many a palmy plain,
They call us to deliver
Their land from error's chain.
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2 What though the spicy breezes

ents part
eart;
mds kneel,
they feel.

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's ifle;
Thou~h every prospect pleases,
Anct only man is vile;
·
In vain with lavish kindness
The gifts of God are strown ;
The heathen in bis blindness
Bows down to wood and stone.

beam's ray,
ay;
to thee,
ony!

3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted
By wisdom from on high,
Shall we to men benighted
The lamp of life deny?
Salvation ! O, salvation !
The joyful sound proclaim,
Till each remotest nation
Has learnt Messiah's name.

539. L. M.
nd soul,

l

SovEREIGN of worlds ! display thy power;

Be this thy Zion's favored hour ;
Bid the bright morning-star arise,
And point the nations to the skies.

2 Setup thy throne where Satan reigns,
s,

On Afric's shore, on India's plains,
On lonely isles and lands unlrnown,
And make the naf-'ls all thine own.

3 Speak ! and the worlcl shall hear thy voice;
Speak ! and the clcsert shall rejoice ;
Scatter the gloom of heathen night,.
And bid all nations hail the light.
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540. 8 & 9s. M.
LITTLE child, in bulrush ark,
Came floating on the Nile's broad water,
That child made Egypt's glory dark,
And freed his tribe from bonds and slaugh

1 A

2 A little chil<l for knowle<lge sought,
In Israel's temple, of its sages;
That chil<l the worl<l's religiou brought,
And erushed the tcmples of past ages.

3 'Mid worst oppressions, if remain
Young hearts to freedom still aspiring;
If, nurse<l in superstition's chain,
The human mind be still inquiring, 4 Then let not priest or tyrant <lote

On dreams of long the world commanding;
The ark of Moses is afloat,
And Christ is in the temple standing.
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PENITENCE

541.

C. M.

..

1 0, WßEN the tide of graces set
So full upon my heart,
I know, dear Lord! how faithlessly
I did my little part.
·

2 And if some weariness should come,
A present from on high,
.
Teach me to find the hidden wealth
That in its depths may lic.

3 II 1 have served thee, Lord! for hire,
Hire which thv bounty showed,
Ab! I can serve thee now for naught,
And only as my God.

4 O, blessed be my darkness then,
The deep in which I lie,
And blessed be all things that teach
God's dread supremacy !
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542.

C. 1\1.

1 W 1mE not the sinful Mary's teair
An offering worthy heaven,
When o'er the faults of former ye'J.r11
She wept, and was forgiven ?
2 When, onngmg every balmy swf-et
Her clay of luxury stored,
She o'er her Saviour's hallowed fc!<::t
The precious perfume poure<l1 - 3 Were not those sweets so humbly &hcd,
That hair, those weeping eyes,
And the sunk heart which inly bled,
llea.ven's noblest sacrifice?
4 'l'hou that hast slept in error's sleep,
O, wouldst thou wake to heaven,
Like Mary kneel, like Mary wecp ;
"Love much," and be forgiven·!

543.

1

C. M.

1 Tms freezing heart, 0 Lord! this will
Dry as the desert sand,
.
Good thoughts that will not come, b,ad thoughta
That come without coII?,man<l, -

2

2 A faith that seems not faith, a hope
That cares not for its aim,
A love that nonc the warmer grows
At Jesus' blessed namc,-

3

:iao
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:l And if it hath been sin of rninc,

O, show that sin to me,
Not to g~t back the sw:eetne.. lo~t,
ßut to make pcace with thc .

544.
et

1 Ri~TUR

,

C. M.

0 wandcrer, now return,

And s ek thy Father's face ;

Tho e new dcsires which in tlrne bum
W ere lu n<lle<l by his grace.
y sh ·<l,

'ed,

.d thoughta

2 Return, 0 wanclercr, now return,
Ancl wipe the faliing tcar;
Tby Father call ·, -- no longcr mourn ;
'T is Love invites thee near.
·

545. 7s. M.
1 HABT thou wasted all the powers
· God for noble uses gave?
Squandercd life's most golden hours ?
Turn thee, brother, God can savc !

2 Is a mighty famine now
In thy heart an<l in thy soul?
Di content upon thy brow?

Turn thee, Go<l will make thee whole !

3 Fall before him on thc ground,
Pour thy orrow in his car,
Seek him whilc he may be found,
Call upon him while hc 's near.
3dl

TIIE HEART.
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546.

C.1\1.

.
1 LoNG have I seemcd to scrve thee, Lord,
With unavailing pain:
Fasted and praye<l, and rcad thy word,
And heard it preache<l in vain._

4 •

2 Oft did I with the assembly join,
And near thine altar drew;
A form of godliness was mine,
The power I never knew.
3 I rested in the outward law;
Nor knew its deep design:
The length and breadth I never saw,
· A.nd height, of love divine.

]

4 Where am I now, or what my hope?
What can my weakncss do ?
Father, to thee my soul looks up:
'T is thou must make it new.

547.

L.M.

1 Col\rn, now, ye wanderers, to your God,
Through lovc, to purity restored ;
The proffered penefit embrace,
The plenitude of heavenly gracc; -

2 The seeing eye, the feeling sense,
The mystic joys of penitence;
The tears that teil your sins forgiven;
The sighs that waft your souls to hcaven; 36~

'.:
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PRNITENCE,

3 The guiltless shame, the sweet clistress,
Lord,
ord,

The unutterable tenderness ;
The genuine meek humility,
The wonder, " Why such love to me ? " -

4 The o'erwhelming power of saving grace,
The sight that veils the ser;:,.ph's face ;
The speechless awe that dares not move,
And all the silent heaven of love.

548.

r,

L. M.

1 LoosED from my God, and far removed,
Long have I wandered to and fro ;
O'er earth in endless circles roved,
Nor found whereon to rest below:
But now, my God, to thee I fly,
For, oh! estranged from thee, I die.

2 Selfish pursuits, and nature's maze,
The things of sense, for thee I lea ve :
Put forth thy hand, thy band of gr~ce ;
lnto the ark of love receive ;
Take my poor, fluttering soul to rest,
And lodge it, Father, in thy breast.

3 Endow me with my Savi6ur's peace,
Confirm and keep my longing heart ;
In thee may all my wanderings ccase ;
From thee may I no more depart :
Then shall the joy within me prove
The ~ulness of my Father's love !
i.r en;-
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549. C. M.
1 BA.cK to the world we 've faithless turned,
A.11d far along the wild,
With labor lost, and sorrow earned,
Our steps have been beguiled.

2 Yet full before us, all the while,
'l'he guiding pillar st;iys;
The living waters brightly smile,
'l'h' eternal turrcts blaze.
3 0 Father, of long-suffering grace,
'l'hou who in love dost stay,
Pleading with sinners face to face,
Through all their devious way, -

A g
lt
The
Anc
:l Giv

.A
F ill
'1
Th2
An<

1

..

l

4 Thy guardian fire, thy guiding cloud,

Be round us as our wall ;
Nor be our erring hearts allowed
Again to faint or fall.

2

J

550. L. M.
1 0 FATHER, full of truth and grace,
- More full of grace than man of sin,
Y et once again we seek thy face ;
Open thine arms and take us in,
And freely our backslidings heal,
And love thy faithless children still.
2 Ah, give me, Lord, the tcnder hcart,
That trembles at the approach of sin:
384
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PF.NiTENCE,

A godl y fear of sin im part ;
Im plant and root it <lccp within:
The errors of my soul rcpair,
And make my heart a house of prayer.

ess turned,
ned,
1.

~,

~

Give to rnine eycs refrcshing tears,
And kindle my: relentings now;
Fill my whole soul with filial fears;
'l'o thy sweet yoke my spirit bow,
That I may know thy Spirit's power,
And never dare to grieve t~ee more.

551. S. J.\,L
ce,

r,:Ioua,
l

~e,
•[ sin,

... ,

in,
~

Wl.
!art,
. of sin:

1 M v Father bids me come, .
0, why do I delay 7
·
He calls the wandering spirit hoJne,
And yet from him I stay !
2 Father, the hindrance sbow,
Which I have failed to see;
And let me now consent to know
What keeps me far frm;n thcc.

3 Searcher of hearts, in mine
Tby trying power display;
Into its darkest corners shine,
Take every veil away.

4 In me the hindrance lies ;
The fatal bar remove :
And let me see, in sweet surprise,
'l'hy full redeeming love .
33
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552.

n

C. M.

l

1 W cak and irresolute is man :
The purpose of to-day,
W oven with pains into his plan,
To-morrow rends away.

4 ]

2 Some foe to his upright intent

Finds out his weaker part;
Virtue engages his assent,
But pleasure wins his heart.
3 Bound on a voyage of fearful length,
Through dangers little known,
A stranger to superior strength,
Man vainly trusts his own.

1

4 But oars alone can ne'er prevail

2

To reach the distant coast;
The breath of heaven must swell the sail,
Or all the toll is lost.
3

. 553.
l

C. M.

to be called thy son,
I come with shame to thee,
Father ! 0, more than Father, thou
Hast always been to me ! ·
UNWORTIIY

2 Help me to break the heavy chains
The world has round me thrown,
And know the glorious liberty
Of an obedient son.
3b6

1

PENITENCE,

3 That I may henceforth heed whate'er
Thy voice within me saith,
Fix deeply in my heart of hearts
A principle of faith, -

.an,

t
;.

length,

wn,

h,

ill
ivell the sail,

n,

4 Faith that, like armor to my soul,
Shall keep all evil out,
More mighty than an angel host,
·Encamping round about.

554. 7s. M.
1 SrNNERS, turn! why will ye die?
God, ypur Makcr, asks you why;
God who did your being give,
Made you with himself to live.
2 Sinners, turn ! why will ye die ?
Christ, your Saviour, asks you why;
Christ, who did your soals retrieve,
Died himself, that ye might live.
3 Will ye not his grace receive?
Will ye still refuse to live ?
Why, you long-sought sinners, why
Will you grieve your God, and die?

r

thou

1ains
·o-wn,

555. C. 1\1.
1 How long shall dreams of earthly bliss
• Our flattering hopes employ,
And mock our fond, deluded eyes
With visionary joy?
Jo7

•

TIIE IIEART,

2 Why from thc mountalns and the hil1a

Is our salvation sought,
While our eternal Rock 's forsook,
And Israel's God forgot?
3 The living spring neglected flows

Full in our daily view;
Y et we, with anxious, fruitless toll,
• Our broken cisterns hew.
4 These fatal errors, gracious God,

With gentle pity see ;
To thee our rovu~ eycs direct,
And fix our so s on thce.

556.

8, 7, & 4s. M.

l Co11rn, ye sinners, poor and needy,
W eak an<l wounde<l, sick and sore,
Jesus ready stands to save y.ou,
Full of pity, love, and power;
He is able,
He is willing, doubt no more.
2 Let not conscience make you linger,
Nor of fitness idly dream;
All the .6.tness he requireth
Is to feel your need of him ;
This he gives you,
'T is the spirit's strugg~ing beam.
3 ~nizing in the garden,

•

lessed Jesus prostrate lies;
388

PENITENCE.

On the b.oo<ly cross behol<l him !
Hcar him cry before hc dies,
" lt is finished ! "
Sinner, will not this suffi.ce?

ills

4 Saints and angels, joined in conccrt,
Sing the praises of the Lamb ;
While the blissful seats of heavcn
Sweetly echo with his name, Hallelujah !
Sinners here may do the same.

557.
1

the wound thy
In this weak, helpleF
Till mercy, with its bf
Descend to make n

DEEPEN

2 I see the exceedinpWhich all cont
Enlarge iny hear
The mystery
1,

C. M.

3 0 that, with
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THE HEART,

Tliat owns how just al'\d good thou art,
And trembles at thy word !

,2 0 for those humble, contrite tears,
Which from repentance flow,
That sense of guilt, which, trembling, feara
The long-suspended blow !
3 0 Lord, to me in pity give,
For sin the deep d.istress,
The pledge thou wilt at last recei ve,
And bid me die in peace.

4 O, fill my soul with faith and love,
And strength to do thy will;
Raise my desires and hopes above ;
Thyself _to me reveal.

559.

7s. M.

1 LoRD, have mercy when we pray
Strength to seek a better way;
Whcn our wakening thoughts begin
Fii:st to loathe their cherished sin ;
Sigh for death, yet fear it still,
From the dread of future ill ;
When the d.im, advancing gloom
Teils us that our hour is come.
2 Lord, have mercy, when we know
First how vain this world below;
When its darker thoughts oppress,
Doubts perplex, and fears <listr~iaii,;
~ /J

I

PENITENCE,

When the earliest gloeam is given
0f the bright but distant hcaven;
Then thy fostering grace afford ;
'rhcn, O, then, have mercy, Lord!
US

560. L. M. ·
1 T1rn wandering star and fleeting wind
Aie emblems of the fickle mind;
'l'he morning cloud and early dew
Bring our inconstancy to view.
2 But cloud and wind and dew and star
0nly a faint resemblance bear ;
Nor can there aught in nature be
Ro changeable and frail as 'Ye,
3 0ur outward walle. and inward frame
Aie scarcely through an hour the same :
W e vow, and straight our vows forget,
And then tho~e very vows repeat.

4 With contrite hearts, Lord, we confess
0ur folly and unsteadfastness.:
When shall these hearts more stable bc,
Fixed by thy grace alone on thee ?

561. C.M.
1 TmEs without number havc I prayc<l,
" This only once forgive" ;
Relapsing when thy band was stayed,
And suffered me to lfre.
:l'JI

TIIE HF.ART.

2 Yet now the kingdom of thy pcacc,
Lord, to my heart restore ;
Forgive my vain repentances,
And bid me sin no more,

562. L. M.
1 M v soul before thee prostrat,e lies;
To thee, her source, my spirit flies;
l\'fy want.s I mourn, my chains I sce;
O, lct thy prcsence set me frce !
2 Li life's short day, let me yet more
Of thy enlivening power implore;
My mind must deeper sink in thce,
.My foot stand firm, from wandering frce.
3 Take full posscssion of my heart;
The lowly mind of Christ impart;
I still will wait, 0 Lord, on thee,
Till, in thy light, the light I see.

-

RENEWATi.

"

563.

s. M.

1 How blest is man, 0 God !
When fi.rst with single eye
He views the lustre of thy word,
The day-spring from on hjgh !
2 Through storms that veil the skies,
And frown on earthly things, ~
Th~ Sun of Righteousness breaks forth,
With healing on his wings.
3 Struck by that light, his heart,
A barren soll no more,
Sends shoots of righteousness abroad,
Where follies sprung before.
4 The soul so dreary once,
Once misery's dark domain,
Feels happiness unknown before,
And owns a heavenly reign
3'.13

THE HEART,

564.

C. M.

] G1vE us ourselves and thee to lfnow,
In this our gracious day;
Repentance unto life bestow,
And take our sins away.
2 Impoveris11, ·Lortl, ana tnen relieve,
And then enrich the poor ;
The knowledge of our sickness give,
The knowledge of our eure.
3 Convince us of our unbelief,
And freely then release;
Fill every soul with sacred grief,
And then with sacred peace.

565. S. M.
1 Tuou must be born again !
Such was the · solemn word
To him who came, not all in vain;
By night to seek his Lord.
2

Thou must be born again !
But not the birth of clay ;
'l'he immortal seed must thence obt.ain
Deli~erance unto day.

3

Thou canst not choose but tracc
The steps the Master trod,
If once thou feel his truth and grace,
A conscious child of God.
394
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4 The mortal's birth is past ;
The immortal's birth must be ;
Seek weil, and thou shalt find at last
That blest nativity.

•
566.

S. M.

1 How glorious is the hour
When first our souls awake,
And through thy spirit's quickening power
Of the new life partake !
2 With richer beauty glows
· 'fhe world, before so fair ;
Her holy light religion throws,
Reflected everywhere.
3 Amid repentant tears.
. W e feel sweet peace within ;
W e know the God of mercy hears,
And pardons every sin.
4 Born of thy spirit, Lord,
Thy spirit may we share ;
Deep in our hearts inscribe thy word,
Aud place thine image there.

567. 7 & 6s. M.
1 A THOUSAND years have fleeted,
And, Saviour, still we see
'l'hy deed of love repeated
On all who com~ to thee.
3\)5

THE lll:ART.

As he who sat benightecl,
Affiictecl, poor, an<l blind,
So now- thy word is plightc<l Joy, light, an<l peace 1 find.
2 I came with steps that falfere<l,
Thy course I felt thee check;
Then straight my mind was altered,
And bowed my stubborn neck:
Thou saidst, " What art thou seeking?"
" 0 Lord! that I rrught see."
0, then I heard thee spcaking,
" Believe, and it shall be ! "
3 Onr hope, Lord, faileth never,
When thou thy word dost plight;
My fears then ceased for ever,
And all my soul was light.
Thou gavest me thy blessing;
From former guilt set free,
Now heavenly joy possessing,
0 Lord ! I follow thee.

568.
1

8, 8, & 7s. M.

ÜNE thing first and only knowing,
Elsewhere not a thought bestowing,
Now I quit the paths I trod;
Stranger to the worl<l's vain pleasure,
Here I ·,ve no abiding treasure,
Hid my life with Christ in God.

2 Let me now in thee inhcrit;
0, let heart and soul and spirit
'fo thy service1 Lord, be bowed !
396
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Thine henceforth, 0 blessed Saviour !
May I, in my whole behaviour,
Practise what my lips have vowed.

? ,,

3 No fatigue or pain declining,
All my heart to thee resigning,
I will go where thou <lost lead ;
lf my every w rd aod a.cti<,n
In thy sight giYe satisfaction,
Nothing more I then can need.

I

.

PRA.YER..

569. S. M.
1 Oua Heavenly Fathcr, hcar
The prayer we offer no\v: Thy name be hallowed far an<l near ;
To thee all nations bow.
2

Thy lcingdom come ; thy will
On earth be done in love,
As saints and seraphim fulfil
Thy perfect law above.

3

Our daily bread supply,
While by thy word we live;
The guilt of our iniquity
Forgive, as we forgive.

4 · From dark temptation's power
Our feeble hearts defencl;
Deliver in the evil hour,
And guide us to the end.
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5 Thiiie, thcn, for ever be
Glory and power ilivine ;
The sceptre, throne, and majesty
Of hea ven and earth are thine.

570.

C. M.

1 FAR from the world, 0 Lord ! I flee,
From strife and tumult far ;
From scencs, where Satan wages still
His most successful war.
2 The calm retreat, the silent shade,
With prayer and praise agree;
And seem, by thy sweet bounty, made
For those who follow thee.

ar;

3 There, if thy spirit touch the soul,
And grace her mean abode,
O, with what peace, and joy, and love,
She communes with her God !
.

4 Author and Guardian of my life,
Sweet Source of light divine,
And all harmonious names in one,
My Father, - thou art mine !

571.
1

C. M.

is the soul's sincere desire,
Uttercd or u_nexpressed;
The motion of a hid<lcn fire
That trembles in thc breast.

PRA VER

399

THE llE .•U{T,

2 Prayer is the bu.rden of a sigh,
The faHing of a tear ;
'l'he upward glancing of an eye,
When none but God is near.
3 Prayer is the simple:ot form of speech
'l'hat infant lips can try;
Prayer, the sublimest strains that reach
'l'he Majesty 011 hig h.
4 0 thou, by whom wr, comc to God,
'fhe Life, the Trur.h, the Way,
The path of praycr thyHel f hast trod;
Lord, tcach us how to pray !

572. L: M.
1 PRA VER is to God the soul's sure way ;
So tlows the grace he waits to give;
Loug as they live should Christians pray
They learn to pray when first they live.
2 H pain affiict or wrongs oppress,
U cares distract or fciµs dismay,
U guilt deject, if sin distress,
In every need still watch and pray.

l ,

3 ''f is prayer support.ci the soul that 's weak,
Though poor and broken be its worcl ;
Pray if thou canst, or canst not, speak:
The breathings of thc soul are heard.
4 Depend on Hirn; thou shalt prevail;
Make all,thy wauts ancl. wishes known;
Fear not, Jus mcrcy will not fail ;
Ask but in faith, it shall be donc.
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573. 8 & 6s. 1\1.
1

hearts arc by sweet manna fcd,The Spirit and the Word ;
Grace falls like dew upon the head .
Of him whose sins are daily spread
In grief bcfore the Lonl.

MEEK

2 My Saviour ! see a suppliant bend,
Imploring thce to come,
And with the Spirit con<lescen<l
'l'o sup with me, as friend with friend,
My honore<l heart thy home.

3 The prayer of faith grows wondrous bold,Vouchsafe, 0 God ! to give ;
Enlarge my heart with grace to hold
More than the highcst heavens enfol<l, The Go<l of Christ, and live.

574. P. M.
1 To praycr ! for the day that God hath blest
Comes tranquilly on with its wclcome rest.
lt speaks of creation's early bloom;
lt speaks of the Prince who burst the tomb.
Theo summon the spirit's exaltcd powers,
A.nd devote to Heaven the hallowed hours.

1 To prayer, to prayer ! when the morning breaks,
And earth in her Maker's smilc nwakes;
His light is on all bclow and above, The light of glaclncss, of life, and of love.
34 •
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O, then, on the hreath of thc early air,
Send up the incense of grateful prayer !
~

To prayer ! when the glorious sun is gone,
And the gathering darkness of night comes on:
Li ke a curtain from God's kind band it flows,
'l'o shade the couch where his chil<lren repose.
Thcn kneel, while the watching stars are bright,
An<l give your last thoughts to the Guardian of
night.

575.
1

C. M.

I, dear Lord ! no pleasurc founcl
But in thc thought of thcc,
Prayer would have comc unsought, and been
A truer liberty.
HAD

2 Yet thou art oft most present, Lord!
In weak, distracted prayer·;
A sinner out of heart with self
Most often finds thee there.

3 An<l prayer that humbles sets thc soul
From all illusions free,
And teaches it how utterly,
Dear Lord ! it hangs on thee.

4 These surface troubles come and go,
Like ruffiings of the sea;
Thc deeper depth is out of reach
'l'o all, my God, but thee ! .
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576.

C. l\L

1 PRA YER is the spirit of our God

Returning whence it came;
Love is the sacred fire within,
And prayer the rising flame.
~ht,
m of

2 lt gives the burdened soul repose,
And soothes the wow1ded breast;
Yields comfort to the mourner here,
And to the weary rest.
3 Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice,
Returning from bis ways;
While angels in their songs rejoice,
And cry, ,t Behol<l, he prays ! "

:en

4 Prayer is the Christian's vital breath,
The Christian's native air,
His watchword at the gates of death ;
He enters heaven with prayer.

577.

C. M.

1 Lonn, teach us how to pray aright,
With reverence and ·with fear:
Though dust and ashes in thy sight,
W e may, we must, draw near.

2 Give deep humility ; the sense
Of goclly sorrow give;
A strong desiring confidencc,
To ~ear thy voice and live; 403

'l'IIJ:: HP.ART.

::J Patience, to watch, and wait, and weep,

Though mercy long delay;
Courage, our fainting souls to keep,
And trust thee, though thou slay.
4 Give these,-and then thy will bc clone;

Thus, strengthened with all might,
W e, by thy Spirit and thy Son,
Shall pray, and pray aright. ·

578. L. M.
1 PnA YER makes the darkened cloud withdraw,
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw,
Gives exercise to faith and love,
Brings every blessing from above.
2 Have you no words?

Ab l think again;
W ords flow apace when you complain,
.And fill your fellow-creature's ear
With the sad tale of all your care.

3 Were half the breath thus vainly spent
'l'o Heaven in supplication sent,
Your cheerful song would oftener be,
" Hear what the Lord has clone for me."

579. L. M.
1 0 Gon, thou sovereign Lord of all,
The samc through one eternal day,
.Attend thy feeble children's call,
And, O, instruct us how to pray !
404
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Pour out the supplicating gracc,
And win the licart to seck th y face.
2 vVe shall not think a gracious thonght,
We shall not feel a pure <lc,;irl',
'rill thou, who call'st a world from naught:
'l'he power into our hearts inspirc:
And then wein thy spirit come,
An<l thcn we give thcc back thinc own.
d Come, in thy plca<ling spirit, down

'l'o us, who for thy coming stay;

r,

• Of all thy gifü:i we ask but one,

W e ask thc constant power to pray j
0, grant us, Lord, this great requcst,
, 'l'hou canst not then deny thc rest.

580. ~-

M.

1 THE praying spirit breathe,
The watching power impart,
From all entanglements bencath
Call off my peaceful heart:
My feeble mü1d sustain,
By worlclly thoughts oppressed ;
Appear, and bid me tw-n again
To my eternal rest.
2 Swift to my rcscue come,
Thy own this moment seize;
Gather my wandcring spirit home,
And keep in perfect peace :
405
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Suffcred 110 morc to rove
O'er all the carth abroa<l,
Arrest the prisoucr of thy love,
Ancl shut me up in God. •

581. S. M.
1

CollIE to thc morning praycr,
Come, lct us knccl an<l pray, Prayer is the Christian pilgrim's stafl,
'ro walk with God all <lay.

2

At noon, beneath the Rock
Of Agcs, rest and pray;
Swcet is that shelt.er from the heat,
When the sun smilcs by <lay.

3

At evening, shut thy cloor,
Round the home altar pray;
Ancl finding there the house of Gocl,
At hcavcu's gate close the day.

4

When miclnight veHs our eyes,
O, it is sweet to say,
· I sleep, bnt my hcart waketh, Lord,
With thce to watch ancl pray!

•

ASPIRATION .
•

582. 7 & 6!!. M.
1 RisE, my soul, and stretch thy winge;
Thy better portion trace ;
Rise, from transitory th.ings,
Towards heaven, thy native place:
Sun, and moon, and stars decay,
Time shall soon tbis earth rcmove ;
Rise, my soul, and haste away
To seats prepared above.
2 Rivers to the ocean run,
Nor stay in all their course ;
Fi.re ascending seeks the sun, Both speed them to their source :
So a soul that 's born of God
Pants to view bis glorious face, ·
Upward tcnds to bis abode,
To rest in bis embrace.
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583.

C. M.

1 T11 ~: bircl let loose in Eastern slcies,
Returuing fonclly home,
Ne'er stoops to earth her wing, nor fli e~
Where icller warblers roam.
2 But high she shoots through air and light,
Above all low delay,
Where nothing earthly bounds her flight,
Nor shaclow dims hP.r way.
3 So grant me, Lord, from every snare
Of sinful passion free,
Aloft through faith's serener air
To hold my course to thee.
4 No sin to cloud, no lure to stay

My soul, as home she springs ;
Thy sunshine on her joyful way,
'l'hy freedom in her wings.

584. L. P. M.
1

up, my soul, with ardent flight,
Nor let this earth delude thy sight
With glittering triflcs gay and vain:
Wisdom divine clitects thy view
To objects ever grand and new,
And faith displays the shiniug train.

SPRING

2 Be dead, my hopes, to all below;
Nor let unbounded torre'nts flow,
When mourning o'er my withered joys:
40~
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So this deccitful world is known ;
Possessed, I call it not my own,
Nor glory in its paintecl toys.

ies
light,
g ht,

3 The empty pageant rolls along 1
The giddy, inexperienced throng
Pursue it with enchanted eyes ;
lt passeth in swift march away;
Still more and more its charms clecay,
Till the last gaudy color dies.

~
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4 My God, to thee my soul shall turn;

i

For tbee my noblest passions burn,
And drink in bliss from tbee alone ;
I fix on that unchanging bome,
Wbere never-fading pleasures bloom,
Frcsh springing round thy racliant throne.

l
\

f
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585.

S. M.

1 THE fountain in its source
No drought of summer fears ,
The farther it pursues its course,
The nobler it appears.
t,
l :

fn.
joys:
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2 But shallow cisterns yield
A scanty, short supply;
The morning sees them amply fiUed,
At evening they are dry.
3 The cisterns I forsake,
0 Fount of bliss, for tbce !
My thirst with living watcrs slake,
And drink eternity.
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586.

7s. l\'l

1 WnAT is this 1 and whi·ther, whence,
'l'his consuming secret sense,
Longing for its rest and food,
In some hidden, untried good 1

2 'T is the soul, mysterious nam~ !
God it seeks, from God it came ;
While I muse I feel the fire,
ßurning on, and mounting higher.

3 Onward, upward, to thy 'throne,
0 thou Infinite, Unknown,
Still it presseth, till it see
'J.'hee in all, and all in thee.

587.
1 I

6s. M.

within a w&-nt
For ever bmning therf;l ;
What I so thirst for, gra.nt,
0 Thoq who hßarßst pra1er !·
FEEL

2 This is the thing I crave,
A likeness to thy Son ;
This would I rather have
Thati call the world lnY own.

3 'T is my roost fervent prayer;
Be it more fervent still,
Be it my highest care,
Be it my settled will.
410
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588. 8 & 7s. M.
1

the immortal spirit freedom,
Mated with its mortal clod ?
Lot it soars, and, faith-supported,
Claims affinity with God.
lliTH

2 Proudly it disclaims the shackles
Of the frame to which it clings,
And would fly to heights celestial
Upon love's angelic wings.
3 But the hand of Law restrains it;
Narrow is the widest span,
Measured by the deeds or efforts
Of the aspiring soul of man.
4 Yet, 0 soul ! there 's freedom for thee
Thou mayst win it;-not below;
Not on earth, with ·mortal vesture,
Where· to love, to feel, to know, ·
5 Is to suffer ; but, unfettered,
Thou mayst spring to riper lüe,
Purified from hate and evil,
A.nd mortality an<l strife.
6 Be thou meek to exaltation, Death shall gi ve thee wings to soar
Loving Go<l, and knowing all things,
Upward springing evcrrnore.
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589. 10 & 6s. M.
1 DEAR, beauteous Death; the jewel of the just!
Shining nowhere but in the dark;
What mysteries do lie beyond thy dust,
Could man outlook that mark ! .
2 0 holy hope ! and high humility !
High as the hea vens above !
These are your walks, and you have showed them
me
To kindle my cold love.
3 And yet, as angels in some brighter dreams
Call to the soul, where man doth sleep,
So some strange thoughts transcend our wont.ed
themes,
And into glory peep.

4 0 Father of eternal life, and all ·
Created glories under thee !
Resumt thy spirit from this world of tbrall
In to true liberty !

590. L. M.
1 0 LoYE, of pure and hcavenly birth !
0 simple 'l'ruth, scarce known on earth !
Whom men resist with stubborn will,
And, more perverse and daring still,
Smother and quench with reasonings vain,
While error and deception reign ; 412
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2 Whence comes it, that, your power the same

ust!

~d them

18

wonted

As His on high, from whom you camc,
Ye rarely find a listening ear,
Or heart, that ma,kes you welcome here?
Because ye bring reproach and pain,
Where'er ye visit, in your train.

3 Then let the price be what it may,
Though poor, I am prcpared to pay:
Come shame, come sorrow; spitc of tears,
Weakness, and heart-oppressing fears;
One soul, at least, shall not repine
To give you room; - come, reign in mine !

591. 7s. M.
1 K1NG of mercy, King of love,
In whom I live, in whom I move,
Perfect what thou hast begun,
Let no night put out the sun.

2 Grant I may, rriy chief Desire,
Long for thee, to thee aspire !
Let my youth, my bloom of days,
Be my comfort and thy praise;

3 That hereafter, when I look
O'er the sullied, sinful book,
I may find thy band therein
Wiping out my shame and sin.
ain,
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592.
1

10s. M.

yet not unfelt!-if any thought
Has raisecl our mind from earth, - a pure desire,
A glorious act, a noble purpose brought, lt is thy breath, 0 Lord, which fans the fire.

UNsEEN,

2 To me, the meanest of thy creatures, kneeling,
Conscious of weakness, ignorance, sin, and
shame,
Give such a force of holy thought and feeling,
'l'hat I may live to glorify thy name.
3 I am unworthy ;-yet for their dear sake
I ask, whose roots in me are planted founcl;
For precious vines are propped by rudest stake,
And heavenly roses fed in darkest ground.

4 And let not all the pains and toil be wasted,
Spent on my youth by saints now gone to rest,
Nor that deep sorrow my Redeemer tasted,
When on his soul the guilt of man was pressed
6 Let all this goodness by my soul be seen,

Let all this mercy on my heart be sealed ;
Lord, if thou wilt, thy power can make me clean•
O, spcak the word, thy servant shall be healed

..

593.

7s. M~

1 LoRD ! we sit and cry to thee,Like the blind besicle th~
1f4

war:

ASPIRATION,

Make our darkened souls to sce
The glory of thy perfect day:
Lord ! rebuke our sullen night,
And give thyself unto ~ur sight.
desire,
~re.

2 Lord ! we do not ask to gaze
On our dim and earthly sun;
But the light that still shall blaze
When every star its course hath run,
The glory of thy blest abocle,
The uncreated light of God.

1g,

594. L. M.
1d;
ake,

res't,
essed

!'c lean·
baled

1 LoRD, thou wouldst have us like to thee ;
Lord, thou wouldst lift us to thy Son:
Thou biddest us aspirants be, Put all divine ambition on !

2 We cannot be too richly blest,W e cannot be too strong of wing:
Thyself, thyself, thou offerest
To our sublime endeavoring.

3 Thou Sovereign Lord Almighty, lo !
On, on to thee the weaklings press, .
From strength to strength our souls would go,
Up-clirribing thine Almightiness.

4 All-holy Oue ! we give ~ot o'cr;
W e sinners would be oue with thee !
Yes, all-prevailingly explore,
Depth after clepth, thy purity.
~15
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6 Alas our wrath' alas our pride !
Yet shall they not at last be gonc ?
O, may we not each day abide
Still nearer the All-loving One?
6 Father of lights ! our darkness dares
Hope into something bright to rise,
Each well-won truth our souls declares
Of closer kin to thce, All- Wise.
7 W ould we not grow divinely bright?
'fake sweetness in, put gloty 011, Yes, wax more worthy to delight
In thec, First Fair, All-glorious One?

595. 10s. M.
1 FATHER divine ! this deadening power control,
Which to the senses binds the immortal soul;
O, break this bondage, Lord! I would be free,
Andin my soul would .find my heaven in thee.
2 My heaven in thee ! 0 God, no other heaven
To the immortal soul can e'er be given;
O, let thy kingdom now within m~ome, •
And as above, so here, thy wm be done !

3 My heaven in thee: 0 Father, let me find,
My heaven in thee, within a heart resigned;
No more, of heaven and bliss, my soul, despair;
For where my God is found, my heaven is there.
tl8

1
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te

'!

596.

7s. M.

1 As the hart, with eager looks,
es
'.ise,
aares

!it '!
1, -

One?

·er con trol,
1rtal soul;
Lid be free,
ren in thee.
er heaven
ren j
•
come,
one!
e find,
esigned·;
~ul, des pair;
tven is there.

Panteth for the water-brooks,
, So my soul, athirst for thee,
Pants the living God to see;
When, O, when, wit h fi.lial fear,
Lord, shall I to thee· ,lraw near '!

2 Why art thou cast down, my soul?
God, thy God, shall make thee wholc :
Why art thou disquieted?
God shall lift thy fallen heacl,
And bis countenance benign
Be the saving health of thine.

597. L. M.
1 0, DRA w me, Father, after thee,
So shall I run, and never tire;
With gracious word1, "'till comfort me; •

Be thou my hope, my sole desire ;
Free me from every weight ; nor fear
Nor sin can come, if thou art here.

2 From all etcrnity, with lovc
Unchangeablc thou hast mc viewcd;
Ere knew this beating heart to move,
Thy ten<ler mercies me pursucd;
Ever with me may they abide,
And dose me in on every siele.
417
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3 In suffering be thy love my peace,
In weakness be thy love my power;
And when the strength of liie shall cease,
My God ! in that important hour,
In death as liie be thou my Guide,
And hear me through death's whelming ti<le.

598. L. M.
l O

THAT my heart was right with thee,
And loved thee with a pcrfect love !
0 that my Lord would dwell in me,
· And never from his seat remove !

2 Father, I dwcll in mournful night,
Till thou dost in m7 heart appear;
Arise, propitious sun . an<l light
An everlasting morning there.
3 O, let my prayer acceptance find,
And bring the mighty blessing down;
Eyesi&ht impart, for I am blind;
. And seal me thine adopted sou.

599.

C. M.

1 B"e thou, 0 God, by night, by day,
My Guide, my Guard from sin,
My Life, my Trust, my Light Divine,
To keep me pure within; 2 Pure as the air, when day's first light
A clou<lless sky illumes ;
418
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And active as the larlc, that soars
Till heaven shines round its plumes.
3 So may my soul, upon the wings
Of faith, unwearied rise,
Till at the gate of heaven it sings,
Midst light from paradise.

600.

P. M.

1 NEARER, my God, to thee,
Nearer to thee !
E'en though it be a cross
. That raiseth me :
Still all my song would be,
Nearer, my God, to thee, N earer to thee !
2 Though like the wanderer,

The sun gone down,
Darkness be over me,
My rest a stone;
Yet in my dr <\ms l'd be,
Nearer, my Ood, to thee, Nearer to thee !
0

3 There let the way appear
Steps unto heaven;
All that thou sendest me
In mercy given ;
Angels to bcckon me
Nearer, my God, to thee,Nearcr to thec !
419
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4 Thcn with my waki11g thonghts
Bright with thy prah.;e,
Out of my stony grief::;
Bethel I 'll raüie :
So by my woes to be
Nearer, my God, to thee,Nearer to thee !
5 Or if on joyiul wing

Cleaving the sky,
Sun, moon, ancl stars forgot,
Upwards I fly,
Still all my song shall be,
Nearer my God to thce,Nearer to thee !

CONSECRATION.

601. L.

l\L

1 0 Loan, thy heavenly grace impart,
And fix my frail, inconstant heart;
Henceforth my chief desire shall be
To dedicate myself to thee.
2 Whate'er pursuits my time employ, .
One thought shall fill my soul with joy;
That silent, secret thought shall be,
That all my hopes are fixed on thee.
3 Thy glorious eye pervadeth space ;
Thy presence, Lord, fills every place ;
And, wheresoe'er my lot may be,
Still shall my spirit cleave to thee.
4 Renouncing every worldly thing,
And safe beneath thy sheltering ·wing,
My sweetest thought henceforth shall be,
That all I want I find in thee.
36
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602. L. M.
1 BEHOLD ! the servant of the Lord,
I wait thy guiding hand to feel;
To hear ancl· keep thy every word, To prove and do thy perfect will:
Joyful from my own works to cea e,
Gla<l to fulfil all righteousness.

2 My every weak, though good design,
O'errule or change, as seemeth meet
Jesus, let all my work be thine !
Thy work, 0 Lord, is all complete,
And pleasing in thy Father's sight ;
Thou only hast done all things right.
3 Here, then, to thee thine own J lea ve ;
Mould as thou wilt thy passive day;
But let me all thy stamp receive,But let me all thy words obey :
·Serve with a single heart and eye,
And to thy glory live and die.

603.
1

C. M.

I know that all my Hfe
Is portioned out to me,
The changes that must surely come,
I do not fear to see ;
I ask thee for the prcsent mind,
Intent on pleasing thee.
FATUER1

422
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2 I ask thee for a thankful love,
Through constant watching wise,
To meet the glad with cheerful smile,
And wipe the weeping eyes;
A lieart at leisure from itself,
To soothe and sympathize.
3 I would not have the restless will,
That hurries to and fro,
Seeking for some great t~g to do,
Or secret thing to know ;
I woul<l be dealt with as a child,
And guided where to go.
4 Wherever in the world I am,
In whatsoe'er estate,
I would have fellowship with hearts
To keep and cultivate ;
A work of holy love to do,
For Hirn on whom I wait.

604. 7s. M.
1 As earth's pageant passes by,
Let reflection turn thine eye
Inward, and observe thy breast;
There alone dwells solid rest.
2 That 's a close-immured tower,
Wbich can mock all hostile power ;
To thyself a tenant be,
And inhabit safe and free.
4~
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a

Say not that this house is smah,
Girt up in a narrow wall;
In a cleanly, sober mind,
Heaven itself full room doth find.

4 Tbe Infinite Creator can
Dwell in it; and may not man?
Here, contcnt, make thy abode
With thyself and with thy God.

4

605. S. M.
1 BEHOLD what w9nclrous grace
The Father has bestowed
On sinnerH of a mortal race,
To call them sons of God !
2

N or doth it yet appear
·How great we must be made;
But when we see om Saviour here,
W e shall be Wce our Head.

3

W e would no longer lic
Like slaves beneath the throne;
My faith shall Abba, Father, cry,
And thou the kindred own.

606. L. M.
1 'T 1s not the skill of human art,
Which s-ivcs me power my God to know;
The sacred lessons of the heart
Come not from instruments below.
494
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2 L°'·e is my teacher; he can tel1
The wonders that he learnt above ·
No other master k.nows so weil; 'T is Love alone can teil of Love.
3 Love is my master; when it breaks,
The morning light, with rising ray,
To thee, 0 God ! my spirit wakes,
And Love instructs it•all the day.

4 And when the gleams of day retire,·
And midnight sprea<l.s its dark control,
Love's secret whispers still inspire
Their holy lessons in the soul.

607. 8 & 7s. M.
1 KNow, my soul, thy full salvation ;
Rise o'er sin, and fear, and care ;
Joy to find, in every station,
Something still to do or bear:
Think what spirit dwells within thee ;
Think what Father's smiles are thl ne ;
Think what Jesus did to win thee:
Child of heaven, canst thou repine ?

2 Haste thee on from grace to glory,

ow;

Armed by faith and winged by prayer;
Heaven's eternal day 's before thce;
God's own hand shall gui<le thee there :
Soon shall close thy earthly mission ;
Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days;
Hope shall change to glad fruition,
Faith to sight, and prayer to praisc.
33 •
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608. P. M.
l As, down in the sunless retreats of the ocean,

1

Sweet flowers are springi~-~ no mortal can see,
So, deep in my beart, the still praycr of devotion.
Unheard by the world, rises, silent, to thee,
My God ! silent, to thee,Pure, warm, silent, to thce.
'2 As still to the star of its worship, though clondNI,
'rhe needle points faithfully o'er the dim se~
So,dark as I roam, t.hro' this wintry world shronded,
The hope of my spirit turns, trembling, to thee,
My God ! trembling, to thee, True, fand, trembling, to thee.

2,

3

609. C. M.
1 0 LOVE! 0 true and fadeless light!
And shall it ever be,
That after all our toils and tears
Thy Sabbath we shall-see 7
2 'Mid thousand fears and dangers now
We sow our seed with prayer, ·
But know that joyful hands shall reap
The shining harvests there.
3 0 God of justice, God of power!
Our faith and hope increase,
And crown them, in the future years,
With endless love and peace.
4g&
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610. L. M.

~,

see.,
~tion,
1

uded,
1ea,

mcled,
, tbee,

1 THou hidden love of God, whose height,
Whose depth unfatbomed, no man knows,
I see from far thy beauteous light,
Inly I sigh for thy repose.
My heart is pained; nor can it be
At rest, tiU it find rest in thee.

2 'T is mercy all, that thou hast brougbt
My mind to seek her peace in thee:
Yet, while I seek, but find thee not,
No peace my wandering soul shall see.
O, when sball all my wan<l.erings end,
And all my steps to thee-war<l. tend !

3 Is there a thing beneath the sun,
That strives with thee my heart to share ?
Ah ! tear it thence, an<l. reign alone,
The Lord of every motion there !
Then shall my heart from earth be free,
When it hath found repose in thee.

611. 8 & 7s. M.
1 TuE my heart, 0 Father, take it,
Make and keep it all thine own ;
Let thy Spirit melt and break it, This proud heart of ein and stone.
2 Fatber ! mak.e it pu.re a.nd lowly,
Fond of peacc and far from stri.fe,

_,
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Turning lrom the paths unholy
Of th.i-, vain and sinful life.
3 Ever let thy grace surrouncl it,
Strengthen it with power divine,
Till thy cords of love have bound it
Make it to be _w holly thine.

1 ]

4 May the blood of Jesus heal it,
And its sins be all forgiven ;
Holy Spirit, take ancl seal it,Guide it in the path to hcaven.

2

612.

r

a
C. M.
]

1

my roving thoughts, -qnite
In silence soft and sweet: ·
And thou, my soul, sit gently down
At thy great Sovereign's feet.
UNtTE,

2 Jehovah's awful voice is heard,
Y et gladly I attend ;
For lo ! the everlasting God
Proclaims himself my friend.
3 Harmonious accents to my soul
The sound of peace convey ;
The tempest at bis word subsides,
And winds and seas obey.

4 By all its joys I charge my heart
To grieve bis love no more ;
But, charmed by melody divine,
To give its follies o'er.
~

CONSECRATION,

613. 10s. M.
1 !<'ATHER, there is no change to live with thee,
Save that in Christ I grow from <lay to day;
In each new word ·I hear, each thing 1 :see,
I but rcjoicing hasten on my way.

2 'l'he morning comes, with blushes ovcrspread,
And I, new wakened, find a morn within,
And in its modest dawn around me shed,
Thou hear'st thc prayer and the ascending hymn.

8 Hour follo,v:s hour, the lengthening shades descend;
Yet they could nevcr reath as far as mc,
Did not thy love its kind' protection lend,
That I, thy child, might sleep in peacc with thee.

614. L. M.
1 T11ou hidden source of calm repose,
Thou all-suffi.cient love divitH',
My help and refuge from my foes,
Secure I am, if thou art mine !
And, lo ! from sin, and grief, a11d shame
I hide me, Father, in thy namc.
:', Father, my all in all thou art,
My rest in toil, my ease in pai11;
The healing of my broken heart;
In strife, my peace; in loss, my gain;
My srnilc beneath the tyrant's frown;
In shame, my glory and my crown; 429

THE
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a In want, my plentiful supply;

In weakness, my almighty power;
In bonds, my perfect liberty;
My light in evil's darkest hour;
In grief, my joy w1speakablc;
My life in death, my all in all.

615. S. M.
1

W HEN shall thy love constrain,
And force me to thy breast?
When shall my soul return again
To God, her only rest !

2

Ah ! what avails my strife,
My wandering to and fro !
Thou giv'st the words of endless lifc:
Ah ! whlther should I go?

3

Thy condescending grace
To me did freely move;
It calls me still to seek thy face,
And stoops to ask my love.

4

1

Here at thy feet I fall,
I long tobe made free;
I fain would now obey the call,
And give up all for thee.

616. C. P. M.

3

1 How happy are the new-born race,
Partakers of adopting grace !
How pure the bliss they sharo !
430
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Hid from the world and all its eyes,
Within their heart the blessing lies,
And conscience feels it there.
2 The moment we believe, 't is ours ;
And if we love with all our powers
The God from whom it came,
And if we serve with hearts sincere,
'T is still discernible an<l clear,
An undisputed claim.
3 0 messenger of dear delight !
Whose voice dispels the deepcst night,
Sweet, peace-proclaiming Dove !
With thee at han<l to Soothe our pains,
No wish unsatis.fied remains,
No task but that of lovo.

617.

C. M.

1 SHE loved her Saviour, and to him
Her costliest present brought;
To crown his head, or grace his name,
No gift too rare she thought.
2 So let the Saviom be adored,
And not tbe poor despised,
Give to the hungry from your hoard,
But all, give all to Christ.

1. •

3 Go, clothe the naked, lea<l the blinc.11
Give to the weary rest;
For sorrow's children comfort find,
And help for all distresse<l; 43[
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4 But give to Christ alone thy heart,
Thy faith, thy love supreme;
Then for his sake thine alms impart,
And so give all to him.

618. L. M.
1 0

HUMAN hcart ! thou .hast a song
For all that to the earth belong, .
Whene'er the golden chain of love
Hath linked thee to the heaven above.

2 0 human heart ! what deed of thine
Could gain a kingdom so divine?
'T was asked but this, in accents mild,
The gentle spirit of a child.
3 0 human heart ! that singest still,
Through chastening good, misreckoned ill,
Thou mind'st Bethesda's fount to feel,
The angel troubles but to heal.

4 0 human heart ! thou hast a song
For all that to the earth belong,
Whene'er tbe golden cbain of love
Hatb linked thee to tbe heaven above.

619.

c. M.

1 Aus tbe outer emptiness !
What life bas it to give ?
0, shall it God's own fue oppress ?
Soul, wilt thou slightly live?
•3~
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2 Some joy of thine own seeking win ;
To thine own strength repair :
Breathe, breathc the awful life within,F eel all the glory there !

3 Thyself amidst the silence clear,
The world far off and dim,
Thy vision free, _the Bright One near,
Thyself alone with Hirn.

4 The silence thronged gloriously
With business how divine !
God's glory passing unto thee, All heaven becoming thine.
5 The rapture, mighty, measureless,
In each eternal thing, The mingling with Almightiness, The dwelling by Life's Spring !
ill,

6 Thus sweetly live, thus greatly watch, Soul, be but i~ly bright !
All outer things must smile, must catch
Thy strong, transcendent light.
7 Near thee no darlrness dares abide,

Thou makest all things shine ;
Soul, whom the Lord has glor.ified,
Is not all glory thine ?

620.
1

S. M.

THE thing my God doth hate
That I no more may do,
Thy creature, Lord, again create,
And all my soul renew:
37
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My soul shall then, like thine,
Abhor the thing unclean,
And, sanctified by love divine,
For ever cease from sin.
2

That blessed law of thine,
Father, to me impart ;
The Spirit's law of life divine,
O, write it in my heart !
Implant it deep within,
Whence it may ne'er remove,
The law of liberty from sin,
The perfect law of love.

3

Thy nature be my law,
Thy spotless sanctity,
And sweetly every moment draw
My happy soul to thee.
Soul of my soul remain !
Who didst for all fulfil,
In me, 0 Lord, fulfil agam
My Heavenly Father's will.

621. L. M.
1 0 Tuou, who hast at thy commo.nd
The hearts of all men in thy hand !
Our wayward, erring hearts incline
To have no other will but thine.
2 Our wisbes, our deeires, control ;
Mould every purpose of the soul ;
O'er all may we victorious be
That stands betwecn ourselves and thee.
434
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'l 'rhrice blest will all ou.r blessings be,

When we can look thr01,1gh them to thee,
When each glad heart its tribute pays
Of love, and gratitude, and praise.

'

.

4 And while we to thy glory Llve,
May we to thce all glory give,
Until the final summons come,
That calls thy willing servants home.

622.

S. M.

1 OuR heaven is everywhere,
If we but love thc Lord,
Unswerving tread the narrow way,
And ever shun the broad.
2 'T is where the trusting heart
Bows meekly to its grief,
Still looking up with earnest faith
For comfort and relief; 3

Where guileless infancy
In happihess doth dwell,
And where the aged one can say,
" He hath done all things well."

4 Wherever truth abides,
Sweet pcace is ever there ;
If we but love aad servc the Lord,
Ou.r hcavcn is everywherc.
ilie~

~
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623. C. M.
1 I w ANT a principle within
Of jealous, goclly fear;
A sensibility of sin,

A pain to find it near.
2 I want the first approach to feel
Of pride or fond desire;
To catch the wandering of my will,
And quench the kindling fire.
3 .From thee that I no more may part,
No more thy goodness grieve,
The filial awe, the fleshly heart,
The tender conscience, give.
4 Quick as the apple of the eye,
0 God, my conscicnce make'.
Awake my soul when sin is nigh,
And keep it still awake.

624. C. M.
1 0

FOR

a closer walk with God !

A calm and heavenly frame !

A light to shine upon the road
That leads me to the Lamb !
2 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed !
How sweet their memory still !
But now I find an aching void
The world can never fill.
436
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3 Return, 0 holy Dove ! return,
• Sweet messeuger of rest !
I hate the sins that made thee mourn,
And drove thee from my breast.
4 The dearest idol I have known,
Whate'er that idol be,
Help me to tear it from thy throne,
A.nd worship only thee.
·

625.
1

C. M.

Hirn, to whom we now belong,
His sovereign right assert,
And take up ev_ery tha11kful song,
And every loving heart.

LET

2 He justly claims us for his own,
Who bought us with a price ;
Tbe Christian lives to God alone,
To God alone he dies !
3 Father, thine own at last receive ;

Fulfil our hearts' desire,
And let us to thy glory live,
And in thy cause expire.
4 Our souls and bodies we resign ;
With joy we render thee
Our all, no longer ours, but thine
To all eternity.
37.
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626. 7s. M.
1

they who thee receive,
Andin thee bcgin to live,
Day and night they crv to thee,
As thou art, so let us be.
FATIIER,

· 2 Fix, 0, fix my wavering mind !
'fo the cross my spirit bind:
Earthly passions far remove;
Fill the soul with perfect love.
3 Who in heart on thee belicves,
He the promise now receives l
He with joy beholds thy face,
Triumphs in thy pardon.ing grace.

4 Boundless wisdom, power divine,
Love unspeakable, are thlne :
Praise by all to thee be given,
Bons of earth, and bosts of heaven.

.

627. s.
1

M.

FA THER, my lifted eye
Be fi.xed on thee alone ;
Thy name be praised 011 earth, on hlgh ;
'l'hy will by all be done.

2

Spirit of. faith, inspire
My consecrated heart.;
FHI me with pure celestial fire,
With all thou hast aml art.

,

CONSECRA'fION,

628.

C. P. M.

1 FA THER ! on me the grace h 11iow,
Which all that feel shall surd:r know,
Their sins on earth forgiven;
Give me to prove the kingdom mi.ne,
And taste, in holiness divine,
The happiness of heaven.
2 Come, and thy crowning grace impart
Bless me with purity of heart !
That, now beholding thee,
I soon may view thy open face,
On all thy glorious beauties gaze,
And God for ever see.

629. S. M.
1

TEACH me, my God and King,
. In all things thee to see ;
.And what I do in any.thing,
To do it as for thee !

2

To scorn the senses' sway,
Wbile still to thee I tend ;
1n all I do, be thou the way;
In all, be thou the end.

gh;
3

All may of thee partake:
Nothing so srnall can be,
But draws, when acted for thy sake,
Greatness and worth from thee.
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If done beneath thy laws,
E'en servile labors shine;
Hallowed is toil, if this the cause,
The meanest work divine.

630. L. M.
1

God! my Fathcr and my Friend,
On whom: I cast my constant care,
On whom for all things I <lcpend !
To thee l raise my humble prayer.

GREAT

·

2 Endue me with a holy fear;
The frailty of my heart reveal;
Sin and its snares are always near,
Thee may I always nearer feel.

3 0 that to thee my constant mind
May with a steady flame aspire;
Pride in its earliest motions find,
And check the rise of wrong desi,e !
J

4 0 that my watchful soul may fly ·
The first perceived approach of sin;
Look up to thee when danger 's niph,
And feel thy fear control within.

iend,

GENTLENESS AND HUMILITY.

631. c. M.
. 1 THY home is with the humble, Lord!
The simplest are the best;
Thy lodging is in child-like hearts ;
Thou makest there thy rest.

~!
n·

h., '

2 Dear Comforter ! Eternal Love!
If thou wilt stay with me,
Of lowly thoughts and simple ways
I '11 build a house for thee.

a Who made this be::i,ting hearl of mine
But thou, my heavenly Guest 1
Let no one have it, then, but thee,
~d let it be thy rest.

632. C. M.
1 HE that is down need fear no fall,

He that is low no pride ;
He that is humble ever shall
Have God tobe his gui<le.
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2 Fulness to such a burden is,
That go on pilgrimage;
Hcre little, and hereafter bliss,
1s best from age to age.

633. L.

M.

1 'l'HE bud _that soars on highest wing
Builds on the ground her lowly. nest;
And she that doth most sweetly sing
Sings in the shade when all things rest: ln lark and nightingale we see
What honor hath humility.
2 When Mary chose the better part,
She meekly sat at Jesus' feet;
And Ly<lia's gently opened heart
Was made for God's own temple meet: Fairest and best adorned is she
Whose clo~hing_ is humility.

3 The saint that wears heaven's brightest crown
In deepest adoration bends ;
The weight of glory bows him down,
Then most when most his soul asce11ds : Nearest the throne itself must be
'I'hc footstool.of humility.

634. L. M..
1 BLEBT are the humble souls that &ee
Theu emptine1;1s and poverty;
Treasures of grace to them are given,
And crowns of joy laid up in beuveu.
44il
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,·

flg

nest ;
.ng
1gs rest:-

.

2 Biest are the meek, who stand afar
From r:1:~e and passion, noise and ~ ar;
God will secure their happy statc,
And plead their cause against the great.

3 Blest are' the pure, whose hearts are clean
From the defiling powers of sin ;
With endless pleasure they shall see
A God of spotless purity.

635. 7s. M.

ile meet:-

~htest crown

rn,
a scends:-

.t see

given,
eaven.

1 LoRD, that I may learn of thee,
Give me true simplicity;
·Wean my soul, and keep it low,
Willing thee alone to know.

2 Let me cast my reeds aside,
All that feeds·my knowing pride;
Not to man, but God, submit,
Lay my reasonings at thy feet;3 Of my boasted wisdom spoiled,
Docile, helpless as a child ;
Only seeing in thy light,
Only walking in thy might.

4 Then infuse the teaching grace,
Spirit of true righteousness;
Knowledge, love divine, impart,
Life eternal to my heart.
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3 L

636. L. M.

·s

'
(

1 W HEREFORE should man, frail child of clay,
Who, from the cradle to the shroud,
Lives but the insect of a day, O, why should mortal man be proud 1
2 By doubt perplexed, in error lost,
With trembling step he seeks his ,~ay :
How vain of wisdom's gift the boast!
Of reason's lamp,_how faint the ray!

1

3 Follies and sins, a countless sum,
Axe crowded in life's little span :
How ill, alas ! does pride become
That erring, guilty creature, man!

2

4 God of my life ! Father divine !

3

Give me a meek and lowly mind:
In modest worth, O, let me shine,
And pe~ce in humble virtue find.

637.

P. M.

1 SouL ! couldst thou while on earth remaining
A childlike frame be still retaining,
With thee e'en here, I know full weil,
God and his paradisc would dwell.
2 0 childhood ! weil beloved of HeaveJ1,
Whose mind to Christ alone is given,
How longs my heart to feel like thee !
0 Jesus, form tbyself in me !

•«

J
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3 Lord! let me, while on earth remaining,
· clay,

uch childlike lrame be still retaining;
With me then here, I know fu.ll well,
God and bis paradise will dwell.

638. L. M.

17
1y:

1 ANn is the Gospel peace and love?
So let our conversation be;
The serpent blendeä with the dove,
Wisdom and meek simplicity.

2 Whene'er the angry passions rise,
And tempt our thoughts or tongues to strüe,
On Jesus let us fix our eyes,
Bright pattern of the Christian life !

3 O, how benevolent and kind !
How mild ! bow ready to forgive !
Be this the temper of our mind,
And bis the rules by whicb we live.

639.
ining

S. M.

1 O, AR~t me with the mind,
Saviour, that was in thee !
And let my fervicl zeal be joined
With perfect charity.
2 Control -my every thought;
My whole of sin remove;
Let all my works in thee be wrought;
Let all be wrought in love.
38
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3

0, may I learn the art,
With meekness to reprove!
To hate the sin with all my heart,
But still the sinner love.

640.

C. M.

1 SPEAK gently, - i t is better far
'l'o rule by love than fear;
Speak gently,-let no harsh word mar
The good we may do here.
2 Speak gently to the young, - for t hey
Will have enough to bear;
Pass through this life as best they may
'T is full of anrious care.
3 Speak gentiy to the aged one,
Grieve not the careworn heart ;
The sands of life are nearly mu,
Let them in peace depart.

4 Speak gently to the erring one~, They must have toiled in vai 11;
Perchance unkindness made them so ;
O, win them back again!
5 Speak gently, - 't is a little thing,
Dropped in the heart's deep well;
The good, the joy, that it may bring,
Eternity shall tell.

641.

7s. M.

1 LoRD, if thou thy grace impart,
Poor in spirit, m eek in heart,
416
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We shall, as our Master, be
Rooted jn humility;2 Simple, teachable, and mild,
Like unto a little child;
Pleased wit h all the Lord provides;
Weaned from all the world besides.
3 Father, tix our souls on thee;
Every evil let us flee;
Nothing want, beneath, above,
Happy in thy precious lvve.
4 O, that all may seek and find
Every good in Jesus joined!
Him let every soul adore,
Trust him, praise him, evermore.

642.

C. M.

1 FATHER, whate'er of eartply bliss
Thy sovereign will denies,
Accepted at thy throne, let this,
My humble prayer, arise: 2 Give me a calm and thankful heart,
From every murmur free ;
The blessings of thy grace impart,
And make me live to thee; 3 Let the sweet hope that thou art mine
My life and death attend,
Thy presence through my journey shine,
And bless my journey' end.
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643. L.M.
1 Mv soul ! what hast thou clone for God!
Look o'er thy misspent years anti see;
Sum up what thou hast done for God,
And then what God hath done for thee.
2 He made thee w;hen he might have made
A soul that wouJd have loved him more;
He rescued thee from nothingness,
And set thee on life's happy shore.

3 He gave thce rights thou coul<lst not claimJ
He gave his love no Sabbath rest,
Still plotting happiness for men,
And new designs to make thcm biest..
4 The Son hath come-; and maddened sin

The world's Redeemer cmcifie<l;
The Spirit comes, and stays, while men
His presence doubt, his gifts deri<lc.
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6 Yet still the sun is fair by day,
The moon still beautüul by night ;
Tbe world goes round, and joy with it,
And life, free life, is Iilen's delight.

6 And now the Fat her keeps himself,
In patient and forbearing love,
To be his creature's heritage
In that undying life above.

644. L. M.
1 I, all our hopes and all our fears
Were prisoned in life's narrow bound;
?

· lf, travellers through this vale of tears,
We saw no better world beyond ; -

1 0, who could check the rising sigh ?
What earthly thing could pleasure give?
0, who would venture then to die?
O, who could then endure to live ?

8 And such were life, without ihe ray
From our divine religion given;

'T is this that makes our darkness day ;
'T is this that makes our carth a heaven.
, Bright is the golden sun above,
And beautüul the flowers that bloom ;
And all is joy, and all is love,
Reflected from a world to come.
38.

THE HEART,

645.

8 & 7s. l\L

1 LonD, with fervor I wouJ<l praise thee,
For the bliss thy love bestows,
For the pardoning grace that saves me,
And the peace that from it flows :
Help, 0 God, my weak endeavor;
'f his duJl souJ to rapture raise ;
Thou must light the flame, or never
Can my love be warmed to praise.

2 Praiee, my soul, the God that sought thee,
Wretched wanderer, far astray,
Found thee lost, and kindly brought thee
From the paths of death away;
Praise, with love's devoutest feeling,
Hirn who saw thy guilt-born fear,
And, the light of hopc revealing,
Bade the blood-stained cross appear.
3 Lord, this bosom's ardent feeling
Vainly would my lips express;
Low before thy footstool kneeling,
Deign thy suppliant's prayer to bleu.
Let thy grace, my souJ's chief treasure,
Love's pure fl.ame within me raise,
And, since words can never measure,
Let my life show forth thy praise .

lJONFIDENCE AND JOY.
ee,
ee

646. s. M.
1 G1vE to the winds thy fears ;
Hope and be undismayed;
God hears thy sighs, God counts thy t.ean1 ;
God shall lift up thy head.

2 Through waves, through clouds and st.onns,
He gently clears thy way;
W ait thou his time ; so shall the night
Soon end in joyous day.
3 He everywhere hath rule,
And all things serve his mfght;
His every act pure blessing is,
His path unsullied light.
4 Let u!I, in life or death,
Boldly thy truth declare ;
And publish, with our latest breath,
Thy love and güardia~ care.
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647. C. M.
1 M.EnE human powers shall fast decay,
And youthful vigor cease ;
But those who wait upon the Lord
In strength shall still increase.
1

2 Tbey with unwearied feet shall trea i
The path of life divine ;
With growing ardor onward move,
With growing brightness shine.

,

648. L. M.
1 How rieb the blessings, 0 my God,
Which teach this grateful heart to glow !
How kindly poured, and free bestowed,
The rivers of thy mercy flow.
2 How calmly rolls the sea of life !
Secure in thine immortal trust,
Tbe soul has hushed her secret strife,
N or longer shudders at tl'te dust.
3 Though sorrow's cloud awhile o'ercast
The dawn of ea.rthly hope and joy,
She knows that it must soon be past,
And will unveil eternity.

4 Then virtue's humble toll and prayer
Shall stand acknowledged at thy throne,.
Triumphant over earthly care,
And the blest record thou wilt own.
415!1

OONFIDENCE AND JOY.

~49. 7 & 6s.

I

M.

1 SoMETIJ\TES a light surprises
The Christian while he siugs;
lt is the Lord, who rises
With healing in his wings:
When comforts are declining,
He grants the soul again
A season of clear shining,
To cheer it after rain.
2 In holy contemplation,

ow!

We sweetly then pursue
The theme of God's salvation,
And find it ever new:
Set free from present sorrow,
W e cheerfully can say,
"E'en let the unknowu morrow
Bring with it what it may."

a lt can bring with it nothing,
But he will bear us through ;
Who giver, the lilies clothing,
Will clothe his people too:
Beneath the sprpading heavens,
No creature but is fed;
And he who fecds the raveni!
WHI give his children brea<l.

one,_

650. 7s. M.
1 HoPE, though slow she be, and lat.e,
Yet outruns swift time and fate ;
4.53
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And aforehand loves to be
With remote futurity.
2 Hope is comfort in distress;
Hope is in misfortune bliss;
Hope, in sorrow, is delight;
Hope is day in darkest night.
3 Hope casts anchor upward, where
. Storrp.s durst never domineer;
Trust, and Hope will welcome thee
From storms to full security.

651. C. M.
1 TttE world may change from old to new,
From new to old again ;
Yet hope and heaven, for ever true,
Within man's heart remain.
The dreams that bless the weary soul,
The struggles of the strong, _
Are steps towards some happy goal,
The story of hope's song.
2 Hope _leads the child to plant the flower,
The man to sow the seed ;
Nor leaves fulfilment to her hour,
But prompts again to deed.
And ere upon the old man's dust
The grass is seen to wave,
W e look through falling tears, - to trust
Hope's sunshine on the grave.

CONFIDENCE AND JOY.

652.

7s. M.

1 ALL before us lies the way,
Give the past unto the wind ;
All before us is the day,
Night and darkness are behincl .

2 Eden, with its angels bold,
ee

•

Love and flowers and coolest sea,
Is less ancient story told,
Than a glowing prophecy.
3 In the spirit's perfect air,

In the passions tarne and kind,
Innocence from selfish care,
The real Eden we shall .find.
new,

ul,

ower,

4 When the soul to sin hath died,
True and beautiful and sound,
Then all earth is sanctified,
Upsprings paradise around.
5 From this spirit-land afar,
- All disturbing force shall flee ;
Stir, ·nor · toil, nor hope, shall mar
Its immortal wüty.

653.

7 & 6s. M.

1 Gou is my strong salvation ;

trust

What foe have I to fear?
In darlrness and temptation,
My Light, my Help, is near :
455
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Though hosts encamp around me 1
Firm in the fight I stand ;
What terror can confound me 1
With God at my right band?
2 Place on the Lord reliance ;
My soul 1 with courage wait;
J:Iis truth be thine affiance1
When faint and desolate;
His might thy heart shall strengthen,
·His love thy joy increase ;
Mercy thy days shall lengthen;
The Lord will give thee peace.

654. L. M.
1 Tnv happy ones a strain begin:
Dost thou not, Lord, glad souls possess?
Thy cheerful spirit dwells within;
W e feel thee in our joyfulness.
2 Our mirth is not afraid of thee ;
Our life rejoices to be bright;
W e would not from our gladness flee,
- But give full welcome to delig~t.
3 Thou wilt not, Lord, our smiles deny:

Dost thou not deem them of rich worth?
Our cheer flows on beneatb thine eye;
W e feel accepted in our mirth.

4 W e turn to tbee a smiling face,
Thou sendest us the smile again ;
Our joy,· the ricbness of thy grace, Thiiie own, the cheer of this glad strain.
456
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655.

C. H. M.

1 W UEN I cau trust my all with God,
In trial's fearful hour,
Bow, all resigned, beneath his rod,
And bless his sparing power,
A joy springe up amid distress,
A fountain in the wilderness.

2 0, blessed be the band that gave,
Still blessed when it takes ;
Blessed be he who smites to save,
Who heals the heart he breaks :
Perfect and true are all his ways,
Whom heaven adores and death obeyL

•

..,

l

FAITH AND SUBMISSION.

656. C. P. M.
1 " F AT HER, thy will, not nvne, be done ! "
So prayed on earth thy suffering Son,
So, in his name, l pray;
'.I'he spirit faints, the flesh is weak,
Thy help in agony I seek ;
0, take this cup away !
2 IT such be not thy sovereign will,
Thy wiser purpose then ful.fil ;
My wishes I resign,
Into thy hands my soul commend,
On thee for life or death depe11J ;
Thy will be done, not mine !

657.

C. M.

1 THv path, like most by mortals trod,
Will have its thorns and flowers,
Its stony steps, its vel vet sod,
Its sunshine and its show~rs.
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2 Through smooth and rough, o'er flower and thorn,
Beneath whatever sky,
Still bear thee as a being born
For immortality !

3 And be thy choicest treasure stored
Where Faith may hold the key;
For " where our treasure is," our Lord
Hath said', "the heart shall be."

658. L. M.
1 To weary hearts, to mourning homes,
God's meekest angel gently comes;
No power hath he to banish pain,
Or give us back our lost again,
And yet, in tenderest love, our dear
And Heavenly Father sends him here.
2 Angel of patience ! sent to calm
Our feverish brows with cooling balm,
To lay with hope the storms of fear,
And reconcile life's smile and tear,
. The throbs of wounded pride to still,
And make our own our Father's will!
3 0 thou who morunest on thy way,
With longings for the close of day,
He walks with thee, that angel kind,
And gently whispers, " Be resigned !
Bear up, bear on, the end shall tell,
T~e dear Lord ordereth all things weil"
4[,9
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659.
1

C. M.

thine hammer, Lord, I lie
With contrite spirit prone;
0, moul<l me till to self I die,
And live to thee alone !

BENEATH

2 With frequent disappointments sore
And many a bitter pain,
Thou laborest at my being's core
'l'ill I be formed again.
3 Smite, Lord! thine hammer's needful wound

My baffie<l hopes confess;
Thinc anvil is the sense profound
Of mine own nothingness.
4 Smite, till, from all its idols free,

And fille<l with love divine,

My heart shall know no good but thee,
And have no will but thine.

660 . C. M.
1 I

call affiiction sweet;
An<l yct 't was good to bear:
Aflliction brought me to thy feet,
And I found comfort thcre.
CANNOT

2 My wearie<l soul was all resigned
To thy most gracious will :
0 ha<l I kcpt that bettcr mind,
Or been affiicted still !
~60
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!J Where are the vows which then I vowed?
The joys which then I knew ?
Those .vanished like the morning clou<l,
These like the early dew.

4 Lord, grant me grace for every day,
Whate'er my state may be,
Through life, in death, with truth to say,
" My God is all to me ! "

661.

C. M.

1 GoD moves in a mysterious way,
His wonders to perforrn ;
He plants bis footsteps in the sea.
And rides upon the storm.
2 Deep in unfathomable mines
Of never-failing skill,
·
He treasures up bis vast designs,
And works his sovereign will.
3 Ye fearful saints ! fresh courage take :
The clouds ye so much dread
A:te big with mercy, and will break
In blessings on your head.

4 Blind unbelief is sure t.o err,
An<l scan bis work in vain :
God is bis own interpreter,
And he will make it plain.
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662. L.

~

1 W HEN <larkness long has veileJ my mimt,
And smiling day once more appears,
Thcn, 0 my Fat.her, then I find
The folly of my doubts and fears.
2 Ah ! let me then again be taught
What I am still so slow to learn,
That God_is love, and changes not,
Nor lmows the shadow of a turn.
3 Sweet truth, and easy to repeat !

But when my faith is sharply tried,
I find myself a learner yet,
Unskilful, weak, and apt to slide.
4 But, 0 my God ! one look from ·thee

Subdues the disobedient will,
Drives doubt and discontent away,
And thy rebellious child_is still.

663.
1

L. M.

and immortal King!
Thy peerless splendors none can bear,
J]ut darkness veils seraphic eyes,
When God with all Iris glory 's there.
E·rERNAL

2 Yet faith can pierce the awful gloom ;
The great Invisible can see;
And with its tremblings mingle joy,
fo fixed regards, great Q-o(j ! -011 thee,
4ß!l
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3 O, ever conscious to my heart,
minct,
us,

Witness to its supreme desire !
Behold it presseth on to thee,
For it hath caught the heavenly füe.

4 This one petition would it urge, ~
To bcar thee ever in its sight ;
In life, in death, in worlds unknown,
Its only portion and delight.

664. 7s. M.
cl,

1 QurnT, Lord, my froward heart;
Make me tcachable and mild,
Upright, simple, free from art;
Make me as a little chil<l;
From clistrust and en vy frce,
Pleased with all that pleases ~hee.
2 What thou shalt to-day provide,
Let me as a child receive ;
What to-morrow may beti<le,
Calmly to tby wisdom leave;
'T is enough that thou wilt care;
Why should I the burden bear?

!I.I',

re-

e,

3 As a little child relies
On a care beyond his own,
Knows he '!! neither strong nor wise,
Fears to stir a step alone,
Let me thus with thee abide,
As my Father, Gnard, and Gui<le.
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665.
1

L. M.

of God, immortal Love!
Whom we, timt have not seen thy face,
By faith, and faith alone, embrace,
Believing where we cannot prove:
SPIRIT

2 Thou wilt not leave us in the dust:
Thou madest man, he knows not why;
He thinks he was not made to die ;
And thou hast made him : thou art just.
3 Our little systems havc their day;
They have their day, and cease to be;
They are but broken lights of thee,
And thou, 0 Lord, art more than they.
4 We have but faith; we cannot know;
For knowledge is of things we see ;
And yet we trust it comes from thee,
A beam in darkness : let it grow.

5 Let knowledge grow from more to more,
But more of reverence in us dwell ;
That mind and soul, according weil,
May make one music, as before : 6 But vaster : we are fools and slight ;

W e mock thee when we do not fear :
But help thy foolish ones to bear;
Help thy vain world tö bear thy light.

]

•
FAITH AND SUBMISSION,

666. C. P. M.
:ace,

rhy;

1 LoNG plunged in sorrow, I resign
My soul to that dear hand of thinc,
Without reserve 'or fear ;
That hand shall wipe my streaming eyes,
Or into smiles of glad surprise
Transform the falling tear.

2 My sole possession is thy love;
In earth peneath or heaven above,
)e;
'f·

I have no other store ;
,
And though with fervent suit I pray,
And importune thee night and day,
I ask thee nothing more.

3 By thy command, where'cr I stray,

ore,

Sorrow attends me all my way,
A never-failing friend;
And if my sufferings may augment
Thy praise, behold me weil content,
Let sorrow still attenä !

/

l,

667. L. M.
1 WHEN adverse winds and waves arise,
And in my heart despondence sighs,
When life her throng of cares reveals,
And weakness o'er my spirit steals,
Orateful I hear the kind decree,
That "as roy day, my strength shall be."

THE HEART,

2 When, with sad footsteps, memory rovcs
'Mid smitten joys and buried loves,
When sleep my tearful pillow flies,
Aml dewy morning drinks my sighs,
Still to thy promise, Lord, I flee,
That,'' as my day, my strength shall be."
3 One ti"ial more must yet be past,
One pang, - the keenest and the last;
And when, with brow convulsed aud pale,
My feeble, quivering heart-strings fail,
Re<lcemer, grant my soul to see
That "as her day, her strength !3hall be."

668.

C. M.

1 A

TRUSTING heart, a yearning eye,
Can win their way above;
lf mountains can be moved by faith,
Is there less power in love?

2 How little of that road, my soul !
How little hast thou gone !
Take heart, and let the thought of God
Allure thee further on.
3 The freedom from all wilful sin,
The Christian's daily task, O, these are graces far below
What longing love would ask ! ·

4 Dole not thy duties ~ut to God,
But let thy band be free:
Look long at Jesus; his sweet bio, '-1
How was it dealt to thec?
•66
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li Be docile to thine unseen Guide,
Love him as he loves thee ;
irime and obedience are enough,
And thou ·a saint shalt be !

669. L. M.
1 'T IS by the faith of joys to come
W e walk through deserts dark as night
Till we arrive at heaven, our home,
Faith is our guide, and faith our light.

2 The want of sight she weil supplies;
She makes the pearly gates appear ;

Far into distant worlds she pries,
And brings eternal glories near.
3 Cheerful we tread the desert through,
While faith inspires a heavenly ray;
Though lions roar, and tempests blow,
And rocks and dangers fill the way.
1 So Abraham, by divine command,

Left his own house to walle with God;
His faith beheld the promised land,
And fired his zeal along the road.

c.

670.
1

M..

is the man who fears the Lord
His well-established mind,
In every varyi ng scene of life
Shall true composu.re find.
BLEST
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2 Oft through the deep and stormy sea
The heaveuly foo tsteps lie;
,
ßut on a glorious· world beyond
His faith can fix its eye.
3 Though dark his present prospects be1

And sorrows round him dwell,
Yet hope can whisper to his soul,
'!'hat all shall issue weil.
4 Full in t)le presence of bis God,
Through every scene he goes ;
And, fearing him, no other fear
His steadfast bosom knows.

671. C. M.
1 ALL nature feels attractive power,
A strong, embracing force ;
• The drops that sparkle in the shower,
The planets iu their course.
2 'fhu§, in the universe of mind,
Is feit the law of lpve ;
The charity both strong and kind,
For all that live and move.
3 More perfect bond, the Christian plan

Attaches soul to soul ;
Our neighbor is 'tbe suffering man,
Though at the fartbest pole.
4 To earth below, from heaven above,
'fhe faith in Christ professed
More clearly shows that God is love,
And whom he loves is blest.
468
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672. S. M.
1 To keep the lamp alive,
With oil we fill the bowl;
'T is water makes the willow thrive,
And grace that feeds the soul.

2 The Lord's unsparing band
l,
3•

r'

~ er,

hower,

Supplies the living ~tream ;
lt is not at our own command,
But still derived from him.

3 Man's wisdom is to seek
His strength in God alone ;
And e'en an angel would be weak,
Who trusted in his own.
4 In God is all our store ;
Grace issues from his throne;
Whoever says, " I want no more,"
Confesses he has none.

dnd,
ian plan

m a n,

~-

above,
ed
, is love,
lt.

673.

C. M.

1 LoRD ! I believe ; thy power I own,
Thy word I would obey;
I wander comfortless and lone,
Whe~ from thy truth I stray.

2 Lord! I believe ; but gloomy fears
Sometimes bedim my sight ;
1 look to thee with prayers and tears,
And cry for strength and light.
40
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3 Lord! I believe; but oft, I know,
My faith is cold and weak;
Strengthen my wealmess, and bestow
The confi:deuce I seek !
4 Y es, I believe ; and only thou
Canst give my soul relief;
Lord! to thy truth my spirit bow,
Help thou my unbelief !

674. L. M.
1 TnE darkened sky, how thick it lowers,
Troubled with storms, and big with showera!
No cheerful gleam of light appears,
And nature pours forth all her tears.

2 But seeds of ecstasy unknown
Jue in these watered furrows sown :
See the grcen blades, how thick they rise,
And with fresh verdure bless our cyes !
3 In secret foldings they contain
Unnumbered ears of golden grain:
And heaven shall pour its beams around,
Till the ripe harvest load the grouud.
i.l 'l'hen shall the trembling mourner come,

And bind his sheaves and bear them home;
'l'he voice long broke with sighs shall sing,
Till heaven with hallelujahs ring.
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675. 7s. M.
1 WHv, thou never-sctting Light,
. Is thy brightness veilcd from me?
Why does this unwonted nigl).t
Cloud thy blest bcnignity ?

2' I am lost without thy ray;
Guide my wandering footstcps, Lord
Light my dark and erring way
To the nooutide of thy word.

wera!

676. 7s. M.
1 Iha VENL v Father ! to whose eye
Future thi ngs unfolded lie ;
Through the desert when I stray
Let thy counsels guide my way. .

e,

1,

'tne ;
pg,

2 Should thy wisdom, Lord, decree
Trials long and sore for me,
Pain or sorrow, care or shame,
Father ! glorify thy name.
3 Let me neither faint nor fear,
Feeling still that thou art near ;
In the course my Saviour trod,
Tending home to thee, my God.
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677. c.

M.

1 M1sTAKEN souls, that dream of heaven,
And make their empty boast
Of inward joys, and sins forgiven,
While they are slaves to lust !

2 V ain are our fancy's airy flights,
If faith be cold and dead;
None but a living power unites
To Christ, the living Head.

3 'T is faith that changes all the heart;
'T is faith that works by love,
That bids all sinful joys depart,
And lifts the thoughts above.
4 'T is faith that conqucrs earth and hell
By a celestial power ;
This is the grace that shall prevail
In the decisive hour.

678.

7s. M.

1 DA v by day the manna fell:
0 to learn this lesson weil !
Still by constant mercy fed,
Give me, Lord, my daily bread.
2 "Day by day," the proinise reads;
Daily strength for daily needs:
Cast forcboding fears- away;
Take the manna of to-day.
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3 Lord ! my times are in thy hand :
All my sanguine hopes have planned
To thy wisdom I resign,
And would make thy purpose mine.
4 Thou my daily task shalt give:
Day by day to thee I live;
So shall added years fulfil,
Not my own, my Father's will,

679.
1

L. M.

to thce, whose powerful word
Bids the tempestuous wind arise;
Glory to thee, thc sovereign Lord
Of air and earth and seas and skies !
GLORY

2 Let air and earth and skies obey,
And seas thine awful will perform ;
From them we learn to own thy sway,
And shout to meet the gathering storm.
3 What though the floocls lift up their voice,
Thou hearest, Lord, our louder cry ;
They cannot damp thy chil<lren's joys,
Or shake the soul when God is nigh.

4 Roar on, ye waves ! our souls defy
Your roaring to disturb our rest;
In vain to impair the calm ye try,
The calm in a bcliever's breast.

'°.

473

TUE HEAß.T,

680. C. M.
1

I know thy ways are just,
Although to me unknown ;
O, graut me grace thy love to trust,
And cry, " Thy will be done ! "
FATHER,

2 If thou shouldst hedge with thorns my patb,
Should wealth and friends be gone,
Still with a firm and lively faith
I 'll cry, " Thy will be done ! "
3 Although thy steps I cannot trace,
Thy sovereign ri~ht I '11 own;
And, as instructed by thy grace,
I '11 cry, " Thy will be done ! "

681. L. M.
1 Mv God, I thank thee ! may no thought
E'er deem thy chastisements severe;
Brit may this heart, by sorrow taught,
Calm each wild wish, each idle fear.
2 Thy mercy bids all nature bloom;
The sun shines bright, and man is gay;
Thine equal mercy spreads the gloom,
That darkens o'er his little day.
3 Full many a throb of grief and pain
Thy frail and erring child must know j
But not one prayer is breathed in vain,
Nor does one tear unheeded flow.
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4 Thy various messengers employ ;
Thy purposes of love fulfil ;
And 'mid the wreck of human joy,
Let kneeling faith adore thy will.

682. C. M.
ty path,
:,

.

1

prayer I have, all prayers in one,
Whcn I am wholly thine:
Thy will, my God, thy will be done,
And let that will be mine.
ÜNE

2 All-wise, Almighty, and all-good,
In thee I fi.rmly trust;
Thy ways, unknown or un<lerstood,
Are merciful an<l just.

1ght
·e;

~-

3 Thy gifts are only thcn enjoycd,
When u sed as talents lent;
Those talents only weil employed,
When in thy service spent.

4 And though thy wi sdom takes away,
Shall I arraign thy will?
No, let me bless thy name, and say,
" The Lord is gracious still."

( gay;

F'
~

110w;
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683.

C. M.

1 0 LoRD ! my best desires fulfil,
And help me to resign
Life, health, and comfort to thy will,
And make thy pleasure mine.
475
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2 Why should I shrink at thy command,
Whose love forbids my fears;
Or tremble at the gracious hand
That wipes away my tears 7

l

3 No! let me rather freely yield
What most I prize, to thee,
Who never hast a good withheld,
Nor wilt withhold, fromme.

2

4 But ah ! my inward spirit cries,

Still bind me to thy sway ;
' Else the next cloud that veils the skies
Drives all these thoughts away.

3

684. P. M.
1 THv will be done ! In devious way
The hurrying strearr\ of life may run;
Yet still our grateful hearts shall say,
Thy will be done !

4'

2 Thy will be done ! If o'er us shine
A gladdening and a prosperous sun,
This prayer shall make it more divine: Thy will be done !
.
3 Thy will be done ! Though shrouded o'er
Our path with gloom, one comfort, one,
Is ours, - to breathe, while we adore,
Thy will be done !
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d,

685. L. M.

✓

l Tnv will bc clone ! I will not fear
The fate provided by thy love ;
Though clouds and darkness s~rou<l mc here,
I know that all is bright above.

2 The stars of heaven are shining on,
Though these frail eyes are dimmed with tears
And though the hopes of earth be gone,
Yet are not oUPS the immortal years?

8Father ! forgive the heart that clings,
Thus trembling, to the things of time;
And bid the soul, on angel wings,
Ascend into a purer clime.

4There shall no doubts disturb its trust,
No sorrows dim celestial love;

But these affiictions of the dust,
Like shadows of the night, remove.

686. P. M.
e :-

:d o'er
ine,

~,

1 I CANNOT always trace the way
Where thou, Almighty One, <lost move,
But I can always, always say,
That God is love.

2 When fear her chilling mantle throws
O'er earth, my soul to heaven above,
As·to her native home, upsprings,
For God is love.
4n
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3 When mystery clouds my darkened pat.h,
I '11 check my dread, my doubts reprove;
In this my soul sweet comfort hath,
That God is love.

4 Y es, God is love ; - a thought like this
Can every gloomy thought remove,
And turn all tears, all woes, to bliss,
For God is love.

687.

8 & 6s.

M.

1 MY God, my Father, while I stray
Far from my home on life's rough way,
O, teach me from. my heart to say,
"Thy will, my God, be done ! "
2 What though in lonely gricf I sigh
For fricnds beloved no longer nigh ;
Submissive still would I reply,
"Thy will, my God, be clone!"
3 If thou shouldst call roe to resign
What most I prize, - it ne'er was mine, I only yield thee what is thine;
" Thy will, my God, be done ! "
4 Renew my will from day to day,
Blend it with thine, and take away
Whate'er now makes it hard to say,
" Thy will, my God, be done ! " 1
478

FAITII AND SUDMI:.SU>N.
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reprove;

688. c. M.

h,

l
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2 His power directs the rushing wind,
Or tips the holt with flame;
His goodness breathes in every breeze,
And warms in every beam.

•
tray
1gb way,
say,
' !"
sigh
!l.igh;
1

Lord, - how tender is bis love
His justice how august !
Hence all her fears my soul derives,
'l'here anchors all her trust.
THE

3 Forme, 0 Lord! whatever lot
The hours commissioned bring, Do all my withering blessings die,
Or fairer clusters spring, -

4 O, grant that still, with grateful heart.,
My ycars rcsigned may run !
·
'T is thinc tQ give, or to resume,
And may thy will be done !

e!"

ign
was mine,-

..'
,

1e

!"

~y,
away

to say,
~e ! " ,

689.

6 & 4s. M.

1 FATHER, O, hear me now !
Father divine !
Thou, onl,y thou, canst see
The heart's deep agony, Help me to say to thee,
Thy will, not mine !
2 0 God! be thou my stay,
In this dark hour ;
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Kindly each sorrow hear,
Hush cvery troubled fear,
And let me still revere
And own thy power.
3 In thee alone I trust,
The Holy One !
. .
Humbly to thee I pray,
That, through each troubled day
Of life, I still may say,
Thy will be done !

690. s·& 6s. M.
l I

not now for gold to gild,
Wit.h mocking shine, an aching framc ;
The yearning of the mind is stilled, · I ask not now for fame.
ASK

2 But, bowed in lowliness ~f mind,
I make my humble wishes known ;
I only ask a will resigned,
0 Father, to thine own.
3 In vain I task my aching brain,
In vain the sage's thoughts I scan;
I only feel how weak I am,
How poor and blind is man.
4 And now my spirit sighs for home,
And longs for light whereby to sce,
And like a weary child woul<l come,
0 Father, unto thee.
<180
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691. L. M.
1 HE sendeth sun, he sendeth shower,
Alike they 're needful to the flower,
And joys and tears alike are sent
To give the soul fit nourishment.
As comes to me or cloucl or sun,
Father, thy will, not mine, be done !

~

2 Can loving children e'er reprove
mth murmurs whom they trust and love?
Creator, I would ever be
A trusting, loving child to thee.
As comes to me or cloucl or sun,
Father, t hy will, not mine, be done !
rie;

3 O, ne'er will I at life repine !
Enough that thou hast made it mine.
When falls the shadow cold of cleath,
I yet will sing, with parting breath,
As comes to me or cloud or sun,
Father, thy will, not mine, be clone~

692. C. M.
1 I woRSHIP thee, dWt:et Will of God !
And all thy ways adore,
And every day I live, I long
To love thee more and more.

2 Man's weakness waiting upon God
Its end can never miss,
41
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For men on earth no work can do
More angel-like than this.
3 He always wins who sides with God,
To him no chance is lost;
God's witl is sweetest to him when
lt triumphs at bis cost.

4 Ill that God blesses is ou.r good,
And unblest good is ill;
And all is right that seems most wrong,
If it be bis dear will !
l> When obstacles and trials scem
Like prison-walls to be,
l do the little I can do,
And leave the rest to tbee.
6 I have no cares, 0 blessed Will!
For all my cares are thine;
I live in triumph, Lord! for thou
Hast made thy triumphs mine.

d,

CONSOL.A.TION.
png,

693. H. M.
1 Tuou, infinite in love !
Guide this bewildered mind,
Which, like the trembling dove,
No resting-place can find
On the wild waters, God of light,
Through the thick darkness lead me right !
2 Bid the fierce conflict cease,
And fear and anguish fly;
Let there again be peace,
As in the days gone by:
In Jesus' name I cry to thce,
Remembering Gethsemane.
3 Though through the future sha<le
Pale phantoms I descry,
Let me not shrink clismayed,
But ever feel thee nigh;
There may be grief, ancl pain, and care,
But, 0 my Father ! thou art there.
~"3
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694.

11 & 4s. M.

1 W1TH silence .only as their bcnecliction,
God's angels come
Where, in the shadow of a great affiiction,
'fhe soul sits dun.b.
2 Yetwould we say, what every heart approveth,Our Father's will,
Calling to him the dear ones whom he loveth,
Is mercy still.

3 Not upon us or ours the solemn angel
Hath evil wrought; .
The funeral anthem is a glad evangel ;
The good die not !

4 God calls our loved ones, but we lose not wholly
What he has given;
They live on earth in thought and deed, as truly
As in his heaven.

695. L. M.
1 Tim mourners came, at break of däy,
Unto the garden scpulchre,
With saddencd hearts, to wecp and pray
For him, the loved onc, buried there. ·
·what racliant light clispels the gloom 1
An angcl sits beside the tomb.
2 The earth <loth mourn her trcasure~ lost,
All sepu.lchrecl bencath the snow,
•8•

CONSOLATION.

When wintry winds and chilling frost
Have laid her surnmer glories low;
The spring returns, thc flowerets bloom, An angel sits beside the tomb.

th, -

3 Then mourn we not bcluved dead,
E'en while we come to wcep and pray;
The happy spirit hath but fled
To brighter realms of heavenly day;
Immortal hope dispels the gloom, An angel sits beside the tomb.

696.

nolly
rnly

C. M.

1 BRIGHT were the mornings first impearled
O'er earth and sca and air;
The birthdays of a rising world,For power divine was there.
2 But fairer shone the Saviour's tears,
For Lazarus, o'er his grave;
While love divine renewed the year11
Of one he sought to save.
3 Sweet drops of grace, the pledges given
Of Mercy's mighty plan, That he, who was the Prince of heaven,
. Had pity upon man!
4 Let us thy dear cxample, Lord,
Fixed in our memorics keep, That we, obedicnt to thy word,
May wccp with those that weep.
41 •
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697. L. M.
1 THE waters of Bethesda's pool
W ere to the outward eye as clear,
And to the outward touch as cool, .

Before the visitant drew near.
2 But while untroubled, they possessed
No healing virtue; - gentle friend,
Is there no fount within the breast
To which an angel may descend?
3 O, while the soul unrufßed lies,
Its mirror only can display,
However beautiful their dyes, .
The forms of things that pass away.
4 But when its troubled waters

o,vn

A Saviour's presence, in the wave
The healiug power of grace is known,
And found omnipotent to .save.
6 A gliropse of glories far more bright
Than ea:rth can give is mirrored there;
And pcrfect purity and light
The prcsence of its God declare.

698. L. M.
1 T,rn energies too stern for mirth,
The reach of thought, the strength of will,
'Mid clou<l and tempcst havc their birth,
Th,rough blight an<l blast tbeir course fulfil
'166
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2 And yet t is when lt mourns and fears
The L,aded spirit feels forgiven;
And tluough the mist of falling tears
We catch the clearest glimpse of heaven.
j

699. c. M.
_1 W1:1ERE is the tree the prophet threw
Into thc bitter wave,
Left it no scion where it grew,
'fhe thirsting soul to save?

2 Hath nature lost the hid<len power
Its precious foliage shed?
ls thcre no <listant castern bower
With such sweet leaves o'erspread?
3 Nay, wherefore ask? sinoe gifts are ours

Which yet may weil imbue
Earth's many troubled founts with showen
Of heaven's own balmy dew.

4 O, mingled with the cup of grief
Let faith's deep spirit be,
An<l every prayer shall win a leaf
From that biest healing tree !

700.
l,

fil

L. M.

1 ls there a lone and <lreary hour,
Whcn worldly pleasures lose their power?
My Father ! let me turn to thee,
A.nclset each thought of darkncs::; free.
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2 Is there a time of racking gricf,
Which scorns the prospect of relief?
My Father ! break the cheerless gloom,
A.nd bid my heart its _calm resume.
3 Is there an hour of peace and joy,
When hope is all my soul's employ?
My Father ! still my hopes will roarn,
Until they rest with thee, their home.

4 The noontide blaze, the midnight sccne,
The dawn, or twilight's sweet serene,
The glow of life, the dying hour,
Shall own my Father's grace and power.

701. L. M.
1

troubled soul ! whose plai.ntive moan
Hath taught these rocks the notes of woe;
Cease thy complaint, .suppress thy groan,
A.nd let thy tears forget to fl.ow:
Behold, the precious balm is found,
Which lulls thy pain, which heals thy wound.

l'EACE,

1 Co

2 Come, freely come, by sin oppressed,

Unburden here the weighty load;
Here find thy refuge and thy rest,
A.nd trust the mercy of thy God:
Thy God 's thy Father,-glorious word!
For ever love and praise the Lord.
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702.
1

S. M .

though the stream be dead,
lts banks all still and dry !
lt murmureth o'er a lovelier bed,
In air-groves of the sky.
WRAT

2 What though our ~ird of light
Lie mute, with plumage dim;
In heaven I see her glancing bright,
1 hear her angel hymn.
3 True that our beauteous doe

Hath left her still retreat,
But purer now, in heavenly snow,
She lies at Jesus' feet.

4 0 star untimely set !
poan
woe;

Why should we weep for thee?
Thy bright and dewy coronet
1s rising o'er the sea.

n,

703.
v-ound.

11 & 10s. M.

l CoME, ye disconsolate, where'er ye languish;
Come, at the mercy-seat fervently kneel:
Here bring your wounded hearts, here teil your
anguish;
Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot hcal.

d!

1Joy of the desolate, light of the straying,
Hope of the penitent, fadelcss an<l pure,
Here speaks the Comforter, ten<lcrly saying,
F.arth has no sorrow that heaven cannot eure.
4Sll
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704.

C. l\f.

l O Tuou who driest the monrner's •tcar,
How dark this world wonld be
If, when deceived and wounded here,
W e could _not fly to thee !
2 But thou wilt heal the broken heart,
Which, like the plants that throw
'l.'heir fragrance from the wounded part,
Breathes sweetness out of woe.
::J

O, who would bcar life's stormy <loom,
Did not thy wing of love
Come, brightly wafting through the gloom
Our peace-branch from above?

4 Then sorrow touched by thee grows bright

With more than rapture's ray,
As darkness shows us worl<ls of light
We never saw by day.

705. L. l\f.
l When Power Divine, in mortal form,
Hushed with a word the raging storm,
In soothing accents Jesus sai<l,
" Lo, i t is I ! - be not afrai<l."
2 So, when in silencc nature slceps,
And his lone watch thc mourner keeps,
One thought shall e.very pang rcmove, 'J'rust, fceble man, thy l\fa:kcr's lovc
490
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8 God calms the tumult and thc storm,
's•tcar,
e

here,
eart,
row
:ed part,
e.

r <loom,
the gloom

?
rows bright

',

f light

He rules the scraph and the worm:
No creature is by him forgot,
Of those who know, or know him' not.

4 Biest be the voice that breathes from heaven,
'l'o every heart in sunder riven,
When love and joy and hope are fled,
"Lo, it is I ! - be not afraid."

706. 8 & 7s. M.
1

ye mourners, cease to languish
O'e.r the grave of those you love;
Pain, and death, and ni&ht, anu anguish,
Enter not thc world abovc.
CEASE,

2 While our silent steps are straying,
Lonely, throngh night's deepening shaclc,
Glory's brightest beams are playing
Round the happy Christian's head.

3 Endless pleasure pain excluding,

1nn,
oorm,

1

keeps,
oove,1vc

Sickness there no more can come ,
There no fear of woe intruding
·Sheds o'er heaven a moment's gloom.

707. 8, 7, & 411. M.
1 Gt:l\'TLV, Lord, O, gently lcad us
'l'hrough thesc scenes of joy and tcars,
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And, 0 Lord, in mercy give US
Thy rieb grace in all our fears:
0, refresh us,
O, refresh us by thy grace !
2 Though ten thousand ills beset us,
From without and from within,
God hath said, he '11 ne'er forget us,
But will save from every sin.
Therefore praise him,
Praise thy great Redeemer's name.

1 DE
Tl

3 Though distresses now attend thee,
And thou tread'st the thorny way,
His right hand shall still defend tbee,
And his love shall be thy stay;
Therefore praise him,
Praise thy great Redeemer's name.

2 Tl
Al
3

708.

8 & 4s. M.

o,
AJ

1 TnERE is a calm for those who weep,

A rest for weary pilgrims found :
And while the mouldering ashes sleep
Low in the ground,

2 The soul, of origin divine,
God's glorious image, freed from clay,
In heaven's eternal sf here shall sbine,
Astar of day.
3 Now, traveller 'mid these flying years
To rcalms of everlasting light!
Through heavy clouds, or boding fears,
Pursue thy flight.
492

4 A.J

H,

.

CONSOLATION,

4 The sun is but a spark of fue,
A transient meteor in the sky ;
The soul, immortal as its Sire,
Shall never die !

709.

L. M.

1 DEF.M not that they are blest alone,
Whose clays a peaccful t.enor keep;
The God who loves our race has shown
A blessing for the eyes that weep.

2 The light of smiles shall beam again
From lids that now o'erflow with tears,
And weary hours of woe and pain
Are earnests of serener years.

3 O, there are clays of hope and rest
For every dark and troubled night,
And grief may bide, an evening guest,
But joy shall come with morning light

4 And ye, who o'er a friend's low hier
Now shed the bitter drops like rain,
Hope that a brighter, happier sphere
Will give him to your arms again.

r,
710.

6 & 5s. M.

1 W HERE the mourner wceping
Shcds the secret tear,
God his watch is keeping,
Though none else is near.
4Q
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2 God will nevcr leave thee,
All tby wants hc knows,
Fecls the pains that gricve thee,
Sees thy cares and woes.
3 Raise thinc eyes to heaven
When thy spirits quail,
When, by tcmpcsts driven,
Heart an<l courage fail.
4 All thy woe and saclness
In this worl<l bclow
Balance not thc' gla<lness
Thou in heaven shalt kno-w.

ti When thy gracious Saviom
In the realms abovc,
t;rowns thee with his favor,
Fills thce with his love.
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ACTION.
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IV.
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EARLY RELIGION.

711. C. M.
1 How shall the young secure their hearts,
And guard their lives, from sin ?
Thy word the choicest rules imparts
To keep the com;ci~nce cl~an.

2 'T is, like the sun, a heavenly light,
That guides us all the day,
And, through the dangers of the night,
A lamp to lead our way. ·
3 Thy word is everlasting truth :
How pure is every page !
That holy book shall guide our yöuth,
And weil support our age.
1·

712. c.

M.

1 Bv cool Siloam's shady rill
How sweet the lily grows !
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How sweet the breath beneath the hil'i
Of Sharon's dewy rose !
2 )..10, such the child whose early feet
The paths of peace have trod;
Whose secret heart, with influence sweet,
Is upward drawn to God.
3 0 Thou who giv'st us life and breath,
W e seek tby grace alone,
In childhood, manhood, age, and death,
To kP-ep us still thine own.

713.

C. M.

SA v not, think not, heavenly not.es
To childish ears are vain ;
That the young mind at random floats,
And cannot rea.ch the strain.

1 O,

2 Was not our Lord, a little child,
Taught by degrees to pray,
By father dear and mother mild
Instructed day by day 1
3 And though some tones be wcak and low,
What are all prayers beneath,
ßut cries of babes, that cannot know·
Half the deep thought they breathe?
4 In bis own words we Christ adore;
But angels, as we speak,
Higher above our meaning 11oar,
Than we o'er cbildren weak.

.

EARL Y RELIGION,

714. L. M.
eet,

1 IN Israel's fane, by silent night,
The lamp of God was burning bright;
And t!Jere, by viewless angels kept,
Samuel, the child, securcly slept.

2 A voice unknown the stilfoess broke;

h,

" Samuel! " it called, a:nd thrice it spoke ;
He rase ; he asked whence came the word;
From Eli ? No, - it was the Lord. ·

3 Thus early called to serve his Go<l,
In paths of righteousness he trod;
Prophetie visions fired his brcast,
And all the chosen tribes werc blest.

4 Speak, Lord! and, from our earliest days,
Incline our hearts to love thy ways; 4
Thy wakening voice hath rcachcd our ear:
Speak, Lord, to us; thy scrvants hear.

7f5.

. low,

'

l

6 & 4s. M.

of tender youth,
Guicling, in love an<l truth,
Through devious ways !
Christ, our triumphant King!
W e come thy name to sing,
And here our children bring,
To shout thy praise.
•99
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2 Thou art our holy Lord !
The all-sub<luing Word!
Healer of strife !
Thou didst thyself abase,
That from sin's <leep disgrace
Thou mightest save our race,
And give us life.

:3 Thou art onr soul's High-Priest!
•r hou hast prepared the feast
Of holy love,
An<l in our mortal pain
None calls on thee in vain,
Help thou dost not disdain,Help from above.
4 Ever be thou our guide,
Our Shepherd and our pri<le, .Our staff and song !
Jesus ! thou Christ of God !
By thy perennial word
Lead us where thou hast trod,
Make our faith strong.

o

So now, and till we die,
Sound we thy praises high,
And joyful sing ;
Infants, and the glad throng
Who to thy Church belong
rnite and swell the song
To Christ our King.

CHOICE.

716.

L. M.

1 An wretched souls, who strive in vain,
Slaves to the world, and slaves to sin.
A nobler toll may I sustain~
A nobler satisfaction win.

2 May I resolve, with all my heart,
With all my powers, to serve the Lord;
Nor from his precepts e'er <lepart,
Whose service is a rich reward.

3 Re this the purpose of my soul,
My solemn, my dctermined choice,
To yield to bis supremc control,
And in his kind commands rejoicc.

4 O, may I never faint nor tire,

Nor, wandering, leave bis sacred ways !
Great God ! accept my soul's desire,
And give me strength to live thy praise.
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717 . . L.

l\I.

l W11v <lo we waste in trifiing cares
The livcs divine corripassion spares,
While, through thc various range of thought,
'l'he one thing needful is forgot 1
2 Our Father calls us from abovc;
Our Saviour pleads his <lying love;
Awakened conscience gives us pain:
Shall all these pleas urtite in vain?
3 Not so our dying eyPR will view
The objects which we now pursue; •
Not so eternity appe.ar,
When death's decisive hour is near.

4 'rhen wake, my soul; thy way prcparei
An<l lose in this eacr ~eaner care;
Wit.h steady Mep that path be trod,
Which through the grave conducts to God

718. L. M.
1 BEsET with snares on every band,
In life's uncertain path I stand:
Father divine ! diffuse thy light
To guide my doubt.ful footsteps right.
. 2 Engage this roving, treacherous heart,
Wisely to choose the better part;
To scorn the trifles of a day,
For joys that none can take away.
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3 'l'hen let the wildest storms arise,
Let tempests mingle earth with skics,
No fatal shipwreck shall I fear,
But all my treasures with me bear.
t0ught,

God.

rl,

4 If thou, my Saviour, still be nigh,
Chcerful I live, and joyful die;
Securc, when mortal comforts flee,
To find teil thousand worlds in thce.

ACTIO!;.
\

719. s.

M.

1 Sow in tbe morn thy seed,
At eve hold not thy hand ;
To doubt and fear give thou no heed,
Broadcast it o'er the land!
Beside all waterf' sow,
The highway furrows stock,
Drop it where thom8 and thistles grow,
Drop it upon the rock !
2

The good, the fruitful ground,
Expect not here nor there ;
_
O'er hill and dale and plain 't is found;
Go forth, then, everywhere !
And duly shall appear,
In verdure, beauty, strength,
The tender blade, tbe stalk, the ear,
And the full corn at length.

3

Thou canst not toil in vain ;
Qold, heat, and moist and dry,
Shall foster and mature thc grain
For garners in the sky;
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Then, when the glorious end,
The day of God, shall come,
The angel-reapers shall descen<l,
At heaven's great harvest-home.

720. s. M..

eed,

1

Mv soul, be on thy guard;
'l'en thousand foes arise ;
The hos~ of sin are pressing hard
To draw thee from the skies.

2

O, watch, and strive, and pray;
The battle ne'er give o'er;
Renew it boldly every day,
.And help divine implore.

3

Ne'er think the victory won,
Nor lay tlune armor down:
Thy arduous work will not be done
Till thou obtain thy crown.

4

Fight on, my soul, till death
Shall bring the:e to thy Gocl;
He 'll take thee, at thy parting breath,
To His divine abode.

grow,

·ound;

ar,

l

721. L. M. '
1 So let our lips and lives express
The holy Gospel we profess,
So let our works and virtues shine,
To prove the doctrine all divine.
43
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2 Tims shall we best proclaim abroad
The honors of our Saviour, God,
When the salvation reigns within,
And grace subdues the power of sin.
3 Our flesh and sense must be denied,
Pai,sion and envy, lust and pride,
While justice, temperance, truth, and love
Our inward picty approve.
4 Religion bears our spirits up,
While we _e xpect that blessed hopc,
The bright appearance of the Lord,
And faith stands leaning on his word.

722. S. M.
1

Mv God, my strength, my hope,
On thee I cast my care,
With humble confitlence look up,
And lmow thou hear'st my prayer.
Give me on thee to wait,
Till I can all things do ;
On thee, almighty to crea_te,
Almighty to renew.

2

I want a godly fear,
A quick-discerning eye,
That ever v,ratcbes unto prayer,
And sees the tempter fly;
A soul inured to pain,
To hardship, grief, and loss,
Boltl to take up, firm to sustain,
The com:ecrated cross.
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3

love

I rest upon thy word ;
'l'he promise is for me ;
My succor and salvation, Lord,
Shall surely come from thee:
But let me still abide,
Nor from my hope remove,
Till thou my patient spirit guide
Into thy perfect love.

723. S. M.
1 A CHARGE to keep I have,
A God to glorify ;
A never-dying soul to save,
And-fit it for the sky ;
To serve the present age,
My calling to fulfil .:
O, may it all my powers engage
To do my Master's will !
er.

2

Arm me with jealous care,
As in thy sight to live ;
And, O, thy servant, Lord, prepare
The strict account to give !
Help me to watch ancl pray,
And on thyself rely:
Assured, ü I my trust bctray,
I shall forsakcn die.

•
724. S. M.
1 Y E servants of thc Lord!
Each in your office wait,
507
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Observant of his heavenly word,
And watchful at his gate.
2

Let all your lamps be bright,
Ancl trim thc golden flame :
Gird up your loins, as in his sight,
For awful is his name.

3

W atch ! 't is you:c Lord's command;
Ancl while we speak, he 's near;
Mark the first signal of his band,
And ready all appear.

4

0 happy servant he,

In such a posture found !
He shall bis Lord with rapture see,
And be with honor crowned.

725. s. M.
1 SoLDrERB of Christ, arise,
Ancl gird your armor on,
Strong in the strength which God supplie9,
Through his eternal Son.
2

3

From strength to strength go on;
Wrestle, ancl fight, and pray;
Tread all the powers of darkness down,
Ancl win the well-fought da~

Still let the Spirit cry,
In all his solcliers, " Come,"
Till Christ the Lord descends from high,
And takcs the conquerors home.
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726.

C. M. ·

1 Oua Ood ! our God ! thou shinest here;
Thine own this latter day;
To us thy radiant steps appear, Here g'oes thy glorious way.
d·

'

2 W e shine not only with the light
Thou sheddcst down of yore ;
On us thou streamest strong and bright,Thy comings are not o'er.
3 The fathers had not all of thee ;
New births are in thy grace;
All open to our souls shall be
Thy glory's hiding-placc.
4 We gaze on thy outgoings bright;
Down cometh thy full power;
We the glad bearers of thy light,This, this thy saving hour !

,lies,

5 On us thy spirit hast thou poured,
To us thy worcl has come:
We feel, we thank thy quickening, Lord!
'l'hou shalt not find us dumb.

,

6 Thou comest ncar, - thou standest by, Our work begins to shine:
Thou dwcllest with us mightily;
On _come the years divine.

·h
'

'
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727. 7 & 5s. M. .

the

1 WoaK,-and thou wilt blcss
day
Ere the toil be clone;
They that work not cannot play,
Cannot feel the sun. .
God is living, working still;
All things work and move;
W ork, woulclst thou their bcauty fcel,
An<l thy Maker's lov'e:
2 All the rolling planets glow
Bright as burning gold !
Shoulcl they pause, how soon tbey 'cl grow
Colorless and cold !
Joy and beauty,-where were they
If the world stood still 1
Like the world, thy law obey,
.And thy calling fill.
8 Wouldst thou know the joy of health?
W oulclst thou feel thy powers ?
Industry alone is wealth,
What we do is ours.
Load the passive hours with thought,
While they stay with thee;
'rhen despatch them, richly fraught,
To eternity.

728. 7s. M.
1 MAN's life is the holy land,
We, Lord, thy crusader band;
l!/0
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Shrived by thee from pagan sin, . .
Shrine of God man's hca.rt woul<l w1n.
2 On our shield thy croes we bear,
By our side thy sword we wcar;
Shiel<l of faith, so stout, so strong !
Sword of truth, so bright, so loug !

1,

3 Courage, Lord,~e seek .from thee,
From the foe we would not flee,
l\fanful quit us in the fight,
Toil fiom dawning until night.

4 Gift us with the conqueror's crown,
, grow

At thy fect we lay it <lown,
Deeply feeling, not our own Thine the glory, thinc alonc.

729. P.

l\t

1 llisT thou, 'midst life's empty noises,
Heard the solemn steps of time,
And the low, mysterious voiccs
Of another cliine?
2 Early hath life's mighty question
Thrilled within thy heart of youth,
With a deep and strong beseeching, What, and where, is truth?

3 Not to ease and aimless quict
Doth the inward answcr tcn<l;
But to works of lovc and duty,
As our bciog's end.
Ml
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4 Earnest toil ancl strong encleavor

Of a spirit whjch within
Wrestles with familiar evil
And ·besetting sin,

1

5 And without, with tireless vigor,
Stcacly hea.rt, and purpose strong,
In the power of truth assaileth
Every form of wröug.

730. 8 & 7s. M.
1

~

me not, in mournful numbers,
Life is but an empty dream ;
For the soul is dead that slumbers,
And things are not what they seem.
TELL

2 Life is real ! life is earnest !
Ancl the grave is not its goal;
Dust thou art, to dust returnest,
Was not spoken of the soul.
3 Not enjoyment, and not sorrow,

Is our destined end and way ;
But to act, that each to-morrow
Find us further than to-day.
4 Let us, then, be up and doing,

With a hcart for any fate ;
Still achieving, still pursuing,
Learn to labor and to wa.it.
51!1
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731. 8 & 7s. M.
1 CHEEK grow pale, but heart be vigorous !
Body fall, but soul have peace !
W elcome, pain ! thou searcher rigorous !
Slay me, but my faith increase.
2 Sin, o'er sense so softly steali~g;
Doubt, that would my strength impair;
Hence at once from life and foeling !
Now my cross I gladly bear.
3 Up, my soul ! with 9lear sedateness
Read heaven's law, writ bright and broad,
Up ! a sacrifice to greatnes:i,
Truth, and goodnes.s, - u p to God !

n.

4 Up to labor ! from thee shaking
Off the bonds of sloth, be brave!
Give thysclf to prayer and waking;
Toil some fainting heart to save !

732. L. M.
1 AwAKE, our souls ! away, our fears!
Let every trembling thought be gone !
Awake, and run the heavenly race,
And put a cheerful courage on:
2 True, 't is a strait and thorny road,
And mortal spirits tire and faint ;
But they forget the mighty God,
That feeds the strength of evcry saint; 513
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3 The mighty God, whose matchless power

1s ever new and ever young,
And firm endures, while end.less years
· 'l'heir everlasting circles run.
4 Swift as an eagle cuts the air,
W e '11 mount aloft fö thine abode ;

On wings•of love our souls shall fly,
Nor tire amidst the heavenly road.

733. L. M.
1 Aw AKE, my soul ! lift up thine eyes;
See where thy foes against thee risc,

In long array, a numerous host;
Awake, my soul ! or thou art lost.
2 Thou treadst upon cnchanted ground ;
Perils and snares besct thee round ; ·
Beware of all ; guard every part,
But most, the traitor in thy heart.
3 Come then, my soul ! now learn to wield

The weight of thine immortal shiel<l ;
Put on the armor from above
Of beavenly truth and heavenly Iove.
4 The terror and the charm repel,
And powers of earth, and powers of hell ;
The man of Calvary triumphed here; Why should his faithful followers fear ?
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:;owe~

734. L. M.
IS

1 How happy is he born or taught,
Who serveth not another's will ;
Whose armor is. his honest thought,
And simple truth his utmost skill ;
1.'

5;

c,

2 Whose passions not his mas-ters are;
Whose soul is still prepared for death,
Not tied unto the world with care
Of prince's ear or vulgar breath;

3 W~o God doth late and early pray
More of his grace than goods to !end,
And walks with man, from day to day,
Aß with a brother and a friend!

.

4 This man is freed from servile bands
Of hope to rise, or fear to fall;
Lord of ,himself, though not of lands,
And having nothing, yet hath all.
, wield
.<l ;
rc.

1f hell;
re ; fe ar?

735. L.

M.

1 0 IsRAEL, to thy tents repair !
Why thus secure on hostile ground?
'rhy Lord commands thee to beware,
For many foes thy camp surround.

2 0, sleep not thou, as others do;
Awake, be vigilant, be brave;
The coward and the sluggard too
l\Iust wear the fotters of the sla ve.
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3 A i;iobler lot is cast for thee;
A crown aw~its thee in the skies:
With such a hope shall Israel flee,
Arid yield througb weariness the prize ?

2

4 No; let a careless world repose,
And slumber on through life's short day,
While Israel to the conflict goes,
And bears the glorious prize away.

3

4

736. 10s. M.
l O,

WHAT is man, great Maker of manlcind !
That thou to him so great respect dost bear !
That thou adorn'st him with so bright a mind,
Mak'st him a king, and e'en an angel's peer?

2 O, what a lively life, what heavenly power,
What spre.ading virtue, what a sparkling fire,
How great, how plentiful, how rieb a dower,
Dost thou within this dying flesh inspire !
3 Nor hast thou given these blessings for a day,
Nor made them on the body's life depend:
The soul, though made in time, survives for aye;
And though it hath beginning, sees no end.

737.

L. M.

1 Gon's law demauds one living faith,
Nota gaunt crowd of lifeless creeds·:
Its warrant is a firm "God saith," Its claim, not words, but loving deeds.
~l6

1.

2

ACTION.

2 Yet, Lord, forgive ! thy simple law
Grows tarnished in our earthly grasp;
Pure in itself, without a flaw,
lt dims in our too worldly clasp.

]des:
lee,
t he prize?

3 We handle it with unwashed hands,
W ~ stain it with unhallowed breath,
We gloss it with device of man's,
And hide thine image underneath.

:,

s short day,
away.

4 Forgive the sacrilege, and take
From off our souls the unworthy stain;
And show us, for thy Son's dear sake,
Thy pure and perfect law again.

manlcind !
,e ct <lost bcar !
>right a mind,
1 a ngel's peer '1
~ly power,
1 sparkling fire,
eh a dower,
:sh inspire !
tgs for a day,
life depend :
mrvives for aye;
sees no end.

: faith,
1s creeds:
th," ring deeds.

738. C. M.

•

1 THE world throws wide its brazen gates;
Wit h thee we enter in ;
0, grant us, in our humble sphere,
'l'o free that world from sin !
2 W e have one mind in Christ our Lord
To stand and point above ; ·
'l'o hurl rebuke at social wrong;
BÜ.t all, 0 God, in love.

3 The star is resting in the sky ;
To worship Christ we came;
The moments haste ; O, touch our tongues
With thy celestial flame !

4 The truest worship is

a life ;
All dreaming we resign ;
We lay our offerings at thy feet,Our lives, 0 Christ„ a.re thine !
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739. C. M.
1 A

SOLDIER's cou,rse, from battles won
To new-commencing strife ;
A pilgrim's, restless as the sun ; Behol<l the Christian's life !

2 The hosts of darkness pant for spoil, How can our warfare close ?
Lonely we tread a foreign soil, How can we hope repose?
3 O, let us seek our heavenly home,
Revealed in sacred lore ;
The land whence pilgrims never roam,
Where soldiers war no more;
4 Where they who meet shall ne.ver part;
Where grace achieves its plan ;
And God, uniting every heart,
Dweils face to face with man.

740.

c.

M.

1 AwAKE, my soul! stretch every nerve,
And press with vigor on:
A h_eavenly race demands thy zeal,
And an immortal crown.
2 Ä cloud of witnesses around
Hold thee in full survey :
Forget the steps already trod,
And onward urge thy way.
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3 'T is God's all-animating voice
That calls thee from on high ;
'T is his own band presents the prize
'l'o thine aspiring eye ; -

4 That prize with peerless glories bright,
Which shall new lustre boast, •
When victors' wreaths and monarchs' gems
Shall blend in common dust.

741. S. M.
1

of Christ, arise,
And gird you for the toil ;
The dew of promise from the skies
Already cheers the soil.

2

LADORERS

Go where the sick recline,
Where mourning hearts deplore;
And whcre the sons of sorrow pine,
Dispense your hallowed lore.

3

Urge, with a tender zeal,
The erring child along,
Where peaceful c~mgregations knecl,
And pious teachers throng.

4 So shall you share the wealth,
That earth may ne'er despqil,
And the blest Gospel's saving health
Rcpay your arduous toil.
&19

LIFS,

742.

c. M.

1 O,

SPEED thee, Christian, on thy way,
And to thy armor cling;
With girded loins the call obey
'?hat grace and mercy bring.

.

2 There is a battle to be fought,
An upward race to run,
A crown of glory to be sought,
A victory to bc won.
3 O, faint not, Christian ! for thy sighs
Are heard before His throne ;
The race must comc before the prize,
The cross bcfore the ·crown.

743.

L. M.

1 Trrn Christian warrior, see him stand.
In the whole armor of his God,
The spirit's sword is in his hand,
His feet are with the Gospel shod.
2 In panoply of truth complete,
Salvation's helmet on bis head,
With righteousness, a breastplate meet,
Andfaith's broad shield before hlm sprcad,-

3 With this oinnipotence he moves;
From this the alien armies ftee ;
Till more than conqueror he proves,
Through Christ, who gives him victory.
5!!0
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4 Thus strong in bis Redeemer's strength,
Sin, death, and hell hc tramples down,
Fights the good fight, and wins at length,
Through mercy, an immortal crown.

744. C. M.
1 AJ.1 I a soldier of the cross,
A follower of the Lamb ?
And shall I fear to own his cause,
Or blush to speak his name?

2 Must I be carried to the skies
On flowery beds of ease,
While others fought to win the prize,
A.J:id sailed through bloo<ly seas ?
3 Sure I must fight, if I would rcign ;
Increase my couragc, Lord!
I 'll bear the toil, endure the pain,
Supported by thy word.
4 Thy saints, in all this glorious war,
Shall conqucr, though they 're slain:
They see the triumph from afar,
And soon with Christ shall reign.
:ead,-

o When that illustrious day shall rise,
And all thy armies shinc

In robes of victory through the skies,
The glory shall be thine.
'f•
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745. C. M.
1 W ALK in the light! so shalt thou know
That fellowshi p of lovc
His spirit only cau bestow,
Who reigns in light abovc.
2 Walk in the light! and thou shalt own
Thy darkness passed away,
Because that light hath on thee shone
·
In which is perfect day.

3 W alk in the light ! and e'en the tomb
No fearful shade shall wear ;
Glory shall chase away its gloom,
For Christ hath conquered there !
4 W alk in the light! and thine shall be
A path, though thorny, bright:
For God, by grace, shall dwell in thee,
And God himself is light !

746. L. M.
1 As body when the soul has fled,
As barren trees, decayed and dead,
Is faith ; a hopeless, lifcless. thing,
H not of righteous deeds the spring.
2 One cup of healing oil and wil1e,
One tear-drop shed on mercy's shrine,
Is thrice more grateful, Lord, to thee,
Than lifted eye or bended knee.
SWl
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3 In truc and g·enuine faith we trace
The source of every Christian grace;
Within the pious heart it plays,
A living fount of joy and praise.
4 Kind deeds of pcacc and love bctray
Where'er the strcam has found its way;
Bµt where these spring not rich and fair,
'I'he stream has never wandered there.

747.

C. M.

1 SconN not the slightcst wor<l or deed,
Nor <lecm it voi<l of power;
There 's fruit in each win<l-wafted seed,
Waiting its natal hour.
2 A whispercd wonl rriay touch the heart,
And call it back to lifc;
A look of love bid sin depart,
And still unholy strifo.
:l No act falls fruitless; nonc can teil
How vast its power may be;
Nor what results enfoldcd dwell
Within it, silently.

4 W ork, and despair not: bring thy mite,
Nor care how small it be;
God is with all that serve the right,
The holy, true, and free.

LIFE,

. 748. L. M.
1 Tim .Lord receives his highest praise
From humble minds and hearts sincere;
While all the loud profcssor says
Offends the righteous Judge's ear.
~

To walk as children of the day,
To mark the precepts' holy light,
To wage the warfare, watch and pray,
Show who are pleasing in his sigh~

3 Easy in<leed it were to reach
A mansion in the courts above,
If swelling words and fluent speech
Mi~ht serve instead of faith and love.
4 But none shall gain the blissful place,
Or God's unclouded glory see,
Who talks of frce an<l sovereign gr~ce, ·
Unless that grace has made him free.

749. L. M.
l L1FE is the time to srrve the Lord,
The time to insurc the great rewar<l;
And while the lamp holds out to burn,
'l'he vilest sinner may return.
2 Lifc is the season God has givcn
To fit us for the joys of heaven;
Timt day of grace flects fast away,
And none its rapid course can stay.
5'24
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3 Then what our thoughts dcsign to do,
Let us with all our might pur:me;
And wisely evcry hour employ,
That faith ancl hopc may turn to joy.

750.

L. M.

1T1rn God of glory walks his round,
~ht,

1 pray,
, sighl:-

From day to day, from ycar to year,
And warns us each, with awful sound,
" No longer stand ye idle here !

! "Ye, whosP. young cheeks are rosy-bright,
re,
eech
md love.
place,
e,
ri g~ce,
iim free.

Lor<l,
rewar<l;
!lt to burn,
~iv-en
,en;
G away,
w stay.

Whose hands are strong, whose hcarts are clear,
Waste not of hope the morning light!
Ah, fools, why stand yc idle here?

1"And ye, whosc locks of scanty gray
Foretell your latcst travail near,
How swiftly fades your worthlcss day !
:A.nd stand ye yet so iclle here ? "

0 Thou, by all thy works adorcd,
To whom thc sinner's soul is dear,
Recall us to thy vincyard, Lord,
Aml grant us grace to please thcc hcre !

751. . 8 & 5s. l\L
1 En:RY day hath toil a1ül tr.oublc,
Every hcart hath carc;
Mcekly bear thiue own full measure,
And thy brother's share.
525
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Fear not, shrink not, though the burden
Heavy to thee prove;
God shall fill thy mouth with gladness,
And thy heart wiih love.
2 Patiently enduring, ever
Let thy spirit be
Bound, by links that cannot sever,
'l'o humanity.
Labor! wait ! thy Master perished
Ere bis task was clone :
Count not lost thy fleeting moments,
Life hath but begun.

~ Labor! wait ! though midnight shadowe
Gather round thee here,
And the storm above thee lowering
Fill thy-heart with fcar, Wait in hope ! the morning dawneth
When the night is gone,
And a peaccful rest awaits thee
When thy work is done.

752. C. M.
1 Wo RKMAN of God ! 0, lose not hcart,
But Jearn what God is like;
And in the darkest battle-field
Thou shalt.know wherc to strike.
2 O, biest is he to whom is given
The instinct that can teil
That God is on the field, when he
ls most invi ible !
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3 And blest is he who can divine
Where real right doth lie,
And dares to take the si"de that seems
Wrong to man's blindfold eye !
4 O, learn to scorn the praise of men !
O, learn to lose with God !
For Jesus won the world through shame,
And beckons thee his road.

PASSAGE OF TIME.

753. L.M.
1 TuE glories of our birth and state
Are shadows, not substantial things ;
Tbere is no armor against fate;
'
Death lays his icy hands on kings.
2 Princes and magistrat.es must fall,
And in the dust be equal made,
The high and mighty with tbe small,
Sceptre 1,1.nd crown with scythe and spade.

3 The laure! withcrs on our brow;
Then boast no more your mighty deeds:
Upon death's purple altar now
See where the victor victim bleeds !
4 All heads must come to the cold tom b ;
Only the actions of the just
Preserve in death a rich perfume,
Smell sweet and blossom in the dust.
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754. L. M.
1 Goo of eternity ! from thee
Did infant time his being dmw:
Moments and days, and months and years,
Revolvc by thiue wwaried law.

tl:E.

2 Silent, but swift, thcy glide away;
Steady and strong the current flows,
Lost in eternity's wide sea,
The boundless gulf from which it rose.
3 Yet while the shure, on either side,

te
things_;
ings.

.11,
le,
mall,
e and spade.
1

;hty deeds:
leeds !
l tomb;

,,
>

he dust.

Presents a gaudy, flattering show,
W e gazc, in fond amusement lost,
Nor think to what a world we go.
4 Great Source of wis<lom ! teach our hearts
To know the worth of every hour ;
That time may bear us on to joys
Beyond its measure and its power.

755. L. M.
1 LIKE shacl'OWS glicling o'cr the plain,
Or clouds that roll successive on,
Man's busy generations pass,
And while we gaze, their forms are gone.
2 " He lived, - he died" ; behold the sum,
The ·abstract of the historian'~ page !
Alike in God's all-seeing eye
The infant's day, the patriarch'ii age.
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3 0 Father, in whose mighty hand
The boundless years and· ages lie !
Teach us thy boon of life to prize,
And use the moments as they fly;
4 To crowd the narrow span of life
With wise designs and virtuous deeds
So shall we wake from death's dark night,
To share the glory that succeeds

756. C. M.
1 Oua God, our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come,
Our shelter from the stormy blast,
And our eternal home !
2 Before the hills in order stood,
Or earth received her frarne,
From everlasting thou art God,
To endless years the same.
3 Time, like an ever-rolling stream,
Bears all its sons away;
Thcy fly, forgotten, as a dream
Dies at the opening day.
4 Our God, our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come !
Be thou our guard while troubles last,
And our eternal home.

PASSAGE OF Tll\lE,

lie.1

757. L.
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ark night,
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M.

years, but teach me how to bear,
To feel, and act, with strength and skill,
•ro reason wisely, nobly dare,
And speed your courses as ye will.
SWIFT

2 When life's meridian toils are done,
How calm, how rich, the twilight glow !
The morning twilight of a sun,
That shines not here, on things below.
3 Press onward through each varying hour;

Let no weak fears thy course delay;
Immortal being, feel thy power;
Pursue thy bright and endless way.

758. 8, 8, & 4s. M.
LID,

il

~

1

1les last,

1 AL.As ! how poor and little worth
Are all those glittering toys of earth
That lure us here ! Dreams of a sleep that death must,break:
Alas ! before it bids us wake,
· They disappear.

2 Our birth is but a starting-place ;
Life is the running of the race,
And death the goal:
There all those glittering toys are brought;
That path alone, of all ~nsought,
1s found of all.
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3 _O, let the soul its slumbers break,
Arouse its senses, and awake
To see how soon
Life, like its glories, glides away,
And the stern footsteps of decay
Come stealing on.

759. s. M.
1 T1rn swift-declining-day,
How fast its moments fly !
While evening's broad s.nd gloomy shade
Gains on the western sky.
2

Ye mortals, mark its pace;
Improve the hours 9f light;
And know, your Maker can command
An instantaneous night.

3

On the dark mountain's brow
Y our feet shall quickly slide,
And from its airy summit dash
Y our momentary pride.

4

What most demands' your care,
O, be it still pursued !
Lest, slighted once, the sei'l,son fair
ßhould never be renewed.

760.

C. M.

1 How swift, ·alas ! the moments fly !
How rush the years along !
i;a~

PASSAGE OF TIME.

Scarce here, yet gone already by, The burden of a song.

k,

y,
y

2 See childhood, youth, and manhood pass,
And age, with furrowed brow ;
Time was, - time shall be, - but, alas !
Where, where, in time, is now?
3 Time is the measurc but of change;
No present hour is found;
The past, the future, fill the range
Of time's unceasing round.

y shade

nand

l)

To God let grateful accents rise :
With truth, with virtue, live;
So all the bliss thai. time denics,
Eternity shall give.

761. C. M.

,
1

ir

1

4 Then, pilgrim·, let thy joys and fears
On time no longer lean ;
But henceforth all thy hopes and fears
From earth's affections wean.

fly !

1 FoRTH to the land of promise bound,
Our desert path we tread;
God's fiery pillar for our guide,
His Captain at our head.
2 E'en now we faintly glimpse the hills,
And catch their distant blue;
And the bright city's gleaming spires
Rise dimly on our vicw.
45 •

533

Lll"E,

3 There love shall have its perfect work.
And prayer be lost in praise,
And all the servants of our God
Their endless anthem raise.

...
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· DYING

OF CHILDREN.

762. L:

M.

1 As the sweet flower that scents the morn,
But withers in the rising day,
Thus lovely was this infant's dawu,
Thus swiftly fled its life away.

2 lt died ere its expanding soul
Had ever burnt with wrong desires,
Had ever spurned at Heaven's control,
Or ever quenched its_sacred fires.
3 Yet the sad hour that took the boy
· Perhaps has spared a heavier doom, Snatched him from scenes of guilty joy,
Or from the pangs of ills to .come.
4 He died to sin ; he died to care ;
But for a: moment feit the rod;
Then, rising on the viewless air,
Spread his light wings and soared to God. ·
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763. 7 & 6s. M.
1 IN the broad fields of heaven, In the immortal bowers
By life's clear river dwelling,
Amid undying flowers, There hosts of beauteous spirits,
Fair children of the earth,
Linked in bright bands celestial,
Sing of their human birth.
2 They sing of earth and heaven ;
Divinest voices rise
To God, their gracious Fathcr,
Who called them to the skies :
They all are there, - in heaven, Safe, safe, and sweetly blest ;
No cloud of sin can shadow •
Their bright and holy rest.

764. s. M.

•

1

2

Go to thy rest, fair child ! ·
Go to thy dreamless bed,
While yet so gentle, undefiled,
With blessings on thy head.

Ere sin has seared the breast,
Or sorrow woke the tear,
Rise to thy throne of changeless rest,
In yon celestial sphere.
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3

Because thy smile was fair,
Thy lip and r.ye so bright,
Because thy loving cradle-care
Was such a fond delight,-

4

Shall love, with weak embrace,
Thy upward wing detain?
No! gentle angel, seek thy place
Amid the cherub train.

765.
1

C. M.

on the bosom of thy God,
Y oung spirit, rest thee now !
E'en while with us thy footsteps trod,
His seal was on thy brow.
CALM

2 Dust, to its narrow house beneath !
Soril, to its place on high!
They that have seen thy look in death
No more may fear to die.
3 Lone are the paths, and sad the bowers,
Whence thy meek smile is gone;
But, oh·! a brighter home than ours,
In heaven, is now thine own.

766. 8 & 7s. M.
1
rest,

thee weil, thou fondly cherished,
Dear, dear spirit, fare thee weil ;
He who lent thce hath recalled thee,
Back with him and bis to dwell.
FARE

53J

DEATH,

2 Like a. sunbeam, through our <lwclling

Shone thy presence, bright and calm ;
Thou di<lst ad<l a zest to rleasure;
To our sorrows thou wert balm.
3 Yet while inourning, 0 our lost one !

Come no visions of <lcspair !
Seated on thy tomb, Faith's angcl
Saith thou art not, art not, there.

4 Where, tl)cn, art thou·? with the Saviour,
Biest, for ever blest to be;
11\U<l thc sinless little chil<lren,
Who havc hcar<l his " Come to me."
5 Passed the eha<les of Death's dark valley,
Thou art lca.ning on his breast,
Where thc wicked may not enter,
An<l the weary are at rest.
6 Plead that, in a Father's mercy,

All our sins may be forgiven;
.
Angel! plead, tha.t thou mayst greet us,
Ransomed, at the gates of heaven.

767.

6 & 5s. M.

1 SA VIOUR, now receive him
To thy bosom mild;
For with thee we leave him,
. Blessed, blessed child !
2 Though bis eye hath brightened
Oft our weary way,
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DYING OF CHJLDREN.

1g
m;

And his clear laugh lightened
Half our hearts' dismay.
3 Now let thought behold hlm
In his angel rest,
Where those arms enfold bim
To a Saviour's breast.
4 We yield but what was given

n our,

e."
alley,

At thy holy ca!l;
The beautüul to heaveu,
Thou who givest all!
t; Still 'mid heavy mourmng,

Look thee now to God !
There, thy spirit turning,
Kneel beside the snd.

t us,
1.

:ned

..

DYING OF THE BELIEVER.

768. c.

M.

1 THou must go forth alone, my soul !
Thon must go forth alone,
To other scenes, to other worlds,
That mortal hath not known.
Thou must go forth alone, my soul,
To tread the narrow vale ;
But He whose word is sure hath said
His comforts shall not .fall.
2 Thou must go fortn alone, my t:Soul !
To meet thy God above:
But shrink not,- He hath said, my soul,
He is a God of love.
His rod and staff shall comfort thce
Across the dreary roacl,
Till thou shalt join the blessed ones
In heaven's serene abode.
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769.
1

t.

C. M.

the western evening light!
lt melts in deeper gloom ;
So calm the righteous sink away, ·
Descending to the tomb.
.
The winds breathe low, - the yellow leaf
Scarce whispers from the tree !
So gently flows the parting breath,
When good men cease to be.

IlEnOLD

2 How beautiful, on all the hills,

The crimson light is shed !

'T is like the peace the dying gives
,

To mourners round his bed.
How mildly on the wandering cloud
The sunset beam is cast !
So sweet the memory left behind,
When loved ones breathe their last.
3 And lo ! above the dews of night

oul,

The vesper star appears !
So faith lights up the mourner's heart,
Whose eyes are dim with tears.
Night falls, but soon the morning light
Its glories shall restore ;
And thus the eyes that sleep in death
Shall wake to close no more.

770. L. M.
l How biest the righteous when he dies!
When sinks a trusting soul to rest,
6 IJ

DEATH,

H°ow mildly beam the closing eyes,
How gently heaves the expi.ring brcast!

a summer cloud away,
So sinks the gale when storms are o'er;
So gently shuts the eye of day,
So dies ~ wave along the shore.

2 So fades

3 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears,

Where lights an<l sha<les alternate dwell;
How bright the unchanging morn appears !
:Farewell, inconstant world, farewell !

4 Life's duty done, as sinks the day,
Light from its loitd thc spirit flies;
While heavcn and carth combine to say,
"How blcst thc rightcous when he Qies ! ".

771.

8 & 7s. M.

1 S1sTEn, thou wast mild and lovely,
Gentle as the summer breeze;
Pleasant as the air of evening, •
When it floats among the trees.
2 Peaceful be thy silent slumber,
Peaceful in thc grave so low;
Thou no more wilt join our number;
Here, no more our songs shalt know.
3 Dearest sister, thou hast left us;
Here thy loss we deeply feel;
But 't is God that hath bereft us :
He can all our sorrows heal.
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4 Yet again we hope to meet thce,
Wben the day of life has flc<l,
Then in heaven with joy to grcct thee,
Whcre no farewell tear is shcd.

/

1

"

772. 7s. M.

•

spru.k of heavenly flamc,
Quit, O, quit this mortal framc !
Trembling, hoping, lingcring, flying,
0 the pain, the bliss of <lying !
Cease, fon<l nature, cease thy strife,
And let me languish into lifc.
VITAL

2 Hark! they whisper ! angcls say,
" Sister spirit, come away ! "
What is this a,bsorbs me quitc,
Steals my scnscs, shuts my sight,
Drowns my spirit, draws my brcath? . ·
'l'ell me, my soul, can this bc <leath ?
3 The worl<l recedes ; it disappcars;
Heaven opens on my eycs; my ears
With sounds seraphic ring.
Lend, lend your wings ! I mount, I fly !
0 grave, where is thy victory?
0 cleath, whcre is thy sting?

46•
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773. L. M.
1

thy bosom, faithful tomb !
Take this new treasure to thy trust,
And give these sacred rclics room
To slumber in the silent dust.

UNVEIL

2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear,
Invade thy bounds; no mortal woes
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here;
While angels watch the soft repose.
3 So Jesus slept; God's dying Son

Passed through the grave, and blest the bed.
Then rest, dear saint, till from his throne
The morning break and pierce the shade.
4 Break from bis throne, illustrious morn ! Attend, 0 earth, bis sovercign wortl !
Re,-tore thy trust! the glorious form
Shall thcu arisc to mcet t.he Lord.

FUNEREAL,

774. L. M.
1 AsLEEP in Jesus! blessed sleep !
From which none ever wakes to wccp;
A calm and undisturbed repose,
Unbroken by the dread of focs.
2 Aslecp in Jesus! pcaceful rest !
Whose waking is supremcly blest;
No fear, no woes, shall clim that hour,
Which manifests the Saviour's power!
3 Asleep in Jesus! time nor space

Debars this prccious hiding-place ;
On lnclia's plains or Laplan<l's snows
Believers find the same repose.
4 Aslcep in J csus ! far from thee

-'l'hy kindrcd and their graves may be;
But thine is still a blessed sleep,
From which none evcr wakes to weep. ·

775. 12 & lls. M.
:d.

l Tnou art gone to the grave; but we will not dcplore thee;
Though sorrows and <larkness encompass the
tomb;
The Savi.our has passcd through its portals before thec;
An<l the lamp of his love is thy gui<le through
.
gloom.

DEATH,

2 Thou 13,rt gone to the grave; wc no longer bchold
thee,
Nor tread the rongh paths of the world by thy
side:
But the wide arms of mercy arc sprcad to enfold
thee,
And sinners may hope, since the Saviour hath
died. ·

2 Go

B
Cor

s

3 Go

11
An<

F

3 Thon art gone to the grave; ancl, its mansion forsaking,
Perchance thy weak spirit_ in doubt lingered
long;
Ilnt the snnshine of heaven bcamecl bright on thy
waking,
Ancl the soimd thon cl.idst hear was the seraphim's song.
4 Thon art gone to the gravc; bnt we will not de,
plore thee;
Since Gocl was thy Refuge, thy Guardian, thy
Guide;
He gave thee, he took · thee, and h~ will rrstme
thee;
And death has no sting, since the Saviour hath
died.

776. 10s. M.
1 Go to the grave in all thy glorions prime,
In full activity of zeal a11<l power;
A Christian cannot die bcfore his time-,
The Lon.l's appointmcnt is the servant's bom.
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2 Go to the grave; at noon from labor ccase;
Rest on thy sheaves, thy harvc:,t-work is done,
Come from th~ heat of battle, ancl in peace,
Sol<lier, go home; with thee thc fielcl is won.

S Go to the grave, for there thy Saviour lay,
In Dcath's embraces, ere he rose on high;
And all the ransomed, by that narrow way,
Pass to eternal life beyond the sky.
4 Go to the grave; - no, take thy scat a)Jove;
Be thy pure spirit: present with the Lord,
Where thou for falth and hope hast perfect love,
And open vision for the written wor<l.

1e sera-

. 777. C. M.
not delan, thy
restore
ur hatb

1 0, NOT when the death-prayer is sai<l,
The life of life <leparts;
The body in the grave is laid,
Its beauty in our hearts.
2 This frame, 0 God, this feeble breatb,
Thy hand may soon destroy ;
W e think of thee, and feel in <leath
A deep and holy joy.
3 Dirn is· the light of vanished years
In glory yet to come ;
0 iclle grief, -0 foolish tears,
Wl ten Jesus calls us home !

i

hour.
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778. C. M.
1 D.EAR as thou wast, and justly <lcar,
W e would not weep for thce;
Onc thought shall check the starting lcar, lt is - that thou art free.
2 And thus shall faith's consoling power

The tears of love restrain ;
0, who that saw thy parti)1g hour
Could wish thee liere again ?
3 Gcntly the passing spirit fled,

Sustained by grace divine;
. O, may such grace on us be shed,
Au<l make our end like tlrine !

779. 8 & 7s. M.
1 BRoTHER, rest from sin and sorrow !
Death is o'er, and life is won;
On thy slumbcr dawns no morrow:
· Rest! thine earthly race is run.

2 Brother, wake ! the night is waning;
Endless day is round thee poured;
Enter thou the rest rcmaining
For the people of the Lord.

a Brotl1er, wake !

for He who loved thee,
He who clied that ihou might'st live,
He who graciously approved thee,
Waits thy crown of joy to give.
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4 Fare thee•well ! though woe is blending
With the tones of early love,
Triumph high an<l joy unencling
W ait thee in the realms abovc !

r,-

780. 6 & 4s. M.
l. Low L Y and solemn be
Thy children's cry to thce,
Father divine !
A hymn of suppliant brcath,
Owning that life and death
Alike are thine.

2 0 Father, in that hour
When earth all succoring power
Shall disavow,
·
When spear and shield and crown
In faintness are cast down,
Sustain us thou !
3 By him who bowed to take
The death-cup for our sakc,
The thorn, the rod,
From whom the last dismay
Was not to pass away,
Aid us, 0 God !
4 Tremblers beside the grave,

W e call on thee to save,
Father divine !
Hear, hear our suppliant brcath;
Keep us in life and death,
Thinc, 01ily thine.
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781. S. M.
1

SERVANT of God, weil done!
Rest from thy lovccl employ;
The battle fo:?_ght, the victory w:m,
Enter thy 1Vlaster's joy.

2

Tranquil amidst alarms,
Death found him on the ficld,
A veteran slumbering on his arms,
Beneath his red-cross shield.

3

The pains of death are past;,
Labor and sorrow cease ;
And, life's long service closed at last,
His soul is found in peace.

4

Sotdicr of Christ, weil done !
Praise be thy blest employ;
An<l while eternal ages run,
Rest in thy Saviour's joy.

782. P. M.
1 BnoTHER, thou art gone before us,
And thy saintly soul is flown,
Where tears are wiped from every eye,
Ancl sorrow is unlmown :
From the burden of the flesh,
And from care and fear released,
Where the wicked cease from troubling
And the weary are at rest.
552

FUNEREAL.

n,

s,

last,

2 Sin no more can taii,t thy spirit,
Nor can doubt thy faith assail;
Thy soul its welcome has receive<l,
Thy strength shall never fail:
An<l thou 'rt sure to meet the good,
:Whom on earth thou lovedst best,
Where the wicked.cease from troubling
And the weary are at rest.

3 To thy grave we sa<lly bear thee,
There in dust we place thy hcad ;
W e lay the turf abov.e thee now,
And seal thy narrow bed:
But thy spirit soars away,
Free, among the faithful biest, .
Where the wicked cease from troubling
And the weary are at rest.

783.

C. M.

1 WHv do we mourn departing friends
Or shake at death's alarms ?

'T is but the voice that Jesus sends,
To call them to his arms.
.s,

ry eye,

~d,
oubling

2 Why should we tremble to convey
Their bodies to the tomb ?
'T is but the consecrated way
To their eternal home.

47
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784. L. -M.
·1

FAREWELL ! what power of words can tel1
'rhe sorrows of a last farewell,
When, standing by the mournful bier,
W e mingle with our prayers a tear !

2 0 God, extend thy arms of love!
A spirit seeketh thee above :
Ye heavenly palaces, unclose,
Re.ceive the weary to repose !
3 Redeemer ! thou didst mourn the dead ;
· Be with us in the time of need,
And grant us all, from sin set free,
At length to rest in heaven with thee !

785. L. M.
1 0 Goo ! whose thunder shakes the sky,
Whose eye this atom-globe surveys;
To thee, my only rock, I fly,
Thy mercy in thy justice praise.
2 The mystic mazes of thy will,
The shadows of celestial night,
Are past the power of human skill ;
But what the Eternal does is right.

3 0, teach me, in this trying hour,
When anguish swells the rising tear,
To still my sorrows, own thy power,
Thy goodness love, thy justice fear.
5.'14

FUNEREAL,

4 The gloomy mantle of the night,

ll

Which on my sinking spirit steals,
Will vanish at the morning light,
Which God, my hope and trust, reveala

786. 7 & Ss. M
1 LrFT not thou the wailing voice ;
W eep not when a Christian dieth :
Up, where blessed saints rejoice,
Ran_somed now, the spirit flieth:
High in heaven's own light it dwelleth;
. Full the song of triumph swelleth :
Freed from earth and earthly failing,
Lift for them no voice of wailing.
2 They who die in Christ are blest ;
Ours be, then, no thought of grieving;
Sweetly with their God they rest,
All their toils and troubles leaving:
So be ours the faith that saveth,
Hope that every trial braveth,
Love that to the end endureth,
And, through Christ, the crown secureth
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JUDG~lENT

787. L. M.
1 'fnAT day of wrath, that dreadful day,
When heaven and earth shall pass away, What power shall be the sinner's stay?
How shall he meet that dreadful day?
2 When, shri velling like a parched scroll,
The flaming heavens together roll,
When louder yet, and yet more dread,
Swells the high tru~p that wakes the dead, 3 0, on thä.t day, that wrathful day,
When man to jud~ent wakes from clay,
Be thou the trembüng sinner's stay,
Though heaven an<l earth shall pass away !

788.

L. M.

1 TttE Lord will come; the earth shall quake,
The hills their fi.xed seat forsake ;
559

11\IJ\IOR'rALITY.
And, withering, from the vault of night
T_he stars withdraw their feeble light.
2 The Lord will come, but not the same
As once in lowly form he came,
A silent Lamb to slaughter led,
The bruised, the suffering, and the dcad
8 Can this be he who wont to stray
A pilgrim on the world's highway,
By power oppressed, and mocked by pride t
0 God, is this the Crucified ?

4 Go, tyrants, to the rocks complain;
Go, seek the mountain'.s cleft in vain;
But faith, victorious o'er the "tomb,
Shall sing for joy, " The Lord is come 1 11

789. L. M.
1 ETERNITY ! Eternity !
How long art tbou, Eternity !
Yet onward still to thee we speed,
As to the fight th' impatient steed,
As ship to port, or·shaft frorµ bow,
Or swift as couriers homeward go.
Mark weil, 0 man, Eternity !
2 Eternity ! Eternity !
How long art thou, Eternity !
As in a ball's concentric round
Nor starting-point nor end is found;
So thou, Eternity, so vast,
No entrance and no exit hast.
Mark weil, 0 man, Eternity !
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Eternity ! Eternity !
How long art thou, Eternity !
Came there a bird, each thousandth year,
One sand-grain from the hills to bear,
When all had vanished, grain by grain,
Eternity would still remain.
Mark weil, 0 man, Eternity 1
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THE DEAD.

790. S. M.
1 Oua fathers, where are they,
With all they called their own ?
.
Their joys and griefs, and hopes and cares,
And wealth and honor gone.
2

God of our fathers, hear,
Thou everlastinr Friend!
While we, as on life's utmost verge,
Our souls to thee commend.

3

Of all the •pious dead
May we the footsteps trace,
'rill with them, in tne land of light,
We dwell before thy face.

791. d.

M.

1 G1vE me the wings of faith to rise
Within the veil, and see
56-l
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The saints above, - how great.their joy
And bright their glories be !
2 I ask them whence their victory came ;
They, with united breath, •
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb,
Their triumph to his death.

792. s. H. M.
l

.

?

.

ancl caree,

after friend departs ;
Who hath not lost a friend ?
There is no union here ot hearts,
That finds not here an end.
W ere this frail world our only rest.,
Living or dying, none were biest.

2

rge,

FRIEND

There is a world above,
Where parting is unknown, A whole eternity of love
And blessedness alone ;
And faith beholds the dying here
Translated to that happier sphere.

3

ght,

:o rise

Thus, star by star declines,
Till all are passed away,
As m·o rning high and higher shines
To pure and perfect day.
Nor sink those stars in empty night,They hide themselves in heaven's own light.

lM!IIORTALITY

793. C. M.
1 THE great Apostle, callecl by grace,
W eaned from all works besi<le,
Preached the same faith he once abhorred,
And Christ, whom. he denicd.
2 In perils ancl in troubles oft,
His toilsome life he past;
But he who turned his heart at first
. Upheld him to the last.
3 A chosen vessel of his will,
He fought the fight of faith;
An<l gained the crown of righteousness,
Obedient unto cleath.

4 Thus, Lord of grace, fö all thy will
Obedient may webe;
And follow meekly in his steps,
E'en a~he follovrPd thee.

794. lls. M.
1 How cheering the thought, that the spirits in bli.ss
Will bow their bright wings to a world such as tbis;
Will leave the sweet- joys of the mansions above,
To breathe o'er our bosoms some message of lo1e.
2 They come, - on the wings of the moruing they
come,Impatient to lead some poor wanderer home,
664
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Some pilgrim to snatch from this stormy abode,
Aml lay him to rest in the arms of his Gud.
by grace,
besi<le,
e once abhoned,
.enied.

r,

1They come when we wander, they come when we
pray,
In mercy to guard us wherevcr we stray;
A glorious cloud, their bright witness is given;
Encircling us here, are these angcls of heaven.

795. P. M.

art at fust

1 JEws were wrought to cruel madnesl5,
Christians fled in fear and sadness,
Mary stood the cross beside.

1,
"aith;
righteousness,

2 At its foot her foot she planted,
By the dreadful scene undaunted,
Till the gentle sufferer died.

3 Poets oft have sung her story,

steps,

,e.

Painters decked her brow with glory,
Priests her name have deified;
4 But no worship, song, or glory
Touches like that simple story, " Mary stoo<l the cross besi<le."

t the spirits in bliu
a world such as thia;
e mansions above,
e message of lo'\'e.

t

f the momit~g

anderer home,

they

5 And when under ficrce oppression
Goodness suffors like transgression,
Christ again is crucifi.ed.

6 But if love be thcre, true-hearted,
By no grief or terror parted,
Mary stands the cross beside.
48
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796. C. M.
1 Tm:: dead are like the stars by day,
Withdrawn from mortal eyc,
Yet holding unperceived their way
'l'hrough the unclouded sky.
2 By them, through holy hope anJ lovc,
W e feel, iff hour::; sercuc,
Connected with a world above,
Immortal and unsecn.

3 For <leath his sacred seal hath set
On bright and bygon~ hours;
An<l they we mourn are with us yet,
• Are more than ever ours ; 4 Ours, by the pledge of love and faith,
By hopes of heaven on high;
By trust, triumphant over death,
In immortality.

,

797. P. M.
1 CALL them from the dead
For our eyes tq see ;
Prophet-bards, whose awful word
Shook the earth, "Thus saith the Lord,"
And ma.de the idols flee, A glorious company !
2 Call them from the dead
For our eyes to see;
566
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Sons of wisdom~ song, and power,
Giving earth her richest dower,
And making nations frce, A glorious company !
3 Call them from thc dcad
.F or our eyes to see ;
Forms of beauty, love, and grace,
" Sunshine in the shady placc/'
That made it life to be, A blessed company'

4 Call thcm from thc dead, Vain the call would be;
But the hand of dcath shall lay,
Like that of Christ, its healing clay
On eyes which then shall see
That glorious company !

and faith,
~h;

ath,

798. 6 & 4s. M.
1 MoRTAL, the angels say,

word
h the Lord,"

Peace to thy heart !
We, too, 0 mortal, have
Been as thou art, Hope-lifted, doubt-depresscd,
Seeing in part,
Tried, troubled, tempted,
Sustained, as thou art.
2 Ye, too, they gently say,
Angels shall be;
Ye, too, 0 mortals,
From earth ,;haU be frC'c:
567
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Yet in earth's loved ones
Still shall ha ve part,
Bearing God's strength and love
To the torn heart.
3 Mortal,-they sweetly say,
Be our thoughts one ;
Bend thou with us and pray,
" Thy ·wül be done ! "
Our God is thy God;
Willeth the best ;
Trust him as we trusted, Rest as we rcst !

799. L. M.
1 THE kings of old ha ve shrine and tomb
In many a minster's haughty gloom;
And green, along the ocean's side, .
The mounds arise wherc heroes died;
But show me on thy Aowery breast,
Earth ! where thy nametess martyrs rest; 2 The thousands that, uncheered by praise,
Have made one offering of their days;
For truth, for heaven, for freedom's sake,
Resigned t.he bi!ier cup to take;
And silently, in fearless faith,
Have bowed thcir noble. souls to death.
3 What though no stone the record bears
9f their deep t.houghts and loncly prayers,
~GS
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s

nd love

May not our inmrn;it hearts bc stillccl, .
With knowlcdge of thcir presence filled,
And by their lives be taught to prizc
The meekness of self-sacrifice?

[

800.
ray,

,-

C. M.

1 GLORY to God ! whose witness-train,
Thm;e heroes bolcl in faith,
Could smile on poverty and pain,
And triumph even in clcath.
2 O, may that faith our hearts sustain,
Wherein they fearless stood,
When, in the power of cruel mcn,
They poured tlieir willing blood.

nd tomb
~oom;
ide, ,
s died;
reast,
lrtyrs rest ; lby praise,
~ days;
m's sake,
o death.
rd bears
cly prayers,

a Go<l, whom we scrve, our God, can save,
Can damp the scorching flame,
Can build an ark, can snwoth the wa vc,
For such as love his name.

4 Lord! if thine arr~ support us still
With its eternal strength,
W e shall o'crcome the mightiest ill,
And conqucrors prove, at length.

801.

C. M.

1 ANOTIIER hand is beckoning us,
Another call is givcn ;
And glows once morc with angel steps
The path that lcads to heaven.
48.
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2 0, half we deemed she needcd not
The changing of her sphere,
To give to heaven a shining one,
Who walked an angel here.
3 Unto our Father's will alone
One thought hath reconciled;
That he whose love exceedeth ours
Hath taken home his child.
4 Fold her, 0 Father, in thine arms,
And let her henceforth be
A messenger of love between
Our human hearts and thee.
fi Still let her mild rebukings stand
Between us and the wrong,
.And her dear memory serve to make
Our faith in goodncss strong.

802.

L. M.

1 W HY weep for those, frail chil<l of woe,
Who fled and left thee mourning here?
Triumphant o'er their latest foe,
'rhey glory in a brighter sphere.
2 Space cannot check, thought cannot bound,
The high-exulting souls whom he,
Who formed these million worlds around,
Takes to his own eternity.
3

·weep, weep

no more; their voices raise
The sona of triumph high to God,
And woul<lst thou join their song of praise,
W alk humbly in the path they trod.
5.0
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803. L.M..
1 O, why shoulcl friendship grieve for those
Who safe have reachecl the heavenly shore,
Released from all their fears and woes?
They are not lost, - but gone before.

2 Dear is the spot where Christians sleep,
ine arms,
be
veen
thee.
gs stand
rong,
rve to make
strong.

~bild of woe,
~om11ing here?
~ foe,
lsphere.
~t cannot bound,
hom he,
worlds around,

F.

~r voices raise ·
God,
~r song of praiae,
h they trod.

f.h to

And sweet the strain which angels pour;

0, why should we in anguish weep ?
They are not lost,- but gone before.

804.

6s. M.

1 FLuNo to the heedless winds,
Or ön the waters cast,
Their ashes shall be watched,
And gathered at the last :
And from that scattered dust,
Around us and abroad
Shall spring a plenteous seed
Of witnesses for God.
2 The Father hl!,th received
Their latest living breath;
Yet vain is Satan's boast
Of victory in their death:
Still, still, though dead, they speak
And trumpet-tongued proclaim
To many a, wakening. land
The one availing name.
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805.

C. M.

1 ANsWER me, buining stars of night !
Where is the spirit gone,
That past the reach of human sight,
E'en as a breeze, hath flown 1
2 0 many-toned and chainless wind!
Thou art a wanderer free ;
Tell me if thou its place canst find,
Far over mount or sea 1

3 Ye douds, that gorgcously repose
Around the setting sun,
Answer ! have ye a home for those
Whose earthly race is run 1
4 0, speak, thou voice of God within !
Thou of the deep low tone !
Answer me through life's restless din,
Where is the spirit flown 1
5 And the voice answers, " Be thou still;
Enough to know is given :
Clouds, winds, and stars their
fulfil;
· Thine is to trust in Heaven . "

part

806.

C. M.

1 T»E triumphs of the martyred saint.&
The joyous lay dem~nd;
The heart delights in song to dwell
On that victorious band, 572
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Those whom the senseless world abhorred,
Who cast the world aside,
Deeming it worthless, for the sake
Of Christ, their Lord and Gujde.
2 For him they braved the tyi-ant's rage,
The scourge's cruel smart;
The wild beast's fang their bodies tore,
But va:nquished not the heart;
Like lambs before the sword they feil,
Nor cry nor plaint expressed;
For patience kept the conscious mind,
Ai1d armed the fearless breast.
.
3 What tongue can teil the crown prepared

The martyr's brow to grace?
His shining rohe, bis joys unknown,
Before thy glorious face ?
Vouchsafe us, Lord, ü such thy will,
Clear skies and seasons calm ;
If not, the martyr's cross to bear,
And win the martyr's palm.

•

807.

C. M.

1 THERE is a state unknown, unseen,
Where parted souls must be;
And but a step doth lie between
That world of souls and me.
2 I see no light, I hear no sound,
When midnight shades are spread;
Yet angels pitch their tents around
And guard my quiet bed.
573
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a The things unseen,

0 God, revcal;
My spirit's vision clear,
Till I shall feel, and see, and know,
That those I love are ncar.

4 Impart the faith that soars on high,
Beyond this earthly strife;
That holds swcet conversc witli the sky,
And livtis eternal life.
'·
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HEAV :RN.

808.

C. M.

l Yi:J~o,den lamps of heaven ! farcwell,
With .all four feeble light:
Farewell, thou ever-changing moon,
P-ale empress of the night !

•

2 And thou, refulgent orb of day !
In brighter flames arrayed,
My soul, which springs beyond thy sphere,
No more demands thine aid.
~

Ye stars are but the shining dust
Of my divine abod e,
'The pavement of those heavenly courts,
Where I shall reign with God. •

4 No more the drops of piercing grief
Shall swell into mine eyes,
Nor the meridian sun decline,
Amid those brighter ski~s.

IMMORTALITY.

Of E
Anc
Ii

5 There all the millions of his sain ts

Shall in one song unite ;
And each the bliss of all shall view
With infinite delight.

2 The
Sha
C
ThE

809. C.M.

Anj
]

1 BLEST be the everlasting God,
The Father of our Lord;
Be his abuundin~ mercy praised,
His majesty a ored.

1 No

·2 When from the dead he raised his Son,

]

And called him to the sky,
He gave our souls a li vely hppe
'rhat they should never die.

WI
]

2

3 There 's an inheritance divine
Reserved against that day;
''r is u ncorru pted, undefiled,
.And cannot waste away.

Na

3T

4 Saints by the power of God are kept
Till the salvation come;
W e walk by faith, as strangers here,
Till Christ shall call us home.

810.
1

earthly charms, however dear,
Howe'er they plea e the eye or ear,
Will quickly fade and fly;
576
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Of earthly glory faint the blaze,
And soon the transitory rays
In endless darkness die.

1is saints

' view
1hall

2 The nobler beauties of the just
Shall never moulder in the dust,
Or lmow a sad decay ;
Their honors time and death defy,
And round the throne of heaven on high
Beam everlasting day.
·

God,
l•
'
>raised,

811. C. M.

aised his Son 1

~,y,

hope
1die.

.

1 NoR .eye hath seen, nor ear hath heard
Nor sense nor reason known,
What joys the Father has preparcd
For those that love his Son.

f Yi
ed,

2 Pure are the joys above the sky, ·
And all the region peace ;
No wanton lips nor envious eye
Can see or taste the bliss.

r·od are kept

3

rine

~gers here,
l,h ome.

Those holy gates for ever bar
Pollution,• sin, and shame;
None shall obtain admittance there,
But followers of the Lamb.

812. C. M.
1 THF.RE is a land of pure delight,
~er dear,
~e or ear,
ly;

Where saints immortal reign,
Infinite day excludes the night,
And pleasures banish pain.
49
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2 There everlasting spring abides,
And never-withering 6owers;
Death, like a narrow sea, divides
'l'his heavenly land from ours.
:1 Sweet fields, beyond the swelling flood,
Stand dressed in living green:
So to the Jews old Canaan stood,
· While Jordan rolled between.
4 But timorous martals start and shrink,
To cross this narrow sea,
And linger shivering on the brink,
And fear to launch away.

6 0, could we make our doubts remove,
'l'hose gloomy doubts that rise,
And see the Canaan that we love,
With unbeclouded eyes, 6 Could we but climb where Moses stood,
And view the landscape o'er, Not Jordan's stream, nor death's <::old flood,
Should fright us frot? the shore.

813. S. M.
1 O,

WIIERE shall rest be found,
Rest for the weary soul ?
'T were vain thc ocean depths to sound, •
Or picrce to cither pole:
!'i78
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2

The world can never give
The bliss for which we sigh;
'T is not the whole of life to live,
Nor all of death to die.

3

:welling flood,
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tween.

t and shrink,
a,
1e brink,
ly.

814. L.

WHEN tlfc hours of life are past,
And death's clark shade arrives at last,
lt is not sleep, it is not rest, 'T is glory opening to the blest.

~at rise,
1we love,

2 There parted hearts again shall meet,
In union holy, calm, and sweet;
There, grief find rel:ltj aud never more
Shall sorrow call them to deplore.
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1 0,

p.bts remove,

~

Beyond this vale of tears,
There is a life above,
Unmeasured by the flight of years,
And all that life is love.

3 No storms shall ride the troubled air;
No voice of passion enter there;
But all be peaceful as the sigh
Of evening gales, that breathe and die.

815. L. 1\1.
•

1 THERE is a gl01:ious world ön high,
Resplenclent with ctcrnal day;
Faith views thc blissful prospcct nigh,
While Gocl'il ow11 ward reveals the way.

IMMORTALITY,

2 There shall the servants of the Lord
With never-fading lustre shine;
Surprising honor, vast reward,
Conferred_on man by love divine !
3 The shining firmament shall fade,
Aud sparkling stars resign their light;
But thesc shall know nor change nor shade.
For ever fair, for ever bright.

4 On wings of faith and strong desire,
O, may our spirits daily rise,
And reach at last the shining choir
In the bright mansions4bf the sk.ies !

816. S.

M.

1 "FoR ever with the Lord,"
Amen. So let it be ;
Life from the dcad i_s in that word;
'T is immortality.
Hcre in the bod y pent,
A.bsent from him I roam;
Yet nightly pitch my moving tent
A day's march nearer home.
2

My Father's house on high,
Horne of my soul, how near,
At times, to faith's äspiring eye,
'Thy golden gates appear !
Yet doubts still intervene,
Ancl all my comfort flies;
Likc Noah's dove, I fli t betwccn
Rough seas and stormy skies.
580
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3

" For ever with the Lord! "
Father, if 't is thy will,
The promise of thy gracious word,
E'en here, to rne fulfi.l. .
Be thou at my right hand,
So shaH I never fail :
Uphold me, and I needs must stand;
Fight, an<l I shall prcvail.

4

So, when my latest breath
Shall rend the veil in twain, ·
By death I shall escape frotv. dcath,
And life eternal gain.
· Knowing " as [ am known,"
How shall I lovc that worcl,
Ancl oft repcat bcfore the throne,
" For ever with thc Lord! "

,ord,"

817. 8 & 7s. M.

that word;

,,
am·

bvii;g tent

lhome.
high,
~ near,
ing eye,
tear!

r~ne,
llCSj

betwccn

1y skies.

1 0

THE hour when this material
Shall have vnnishcd like a cloud !
And amicl the wicle ethereal
All the invisible shall crowd !
Ancl the nakcd soul, surrounded
By realities unlrnown,
Triumphs in thc vicw unboundccl,
Fcels hcrsclf with God alone !

2 Angels ! Jet thc anxious stranger
In your tendcr carc be biest;
Hoping, waiting, free from danger,
'l'ill the trilmpet end her rest;

IMMORTALITY,

Till the trump which shakes creation
Through the circling heavens shall roll,
Till the day of consummation,
'fill the bri<lal of the soul !
3 Can I trust a fellow-being?
Can I trust an angel's care ?
0 thou merciful All-seeing,
Guide me by thy presence there !
Jesus! blessed Mediator !
Thou the airy path hast trod,
Thou, te Judge, the Consummator,
Shep er<l of the fold of God ! _

4 Blessed fold ! no foe can enter,
And no friend departeth thence;
Jesus is their Sun, their Centre,
And their shield Omnipotence !
Blessed, for the Lamb shall feed them,
And their tears shall wipe away,
'fo the living Fountain lead them,
'l'ill fruition's perfect day !
5 Lo, it comes,-that day of wonder!

Lou<ler thunders shake the skies !
Hades' gates are hurst asunder !
Sec thc new-clothed myriads rise !
Thought, repress thy weak endeavor,
Here must reason prostrate fall;
0 the ineffable Forever !
And the eternal All in _All!
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818. C. M.
1 WHEN 1 can read my title clear
To mansions in the skies,
I bid farewell to every fear,
And\vipe my wecping eyes.
2 Let cares like a wild deluge come,
And storms of sorrow fall,
l\fay I but safely reach my home,
My God, my heaven, my all!

·'

3 'l'here shall I bathe my weary soul

In seas of heavenly rest,
And not a wave of trouble roll
Across .my peaccful breast.

819. 8 & 6s. M.
1 THERF. is an hom of peaceful rest
To mourning wanderers given ;
'I'here is a joy for souls disn-essed.,
A balm for every wounded. breast;
''f is found alone in heavcn.
2 There is a home for weary souls
. By sins and sorrows driven,
When tossc.d on life's tempcstuous shoals,
Where storms arise, and ocean rolls,
And all is <lrca.r but hca vc11.

3 There fait h lifts up thc tcarlcss cye,
'l'he hcart 110 longer ri n·11,

ll\Il\IORTALITY,

And vicws the tempcst passing" by,
Sees evening sha<lows quickly lly,
Ancl all serene in heavcn.

820. 8, 8, & 7s. M.
1 Lo ! the seal of death is breaking;
Those who slept its sleep are waklng;
Heaven opes its portals fair!
There the harps of Gocl are ringing,
'l'here the seraphs' hym11 is flinging
Music on immortal air.
2 There, no more at eve declining,
Suns without a cloud are shining
O'er the land of life and love ;
There the founts of life are flowing,
Flowers unknown to time are blowing,
In that radiant seene above.
8 There 110 sigh of rriemory swelleth;
There 110 tear of misery welleth ;
Hearts will bleed or brcak no more ;
Past is all the cold world's scorning,
Gone the night, and broke the morning,
Over all the golden shore.

821. L. M.
l Ttt1s life 's a dream, an cmpty show;
But the bright worl<l to which I go Hath joys substantial ancl sincere:
Whe11 shall I wakc and find me there ?
:;84
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2 0 glorious hour ! 0 biest abode !
I shall be near and like my God !
And flesh and sin no more control
The sacred plcasures of my soul.

[.

3 My flesh shall slumber in the ground
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound;
Then hurst the chains with sweet surprise,
And in my Saviour's image rise.
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822. L. M.
1

is a place of rest from sin ;
But all who hope to enter there
Must here that holy course begin,
Which shall their souls for rest pr-epare.
JlEA YEN

2 Clean hearts, 0 God, in us create,
Right spirits, Lord, in us renew;
Commence we now that higher state,
Now do thy will as angels do.

3 In Jesus' footsteps may we tread,
Learn every lesson of his love;
And be from grace to glory led,
From heavcn bclow to heaven above.

823. L.M. pty show;
eh I go
incere:
d me there?

l

must it be to dwcll abovc,
At God's ri<Tht hand, whcre Jesus r~igns,
Since the swe~t earncst of hi s love
O'erwhelms us on thcse earthly plains !

W11AT

5,5

~
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No heart can think, no tongue explain,
What joy it is with Christ to reign.
2 When sin no more obstructs our sight,
When sorrow pains our hearts no more,
How shall we view the Prince of Light,
And all his works of grace explore !
What heights and depths of love divine
Will there through endless ages shine !

3 This is the heaven I long to know;
For this, with patience, I would wait,
Till raised from heaven he1e below,
I mount to my celestial seat,
And wave my palm, and wear my crown,
And, with the elders, cast them down.

824. s.

M.

1

F AR from these sceues of night
Unbounded glories rise,
And realms of infinite delight1
Unkuown to mortal eyes.

2

There sickness never corncs;
'I'here grief no more complain~;
llealth triumphs in immortal bloorn,
And purest pleasure rcigns.

3

No strüe nor envy thcrc
The sons of peace molcst;
But harmony, and lo ve sinccrc,
Fill every happy brrnst.
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4

No c_oud those regions know,
For ever bright and fair;
For sin, the source of mortal woe,
Can never enter there.

5

There night is never known,
Nor sun's faint, sickly ray;
But glory from the eternal throne
Spreads everlasting clay.

1

;o know;
1 woulcl wait,
!ie below,
seat,
vear m y crown,
them clown.

v.l.
~ of night
;e,
elight,
yes.
1

l omes;
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825. C. M.
1

my happy home !
Name ever cle11r to mc !
When shall my labors have an end
In joy, and peace, ancl thee?

JERUSALEM!

2 There happier bowers than Eden's bloom,
N or sin nor sorrow know :
Biest seats ! through bright or stormy scenes
I onwarcl press to you.

3 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there
Arouncl my Saviour stand;
And soon my friends in Christ below
\Vill join the glorious band.

4 .Jernsalem ! my happy. home !
l\ly soul still pants for thee;
Th en shall my labors have an end,
When I thy peace shall see.
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826.

C. M.

1 Bu:sT hour, when virtuous friends shall mcet.,
_Shall meet to part no more,
And with celestial welcome greet,
On an immortal shore.
2 The parent finds the long-losp chil<l;
· Brothers on brothers gaze;
The tear of resignation mild
Is changed to joy and praise.
3 Each tender tie, dissolved with pain,
With endless bliss is crowned ;
All that was <lea<l revi ves again,
All that was lost is found.
4 Congenial min<ls, arrayed in light,
High thoughts shall interchange ;
Nor cease, with ever-new delight,
On wings of love to range.
5 Thei.r Father marks their generous fl.ame,
And looks complacent down ;
The smile that owns their filial claim
Is their immortal crown.

827. P. M.
1 WHEN shall we meet again 7
l\'.leet nc'er to sevcr 7
When will peace wreathe her chain
Round us for ever ?
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Qur heatts will ne'er repose
Safe from each blast that blows
In this dark vale of woes, Never,-no, ncver ! ·
2 Up to that world of light

'

Take us, dear Saviour;
May we all there unite,
Happy for ever :
Where kindred spirits dwell,
There may our music swell,
And time our joys clispel
•
Never, - no, never !
3 Soon shall we meet again,

Meet ne'er to sever;
Soon shall peace wreathe her cbain
Round us for ever :
Our hearts will then repose
Secure from fears or woes ;
Our songs of praise shall close
N everr- no, never !

828. lis.

M.

l I wouLD not live alway; I ask not to stay,

Where storm after storm rises dark o'er the way;
I would not live alway, thus fettere<l by sin,
Temptation without, and corruption within.

2 Jwould not live alway; no, wclcome the tomb,
Since. J esus has lain there, I dread not its gloom
Therc sweet be m y rest, till he bid me arise,
'fo hail him in triumph clescending t.he skies.
50
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3 Who, who would live alway, away from his God.

Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode?
Where the rivers of pleasure flow o'er the bright
plains, '
And CUle noontide of glory eternally reigns;-

4 Where the saints of all ages in harmony meet,
Their Saviour and brethren transported to greet;
While the anthcms of rapture unceasingly roll,
A.nd the smile of the Lord is the feast of the soul

829. C. M.
1 0

HALLOWED memories of the past,
Ye legends old and fair,
Still be your light upon us cast,
Y our music on the air.

2 For hearts the beautiful tl1at feel,
Whose pulse of love beats strong
'l'he opening heavens new light revcal,
Glory to God ! their song.
3 And while from out our dying dust
Light more than life doth stream,
W e bless the faith that bids us trust
The heaven that we dream.

830. L. M. ·

.

1 Tu INE earthly Sabbaths, Lor<l, wc love;
Ilut there 's a nobler rest above;
To that our longing souls aspirc,
With earnest hope and strong <lcsiie.
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2 No more fatigue, no more distress,
Nor sin nor death shall reach the place;
No groans to mingle with the songs
Which warble fiom immortal tongues.

ernally reigns ; -

3 No rude alarms of raging foes;
No cares to break the long repose;
No midnight shade, no clouded sun,
But sacred, high, eternal noon.
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, Lord, wc love j
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strong <lcsire.

4 0 long-expected day, begin !
Dawn on these realms of woe and sin ;
Fain would we leave this weary road,
And sleep in death, to rest with God.

•

831. 8s. M.
1

LET me not, thou King eternal,
Enter hell's domains infernal !
Where is sonow, where is sadness,
. Where is honor, where is madness,
Where the shameJp,c;:,; are astounded,
Where the guilty are confounded,
Where the rack is ewr slaying,
Where the worm is ever preying;

2 Me may Zion welcome, saved,
Tranquil eity, seat of David;
God its build~r, light immortal,
Wood of holy cross its portal,
Peter's tongue its key, the nation
Of the blest its population,
Living rock the walls that bound it,
Christ the guard that dwells around it.
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3 0, with what congratulations
Throng thy gates the festive nations !
What the warmth of their embracing,
What the gern thy walls enchasing !
Through that city's streets are wending
Holy throngs their anthems blending;
There may I, among the pious,
Sing with Moses and Elias!

..

~ o.ns !

~crng,
1ing!
1

ivending
!lding;

XI.
T HE Y·E AR.

-

THE YEAR.

832. 7s. M.
1 W HILE, with ceaseiess cuuri,;~, th.: sun
Hasted through the former year, '
Many souls their race have run,
Never more to meet us here:
Fixed in an eternal statc,
They have done with all below;
W e a little longer wait,
But how lit tle nune can know.

2 As the winged arrow flies,
Speedily the mark to find ;
As the Jightning from the skies
, Darts and leaves no trace behind ; Swiftly thus our fleeting days
Bear us ·down life's rapid stream:
U pward, Lord, our spirits räise;
All below is but a dream.
5~~

THE YEAR
3 Thanks for mercies past receive,

2

Pardon of our sins renew ;
Teach us henceforth how to live,
With eternity. in view;
Bless thy word to old and young ;
Fill us with a Saviour's }ove;
When our lifo's short race is run,
May we dwell with thee above.

833. 7s.M.
1 BLEss, 0 Lord, each opening year

To the souls assembling here:
Clothe thy word with power divine,
Make us willing tobe thine.

2 Where thou hast thy work begun,
Give new strength the race to run;
Scatter darkness, doubts, and fears,
Wipe away the mourner's tears.
~

Rless us all, both old and young;
Call forth praise from every tongue:
Let our whole asßembly prove
All thy power and all thy love !

.

834. 10, 4, & 6s. M.

1 ANoTnER year is swallowed by the sea
Of sumless waves !
A.nother year, thou past Eternity !
Rath rolled o'er new-made graves.
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2 Thcy open yet, - to Md the li ving wcep,
Where tears are vain;
While they, unswcpt into the rut_hless dcep,
Storm-tried and sad, remain.
·

3 But there are things which time devoureth not:
Thoughts whose green youth
Flowers o'er the ashes of the unforgot:
And words. whose fruit is truth.

4 Ar.e ye not imagcd in the eternal s~a,
Thjngs of to-day?
Deeds which are harvest for eternity
Ye cannot pass q_wav ·

XII .
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835. 8 & 4s. M.
NeoD i.nd Old.

1 0

son of time!The new is old, the old is new,
The cycle of a change sublime
Still sweeping through.
BAGKWARD•LOOKING

2 So wisely taught the Indian seer;
Dcstroying Seva, forming Brahm,
Who wake, by turns, earth's love an<l fear,
·Are onc, - t.he same.
3 As iclly as in that old day
Thou mournc.st. clid thy sircs rcpine;
So, in his time, thy child grown gray,
Shall sigh for tbine.
4 Yet not the lcss for them art thou :

The eternal step of Progress beats
To timt great anthcm, calm and slow,
Which God repeats !
51
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5 Take heart ! - the waster builds again, A charmed life old goo<lness hath:
Thc tares may perish, - but thc grain
Is not for <leath.
6 Gml works in all things: all obcy

His first propulsion from the ni~llt:
Ho, wake and watch ! -the worlü is gray
With morning light!

836. P. M.
Easter Hymn.
ANGELS,

On RIST hath artsen !
Joy to our buried Head !
Whom the unmerited,
'frailing inherited
W oes, did imprison !
WOMEN,

Costly devices
W e bad prepared,
Shrouds and sweet spices
Linen and nard.
W oe the disast.er !
Whom we heie lai~,
Gone is thc Master,
Empty his bcd.
ASGELS,

Christ hath arisen
Loving and glorious,
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tül<ls again, ess hath:
t thc grain

Out of laborious
Confüct victorious,
Christ hath arisen.

I obcy

Hath the inhumate<l
Upwar<l aspiring,
Hath he consummated
All his desiring?
Is he in being's bliss
Near to creative joy?
Wearily wein this
Earthly house sigh:
Empty and hollow, us
Left he unblest.
Master! thy followcrs
Envy thy rcst.

DISCIPLES.

the nicrht:

~ worl<l is gray
!

I!

ANGELS.

m!

.ces

Christ hath arisen
Out of corruption's womb.
Burst every prison !
Vanish death's gloom !
Active in charity,
Praise him in verity !
His feast prepare it ye !
His message bear it ye !
His joy declare it ye !
Then is the Master near,
Then is he hcre.

8UPPLE!IIENT,

837. 8, 7, & 4s. M.
Progress.

1 EvERLASTINO ! changing never !
Of one strength, no more, no less:
Thine almightiness for ever, All the sa.me thy holiness:
. Thec eternal,
Thee all-glorious we possess !
2 But we weak ones, but we _sinners,
Woul<l not in our poorness stay;
W e, the low ones, would be winners
Of what holy height we may,
Ever nearer
To thy pure and perfect day.

3

Shall things withered, fashions ·olden,
Keep us from life's flowing spring.?
Waits for us the promise golden,Waits each new diviner thing?
Onward ! onward !
Why this faithless tarrying?

4 By the old aspirants glorious,
By the hearts that hoped all,
By the strivers, half victorious,
By each soul heroical,
By thy dearest,
By thy Milton and thy Paul, 5 By thcir holy, high achieving,
By their visions more divine,
By cach gift of our receiving
604
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.From these mi~hty ones of thine, ·
By the rad1ance
·
That on us from them doth shlnc, rer!
no less:

1
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6 By each saving word unspoken,

By thy truth, ~s yet half-won,
By each idol still unbroken,
By thy will, yet poorly done, Hear us ! hear us !
Our Almighty, help us on !
7 Ncarer to thee would we venture,
Of thy tru.th more largely take,
Upon lüe diviner enter,
Into day more glorious break;
To the ages
Fair bequests and costly make.

,
8 Ours must be a nobler story

Than was ever writ before:
After-comers ! dim our glory ;
Re your smiles and winnings.more
Everlasting !
Fuller grace mcessant pour !

838. P. M.
17,e Sifent Land.

1 lNTo the Silent Land!
Ah ! who shall lea<l us thither 1
Clouds in the evening sky more darkly gather,
And shattered wrecks lie thicker on the 11tranq !
Who leads us with a gentle hand 1
Whither, 0, thither,
Tnto the Silent Land ?

SUPPLEMENT,

2 Into the Silent Land!
To you, ye boundless regions
Of a ll perfection ! tendcr morning visions
Of bcauteous souls ! eternity's o-wn band.
Who in life's battlc firm doth stand
Shall bear hope's tender blossoms
Into the Silcnt Land!
3 0 Land! 0 Land!
For all the brokcn-heartcd
The mildest hcrald by our fate allotted,
ßcckons, and with inverted torch doth stand,
To lcad us with a gentle hand
foto the land of the great departed,
Into the Silent Land!

839.

6 & 5s. M.
Onrard.

.

1 L1 FE is onward,---: use it

Wi th a forward aim ;
Toi~ is hcavenly, choose it
And its welfare claim.
Look not to another
To perform your will,
Let not your own brother
Keep your warm hand still.

2 Life is onward, - try it,
Ere the day is lost;
lt hath virtue, - buy it
At whatever cost.
If the world should offer
Every precious gern,
Look not at the scoffer,
Change it not for therni
oµti

1 S'.

F:
2 A

A
3 A

SUPPLEMENT.

3 Life is onward, - heed it
In each varied dress,
Y our own act can speed it
On to happiness.
His bright pin.ion o'er you
Time waves not in vain,
If Hope chants before you
Her prophetic strain.

1s

1rning visions
r's own band.
h stand
ssoms

4 Life is onward, - prize it

ate allotted,
torch doth stan<l,
nd
~parted,

M.

In sunshine and iu storm;
O, do not despise it
In its humblest form.
Hope and Joy togethcr,
Standing at the goal,
Through life's darkest weather,
Bcckon on the soul.

.

840. 11 & 10s. M.

it
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" Still with Thu."

1

still with Thee, when purple morning
breaketh,
When the bird waketh, and the shadows flee;
Fairer than morning, lovelier than the daylig ht,
Dawns the sweet consciousness, I am with 1'hec'
STILL,

2 Alone with Thee, amid the mystic shadows,
'rhe solemn hush of nature newly born ;
Alone with Thee in breathless acloration,
In thc calm dew and freshness of the mörn.

3 As in the dawning, o'er the waveless ocean,
The image of the morniug star doth rest,
607
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So in this stillncss Thou bchol<lcst only
Thine image in the watcrs of my breast.
4 When sinks the soul, subdued by toil, to slumber
Its clm;ing eye looks up to Thee in prayer,
Sweet the repose beneath thy wings o'ershading,
But sweeter still, to wake and find Thee there.
5 So shall it be at last, in that bright morning
· When the soul waketh, and Jife's shadows flee;
O, in that hour, fairer than daylight dawning,
Shall rise the glorious thought, ~ am with thee !

841.

7s. M.

1 "

',
2 l
).

3 E

At &a.

1 LoRD ! whom winds and seas obey,
Guide us through the watery way;

In the hollow of thy band
Hide and bring us safe to land.
2 Father, let our faithful mind
Rest, on thee alone reclined :
Every anxious thought repress,
Keep our souls in perfect peace.

4 I

J

5 (
j

3 Keep the friends whom now we leave;
Bid them to each other cleave;
Bid them walk on life's rough sea,
Bid them come by faith to thee.
4 'Save, till all these tempests end,
All who on thy love depend;
W~ft our happy spirits o'er,
Land us on the heavcnly shore.
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842 . 11 & 10s. M.
The Calm ofthe Soul.

1 W1rnN winds are raging o'er the upper ocean,
And billows wild contend with angry roar,
' T is said, far down beneath the wild commotion
That peaceful stillness reigneth, evermore.

2 Far, far beneath, the noise of tempests 'dieth,
And silver waves chime ever peacefully,
And no rude storm, how fierce so e'er it tlieth,
Disturbs the Sabbath of that deeper sea.

3 So to the heart· that knows thy love, 0 Purest !
ieas obey,
~ry way ;

There is a temple; sacred eve.rmore,
And all the babble of life's angry voices
Dies in hushed stillness, at its peaceful door.

4 Far, far away, the röar of passion dieth,
land.

11d
ld :
>ress,
peace.
we leave;
~ave;
rugh sea,
> thee.
>W

And loving thoughts rise calm and peacefully,
And no rude storm, how fierce so e'er it flieth,
Disturbs the soul that dwells, 0 Lord, iJJ thee.
5 0 rest of rests ! 0 peace, serene, eternal !
Thou ever livest, and thou changest never;
And in the secret of thy presence dwelleth
Fulness of joy, for ever and for ever.

· 843. 10 & 9s. M.
" Domine ne in Furore."

ts end,
1d ;

1 FRoM profoundest depths of tribulation,
Lord! I lift my eamest cry to thee !

shore.

0, rebuke me not in indignation,
Nor in tby displ~asure chasten me.

,r,

Grnl
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2 With my groaning I am very weary ;

All the rught I wet my couch with tears;
All the day my plaintive miserere
Bears to thee the burden of my fears.

3 O'er my soul have roll ed the floods of anguish
Every light has faded from my sky ;
And in darkness I am Jeft to languish,
Till thou send me succor from on high.

4

4 From my weary foot hath passed the lightnesa
Of the bounding step of earlier years,
And mine eye hath lost its youthful brightnesa.
Dimmed by sorrow and continual tears.

5

.\5 Siek and helpless, and of hope diveste<l,
In my weakness and my sore distrcss
Be thy healing mercy manifested,
And with peace my troubled spirit bless.

6

6 Wherefore should I die 1 since with the living

Only dwell remembrances of thee;
From the grave ascendeth no thanJcsgiving,
Psalm, or laud, or benedicite !

844.

10 & 9s. M.

"In Te, Domine, conjul-0."

1 NoT in vain I poured my supplication,

Voiced in anguish that was nigh <lespair;
God - henceforth the Rock of m y sal vation Hears in pity and receives my prayer.

2 On his name from midst t.he darkness calling,
He my soul hath ransomed frorn its fears;
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By his strength my feet are saved from falling;
And his love hath dried my flo\-ying tears.
'

3 Therefore come I to his altars, bringing
Hymns and vows my gratitude would pay;
Hallelujahs and the voice of singing
Best interpret all this heart would say.
4 Henceforth, with a spirit meek and lowly,

With a faith that nothing can appall,
Hopes serene an<l purpose high and holy,
I will meet wbatever may bcfall.
5 lf around me clouds and darkness gather,

Lo the brighter <lay tbat dawns beyond !
Through tbe gloom the Everlasting Father
Sends a voice that bids me not despond.

6 By his mercy, which hath never failed me,
Over hate and falsehood's brood abhorred,
Overall the foes that have assaiJed me,
I shall triumph greatly through tbe Lord!

845.

8 & 7s. M.

Liberty of Prophesying.

1 ALL conviction should be valiant, Tell thy truth, if truth it be;
Never seek to stem its current,'rhoughts, like rivets, find the sea;
It will fit the widening circle
Of eternal verity.
2 Whcre woul<l be all great inventious,
.Euch from hy-goue fancies born,
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lssued first in doubt and darknes:;,
Laµnched 'mid' apathy or scorn?
How could noonti<le ever light us,
But fc;>r <lawning of the morn?
3 Where would be our free opinion,
Where the right to speak at all,
If our sires, like thee, mistrus'tful,
Rad been deaf to duty's call,
And concealed the thoughts within them,
Lying down for fear to fall 7
4 Should an honest thought, outspoken,
Lead thee into chains or death,~
What is lifc, compared with virtue?
Shalt thou not survive thy brea'th 7
Hark! the future age invites thee !
Listen, trembler ! what it saith !

5 lt demancls thy th(?ught in justice,
Debt, not tribute, of the free;
Have not ages long departed
Groaned and toiled and bled for thee?
If the Past have lent thee ·wisdom,
Pay it to Futurity.

2 'I

v

3 A

A

4 l'i
'I

6 A

I

846. 11 & 10s. M.
.Ministering Spirits.

1

come not spirit~ from the realms of glory,
To visit earth as in the days of old,
The times of sacred writ an<l ancient story ?
ls heaven more tlistant? or has earth grown cold?

7 'I

WHY
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~a.rknes~,
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f light us,
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2 To Tirthlchem's air was thcir last anthem given,
Whcn other stars before The One grew dim?
W as their last presence known in Peter's prison,
Or wherc exulting martyrs raised their hymn?

1 opinio11,
1ak a.t all,
strustful ,
r's call,
•hts ·within them,
~ fall ?

3 And are they all within the veil departed?
There glea.ms no wing along the empyrean now
And many a tea.r from human eyes has started,
Since angel touch has calmed a mortal brow.

1

lt, outspoken,
or death,fith v'irtue?
r th y breath ?
ntes thee !
Lt it saith !
in justice,
~e free;
arted
ri.d bled for thee?
:e wisdom,
1

4 No: earth has a.ngels, though their forms are
moulde<l
But of such clay as fashions all below ;
Though harps are wanting and bright pinions
· folded,
We know them by the love-light 011 thcir brow.

6 I have seen angels by the sick one's pillow;
Theirs was the soft tone and the soundless trea.d;
Where smitten hearts were drooping like the
willow,
.
They stood " between the weeping and the
dead."

1 And if my sight, by earthly dimness hindered,
Beheld no hovering cherubim in air,

I doubted not, for spirits know their kindred,
Ds. M.
-its.

the realms of glory,
.ys of old,
ä ancient story ?
has earth grown cold?

They smiled upon the wingless watchers there.
There have been angels in the gloomy prison,
In crowded halls, by the lone widow's hearth :
And wh ere they passcd, the fallen have uprisen,
'rhe giddy paused, the mourner's hope had
birth.
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s

0, many a spirit walks the world unhcedc<J,
That, when its veil of sadness is lai<l down,
Shall soar aloft with pinions unimpede<l,
Ancl wear its glory illre a starry crown.

847.

10 & 9s. l\L

•

" Why thus longing f"

1 WHv thus longing, thus for ever sighing,
For the far-off, the unattaine<l an<l dun;
While the beautiful, all round thee lying,
Offers up its low, perpetual hymn?

2 Wouldst tho~ listen to its gentle teaching,
All thy restless yearnings it would still ;
Leaf and flower and laden bee are preaching,
'l'hine own sphere, though humble, first to filL
3 Poor indeed thou m ust .be, if aroun<l thee
Thou no ray of light and joy canst throw;
lf no silken cord of love hath bound thee
To some little world through weal and woe ;-

4 If no dear eyes thy fond love can brightcn,
No fond voices answer .to thine own;
If no brother's sorrow thou canst lightcn,
By daily sympathy and gentle tonc.
5 Not by deeds that win the crowd's applauses,
Not by works that give thee world-renown,
Not by martyrdom, or vaunted crosses,
Canst thou win and wear the immortal crown

6 Daily struggling, though unloved and loncly,
Every day a rich rewarcl will give;
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Thou wilt find, by hcarty striving only,
And truly loving, thou canst truly live.
7 Dost thou revel in the rosy morning,
When all nature hails the lord of light,
A nd his smile, the mountain-tops adorning,
Robes yon fragrant fields in radiance bright?
8 Other hands may grasp the field and forest,
Proud proprietors in pomp may shine;
But with fervent love if thou adorest, ·
Thou a_rt wealthier, - all the world is thine !
9 Yet if through earth's wide domains thou rovest,

Sighing that they are not thine alone,
Not those fair fields, but thyself, thou lovest,
And their beauty and thy worth are gone.

10 Nature wears the colors of the spirit;
Sweetly to -her worshipper she sings;

All the glow, the grace she doth inherit,
Round..her trusting child she fondly flings.

848.

L. M.

Voyage of Life.

1 How often, as we beat along,
With wind ahead and blowing strong,
W e hear our watchful captain cry,
" N ear ! nothing off ! and full and by ! "
2 So when in life our steps begin
To tread the devious paths of sin,
May conscience wake our timely fear,
Utteri11g her warni.ng cry of" Near!"
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3 And whcn from truth's unerring line
Our coward lips would dare decline,
Then may we heed, though fools should scoff,
Her stern injunction, " Nothing off 1"
4 Virtue and vice to win us try;

Be then our watchword, " Full and by ! "
Safe course through this world to another,
Is "full" of one an<l " by" the other.

849. P. M.
"Miserere, Domine I"

1 DARK the faith of days of yore,
And at evening evermore
Did the chanters, sa<l and saintJy,
Yellow tapers burning faintly,
Doleful masses chant to thee,
" :Miserere, Domine ! "
2 Bright the faith of coming days,
And when dawn the kindling rays
Of heavcn's golden lamp ascending,
Happy hearts a11<l voices blending
Joyful anthems chant to thee,
"Te laudamus, Domine ! "
3 Night's sa<l ca<lence dies away
On th.e yellow moonlit sea;
The boatmen rest their oars, and say,
"Miserere, Domine'"
4 l\forn's glad choms swells alway
On thc azure, sunlit sca;
'l'he boatmcn ply their oars, an<l say,
" Tc laudamus, Domine ! "
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850.

P. ·M.

Action for the Futur,.

1 MEN of thought ! be up, and stirri11g
Night and day:
Sow the seed, withdraw the curtain,
Clear the wa y !
.
Men of action, aid. and cheer them,
As ye may!
.
There 's a fount about to stream
There 's a light about to beam,
There 's a warmth about to glow,
There 's a flower about to blow ;
There 's a mid.night blackness changing
Into gray.
Mcn of though t an<l mcn of action,
Clear thc way !
2 Once the welcome light has brokcn,
Who shall say
What the unimagined glories
Of the day?
What the evil that shall perish
In its ray?
Aid the dawning, tongue and pcn ;
Aid it, hopes of honest men ;
Aid H, paper, - aid it, type, Ai<l it, for the hour is ripe,
And our earn st must not slacken
Into play.
Men of thought and men of action,
Clear the wa y !
3 Lo ! a cloud 's about to vanish
From the day;
52.
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And a brazen wrong to crumble
lnto clay;
Lo ! the right 's about to conquer:
Clear the way !
With thc right shall many more
Entcr fUllling at the door ;
With the giant wrong shall fall
Many others, great and small,
That for ages long have held us
For their prey.
1\lcn of thought and men of action,
Clear the way !

851. L. M.
· T/lß Alpine Shepherd.

1

on rny ear your loss was knelle.d,
· And tender sympathy upburst,
A little spring from memory welled,
Which once had quenched my bitter tbirst;

W11EN

2 And I was fain to bear to you
A portion of its mild relief,
That it might be as cooling dew
To sttial some fever from your grief.
3 After our child's untroubled breath
Up to the Father took its way,
An<l on our home the shade of death
Like a long twilight haunting lay,

4 i\.nd friends came round with us to weep
The little spirit's swift remove,
This story of the Alpine sheep
· Was told to us by one we love.
6 18
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5 They, in the valley's •shelt.ering care,
Soon crop the meadow's tencler prime,
And when the sod grows brown and bare,
The shepherd strives to make them climb
6 To any shelves of pasture green
That hang alonff the mountain-side,
Where grass and owers together lean,
And down through mists the sunbeams glide
7 But naught can lure the timid thing
The steep and rugged path to try, Though sweet the shepherd ca11 and sing,
And seared below the pastures lie, 8 Till in his arms tlrnir lambs he takes,
Along the clizzy verge to go,
When, heedlcss of the rift.s and breaks,
They follow 011 o'er rock and snow.

9 And in those pastures lifted fair,
More dewy soft than lowland mead,
The shephcrd drops his tcnder care,
. And sheep an<l lambs togethcr fced.
10 This parable, by nature breathe<l,
Blew on me as the south wind free
O'er frozen brooks that float unsheathcd
From icy thraldom to the sea.

11 A hlissful vision through the night
W ould all my ba1y senses sway,
Of tne g0od shepher on the height,
Or climbing up the starry way,
619
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•

12 Holtling our littlc lamb asleep ; -

And .like the burclcu of the sea
Soun<led that voice along the deep,
Saying, " Arise, and follow me ! "

852.

P. M.

Lv.ther's Psalm.

1 A

MI o H TY

fortress is our God,
A bulwark ne\'er· failing;
Onr helper he ami.d the flood
Of mortal ills prevailing.
For still OUT ancient foe
Doth seek to work us woe,
His craft and power are great,
Au<l, armed with cruel hate,
On earth is not his equal.

~ Did we in our own- strength confide,

Our striving would bc losing, W cre not the right man on OUT siele,
'l'he man of God's own choosing.
Dost ask who that may be?
Christ Jesus, it is hc,
Lord Sabaoth his namc,
From age to age thc same,
And he must win the battle.
3 And though this world, with devils filled,
Should threaten to undo us,
w C will not fear, for God hath willed
· His truth to triumph through us.
'I'he Prince of Darkness grim,W e tremble not for him,
620
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His raae we can enclure,
For lo ~ his doom is surc,
One Jittlc word shall feil him.
4 That word above all earthly powersNo thanks to them-abideth,
The spirit and the gifts are ours ·
Through Him who with us sideth.
Let goods and kindred go,
This mortal life also;
The body thcy may kill,
Go<l's truth abidcth still,
His king<lorn is for ever.

853. 5 & 4s. M.
True Rest.
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2 Thou tlrn.t wouldst taste it,
Still do thy best;
Usc it, not waste.it,
El::ie 't is no rest.

3 W ouldst behold beauty
Near thee? all round?
Only hath duty
Such a sight found.
4 Rest is riot quitting

The busy career;
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Rest is the fitting
Of self to its 1:;pherc.

5 'T is the brook's motion,
Clear without strifc,
Flceing to ocean
After its life.
6 Deeper devotion
Nowhere hath knelt;
Fuller emotion
Heart never felt.

7 'T is lovi.ng and serving
The Highest and Best!

'T is onwarcls ! unswerving,
And that is true rcst.

854. 6 & 5s. l\I.
The Choice.

1 TnE future hides in it
Good hap and sorrow _;
W e press still_thorow,
Naught that abides in it
Daunting us, - onward.
2 And solemn beforc us
Veiled, the dark portal,
Goal of all mortal ;
Stars silent rcst o'cr us,
Graves unclcr ns silcnt.
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1

3 But hearcl are the voices,
V oices of ages,
The worl<ls an<l the ages;
Choose well, your choice is
Brief an<l yet endless.
.

)n,

855.
~

6 & 4s. M.

Pilgrim Ode.

.

1 SoNs of renowned sires,
Join in harmonious choirs,
Swell your loud songs;
Daughters of peerless dames,
Come with your mild acclaims,
Let their revered names
Dweil on your t.ongues.

'

2 From frowning Albion's seat,

See the famed band retr{lat,
On ocean tost;
Blue tumbling billows roar,
By keel scarce ploughed before,.
And bear them to this shore,
Fettered with frost.

~{.
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'

3 Not winter's sullen face,
Not the fierce tawny race
In arms arrayed;
Not hunger shook their faith,
-Not sickness' baleful breath,
Nor Carver's early death
Their souls dismayed.
4 Watered by heavenly dew,
The germ of empirc grew,
Freedom its rnot;
623
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From the col<l northern pine,
Far toward the burning linc,
Spreads the luxuriant vine,
Bcn<ling with fruit.
5 Columbia, chilcl of heavcn,
'l.'he best of blessings givcn
Rest on thy head;
Beneath thy peaceful skies,
While prosperous tides arise,
Here turn thy grateful eyes, Revere the dead.

6 Here trace the moss-grown stones,
Where rcst their moulclering bones,
Again t.o rise ;
And let thy sons be led
To emulate the cleacl,
While o'er their tombs they tread
With moistened eyes.
7 Sons of renowned sires,
Join in harmonious choirs,
Swell your loucl songs;
Daughters of peerless dames,
Come with your mild acclaims,
Let their revered names
Dweil on .your tougues.

856. 10s. l\t
Gi.ty of God.

1 MY feet arc worn anJ wrary with thc march
Over the rough roa<l anJ up the steep hill-side
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0 city of our Go<l ! I fain woul<l ~ec
Thy pastures green, where peaceful waters glide,

2 My band. are weary, toiling on,
Day after <lay, for perishable meat;
0 city of our Go<l ! I fain woul<l rest, I sigh to gain thy glorious mercy-scat.

I

3 My garments, travel-worn and staine<l with dust,
Oft rent by briers an<l thorns that crowd my way,
W oul<l fain be made, 0 Lord, my righteousncss !
. Spotless and white in heaven's unclou<led ray.
nes,
)nes,

4 My eyes are weary looking at the sin,

iad

15 My heart is weary of its own deep sin, -

Impiety, and scorn upon the earth;
0 city of our I God ! within th y walls
All- all are clothed again with thy new birth.
Sinning, repenting, sinning still aga in ;
When shall my soul thy glorious presence fecl,
And .finc.1, <lear Saviour, it is free from stain ?

6 Patience, poor soul ! the Saviour's feet were worn;
The. Saviour's heart an<l han<ls wcrc weary too;
His garments stained, and travel-worn, anc.1 old;
His vision blinded with a pitying dew.

7 Love thou the path of sorrow that he tro<l ;
Toil on, an<l wait in patience for thy rest;
0 city _of our God ! we soon shall see
'l'hy glorious walls, - Horne of the loved and
biest.
i march
!!ep hill-side
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857. 8 & 7s. M.
Tl,e Fatlier's Hand.

1 W1rnN my life-bark, richly freighted,
In the Light of morning lay,
Came my Fathcr's han<l so gently,
And its treasures bore away.
2 Beggared by the sore affiiction,
Eagerly my heart pursued,
As, 'mid clouds his face concealing,
'rhe receding han<l I viewed.
3 Wings of faith its flight supparting,
Lo ! it cleaves the upper sky;
There my heart its treasure greeting,
Both within his hand shall lie.

858.

10s. M.

The Future Lffe.

1 How shall I know thee in tbe sphere whicb keeps
The disembodied spirits of the dead,
:
When all of thee tbat time could wither sleeps,
And perishes among the dust we tread?

2 For I shall feel the sting of ceaseless pain,
If there I meet thy gentle presence not ;
Nor hear the voice I love, nor read again
In thy serenest eyes the tender thought. · )
3 Will not thy own meek heart demand me there,That heart whose fondest throbs to me were
given?
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My name on earth was ever in thy prayer,
Shall it be banished from thy tongue in heaven 1
4 In meadows fanncd by heaven's life-breuthing

y freighted,
g lay,
so gently,
, away.

wind,
"
In the rcsplendence of that glorious sphere,
And !arger movements of the unfettered mind,
Wilt thou forget the love that joined us here?

füction,
sued,
concealing,
viewed.

5 The love that lived through all the stormy past,
And meekly with my harsher nature bore, ·
And deeper grew, and tenderer, to the last,
Sqall it expire with life, ancl be no more?

t supporting,

6 A happier lot thun mine, and ]arger light.,
Awaits thee there; for thou hast bowed thy will
In cheerful homage to the rule of right,
And lovest all, and ren<lerest good for ill.
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7 For me, the sordid cares in which -I dwell
Shrink and consume the heart, as heat the scroll ;
And wrath hath left its scar - timt fi.re of hell
Has left its frightful scar upon my soul.
8 Yet though thou wear'st the glory of the sky,
Wilt thou•not keep the same beloved name, :._,
The samc fair, thoughtful brow, and gentle eye,
Lovclier in heaven's sweet climate,_yet the same 1
9 Shalt thou not teach me, in that calmer home,
The wisdom that I learned so ill in this, .The wisdom which is lovc, - till I become
Thy fit companion in that land of bliss?

